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N this tragedy the reader will find the 
ſtrongeſt traces of the genius of Eſchylus, 
and the moſt diſtinguiſhing proofs of his 
ſkill. Great in his conceptions, bold and 
daring in his metaphors, ſtrong in his paſ- 
ſions, he here touches the heart with uncom- 
mon emotions. The odes are particularly 
ſublime, and the oracular ſpirit, that breathes 
through them, adds a wonderful elevation 
and dignity to them. Short as the part of 
Agamemnon is, the poet has the addreſs to 
throw ſuch an amiable "dignity around -himy - 
B 2 , that 


enough to keep our attention always raiſed, 
; and 4 


4 AGAMEMNON. 


that we ſoon become intereſted in his favour, . 
and are prz-diſpoſed to lament his fate. The 


character of Clytemneſtrs is finely marked; 


an high+ſpirited; artful, cloſe, determined, 


dangerous woman. But the poet has no 


where exerted ſuch efforts of his genius, as 


in the ſcene where Caſſandra appears : As a2 


propheteſs, the gives every mark of the divine | 


. inſpiration, from the dark and diſtant hint,” 
through all the noble imagery of the pro- 


phetic enthuſiaſm ; till, as the cataſtrophe * 


vances, ſhe more and more plainly declares 
it: As a ſuffering princeſs, her grief is plain- 


tive, lively, and piercing; yet ſhe goes to 
meet her death, which ſhe clearly foretells, 
with a firmneſs worthy the daughter of Priam 


and the, ſiſter of Hector: Nothing can be 


more animated or more intereſting than this 


ſcene, The conduct of the poet through this 


play is exquiſitely judicious; every ſcene gives 
us ſome obſcure hint, or ominous preſage, 


1 
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A AMEM NON. ; 


and to prepare us for the event; even the 
ſtudied caution of Clytemneſtra is finely ma- 
naged to produce that effect; whilſt the 
ſecreſy, with which ſhe conduQt her deſign, 
keeps us in ſuſpenſe, and prevents a diſcovery, 
till we hear the dying 570 55 of her murder- 
ed huſband. „ 


It is to be lamented that à late umiable 
poet, in his tragedy on this ſubject which 
too he wiſhed to have eſteemed as. claſſical, 
ſhould have deviated fo far from his great 
original, particularly 1 i the character of Cly- 
temneſtra: but as he wanted ſtrength of 
genius to imitate the noble ſimplicity of 
Eſchylus, his taſte led him to take Seneca for 
his model; and he has ſucceeded accordingly. 


The ſcene of this i 18 10 Argos, before 
the — of Agamemnon. Pp 
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* TRAD tt 12 0fl nl 
The WATCHMANG” | . CHOUIG uA 
7 E fav'rng Gods relieve me from this wil: 


Fed, as a dog, on Agamertinon's toof * 
I watch the live-loag year, e Na 0 25 


by | The 
* 21 


- 


„ This watchman bad his kalen, afligned him upon the 
royal palace at Argos, to odſerve the fignal which Agamem- 
non had promiſed to give Clytemneſtra, when Troy ſhould be 


taken. This ſpecularls indicatio, this information by bencbhe 


was faid to have been invented by Sinon in the time of the 
Trojan war; but Aſchylus hail a poetic tight to attribute it 
to his hero. The man, after nine years paſſed in this Neop- 
leſs poſt, had reaſon to complain of a taſk which had Red 
him to the roof of Agameminon, like a dog; not that <his was 
a debaſing idea, that animal being the emblem of kdelicy, vis 
gilance, er _— as 
B 4 ; the 


'* K A4 EMR 


Tie bet ef kus, dba in-the ſpangled ſkies. .__ 
Take their bright ſtations, and to mortals bring 


Winter and ſummer; radiant rulers, when 
They ſet, or riſing glitter thro' the night. 

Here now I watch, if haply I may ſee. 
The-blazing torch, pools flame brings news from 

D 

The ſignal of its ruin: theſe high hopes 
My royal miſtreſs, thinking on her lord *, | 
Feeds in her heart, . Meanwhile the dews of night 


Fall on my couch, yoviſited by dreams 
the learned reader may find it accounted for in very good 

words by Plutarch in his Treatiſe on Iſis and Ofiris.: they tre 
therefore the yſual night - guards of great houſes 3 Alcinous in 
gs F 1 303 ier 


Aue V dre. xa ag xu Ja- 


T 


| 


dH vi. ; xt 


8 One is ſurpriſed and. forty to 400 the excellent Stanley i in- 
* ande, here by viro infidiantem, as if this Watch- 
man had penetrated. into the horrid deſign of Clyremneftra. 
He had indeed obſerved, that the houſe was not now) well e or- 
dered as of old; and he gives ſome humourous hints of the 


indecent conduct of the queen; but further than this his pene- 


tration reached not. Had the great ſecret been thus early diſ- 
covered, it would. have at once removed that ſuſpenſe and ſoli- 
citude for the event, which the poet has che addreſs to keep up 
throughout the play, in n ſee cauſe to e his 
art and judgment. 

For 


IS. e 


"222M SCAMEMNON. 5 
For fear, re 0 00 tny eyes, N 
- To raiſe the ſong; or hum the ſullen notes a 
Preventing lumber, tlien I ſigh, and wall 
The ſtate of this unhappy houſe, no mrre 
Well · order d as of old. But may my toils | 
Be happily relie vd]! Blaze, thou bright flainie, 
Herald of joy, blaze thro' the gloomy ſhades... 
And it does blaze. Hail, thou auſpicious flame; 
That ſtreaming thro? the night denounceſt joy, 
Welcom'd with many à feſtal dance in Argos 1 
In the queen's. ear I'll holla this, and rouſe her 
From her loft couch with Bo? 'that ſhe may 
tenck cid io oiigme bus MD T 
The royal dome to echo eee 6 baT . 
Of choral warblings greeting this bleſt fire 
Bright fign that Troy-is taken. Nor ſhall ! 
Forbear the prefude to the dance befbre her: 1 
Fot by this watch, fo proſperouſly concluded; 
I to my maſters ſhall aſſure good fortune. 


— 
— 


+ Tris generally agreed, that Troy was tilken it che Bight; 
this ſupplied Euripides with the * of a very pathec© ode 
in his Hecuba: thus Virgil, t Home) id 


lavadunt urbem ſomno vinoque ſepultam. | 1% wor 
| Shall 
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10 AGAMEMNOM,, 
Shall I chen ſee my king reyura'd,.once more 


IE * and n * — 
Hang an his frieadly hand -—L-eou'd wolald. 
TE av9T2d "HA is chain d: wes : 

walls, "Sm Ht lo oe Uebe 
Couꝰ'd they but ſpeak, wou d hike diſcoveries. /! 
There are who know this; and tb them this hint 
nen bd eee e = 


P a. ? | 444 1 SJ#1143 1114 V. 12 191 
{ A = | Fee 144 ASE 


W ſince. great in artns.7 | 
The noble fans of Aren, each ease ũm 


To majeſty and empire, royal brothers, 
| Fed hence a thouland ſhips, the Argive fleet, D 
Big with the fate of Priam and of Tre: 


, 
K. 


A warlike preparation ; their bold breaſts ͥ 
Breathing heroic ardor to high deeds 


Tue religious turn, which, the poet has given to this 
ſimile, adds a ſolemn grace tothe beautiful imagery, the vultuse 


being ſacred to Apollo, as the god of augury, to Pan as the pa- 
tron of hunters, and to Jupiter as the protector of kings. 


Whitl 


AG AME MN ON. 2 

Whirl many a rapid Right, for chat their uf 
T6 OY ene, tr e aint kin W 
po = o Nod al 


For they ere redes dear to Pn; 


And Jove, wick pity heat their ſhrill - voic'd geh 
And fends; the'[latey che fury to rnge 


Their plunder d neſts en dhe eee 


» now the pow'r of hoſpitable Joe 1. -: 

rms againſt Paris, for th' vft-wedded: A = 
. bent to plunge the hoſts 
Of Greece and Troy in all the toils, chat n 
The body de the firm knee bow'd in duft 
And the PENNE eber ee eee 
21 belms, r - 


Shiver'd in battle; be Wo 


Ad Fate dress tn. event: wor d dene luce, 


12405 
We teceive the higheſt e of che Eck, 
ſocial ſenſe of the ancients, from their religious obſervation of 
the rights of Rötpftality; we have many inftantes dr thit In 
Homer, particularly in the intervisw of Qlauens >> 9 
mede. Jupiter himſelf was the protector of thely as 
his title of Fe: to theſe laws Ovid altates, © 439 2 
Auſus exH6fpitii teteratis advent fat b OT 
Legitimam nuptz ſollicitare ſidem. 1 oh 


| | Helen Ws Tall Yo have "been earfied of by Thads,? be. 


fore * the whe wedded to Menelaus. 


Libation _ 


— vw 
- 


8 A GAMEMN ON. 
Libation pure, or ſupplicating tear, Vouta 446 We 
Can ſooth the ſtern rage of thoſe mercileſs poꝗ s 
In whoſe cold ſhrine no hallow'd flame aſcends t. 
But we, our age-enfeebled limbs unfit, _ | 4 
For martial toils, inglorjous here remain, 
The ſtaff ſupporting our weak ſteps, like children; 
For as the infant years have not attain Cc 
The military vigor, wither'd age 
Crawls thro' the ſtreets like helpleſs inſaney, 
And paſſes as a day-dream,—But what tidings, 
What circumſtances of fair event hath reach d 
Thy'royal ears, daughter of Tyndarus, © 5416 
Inducing hee to ſend the victims round ? 1; 1., 
The ſhrines of all the Gods, whoſe guardian cares 
Match o'er this ſtate, be they enthron d in Heav'n, 
Or rule beneath the Earth, ee Pre- 
ſents ; 
And from th imperial dome a lengetvned line” i 
Of torches ſhoot their luſtre to the ſkies. ., . : ah 
O tell me what is fit for me to know, 0 
And prudence ſuffers to be told: a peace . | 
To wa Are en one ie l. 


"Ow 
«46. The Pater and the Fries, a nhl rigs a0 ere. 


, "* Re. | 
. » i. P if ' 


AGAMEMNoON. 3 


Preſaging ill, and one while from the victims 
Catches a gleam of hope, whoſe chearing ray 
Breaks thro the ny that darkens o'er my ſoul: 


-&TRQ PHE | 
It ſwells upon my. foul z 1 feel the pow'r *, 
Io hail th auſpicious hour, 


When, their brave hoſts marching in firm array, 


The heroes led the way. 

The fire of yolth glows in each vein, 
And heav'n-born confidence inſpires the ſtrain. 
| Pleas'd the omen to record, 

That to Troy's ill-fated ſtrand 


p. Brumoy, complaining of the obſcurity of this tragedy, 
ſays, il y a tant de mẽtaphores, de figures, et des tours extra- 
ordinaires, qu” on ne ſqauroit ſe vanter de les avoir tous de- 
meles. And of this ode, on peut bien defier toute plume Fran- 
coiſe de rendre ce morceau, tant il eſt defigure et entortille, 
Diſcouraging this : for how ſhall the Engliſh grey-gooſe-quill 
hope to give the critical reader ſatisfaction, where the . 
Frangoiſe deſpairs? Eſſayons cependant. 

The Chorus, ſeized with a ſacred inſpiration, records the 
omen which was given to the brother kings on their march 
from Argos. Two eagles, the one of dark plumage, the 
ſtrongeſt and the ſwifteſt of the kind, the other of a ſpecies 
ſomewhat inferior, ſeize a pregnant hare, and bear it in their 


r * 


14 AGARAMEMNON. 
Led each monarch, mighty 8 
Led the bold confederate band, a 
The ftrong ſpear quiv'ring in dint * 
Full in each royal chieftain's view, 
Acoyal eagle whirls his flight; 
In plumage one of duſky hue, 
And one his dark wings edg'd with white; 
Swift to th' imperial manſion take their way, 
And in their armed talons bear, 
Seiz'd in its flight, a pregnant hare, 
And in thoſe ſplendid ſeats enjoy their prey. 


Sound high the ſtrain, the ſwelling notes prolong, 
Till conqueſt liſtens to the raptur'd ſong, 


ANTISTROPHE. 


The venerable ſeer, whoſe ſkill divine 
Knows what the Fates deſign, 

gs ee On 

i The fate-foretelling Chalcas explains the omen, that the 
imperial eagles denote the royal brothers, and the capture of 
the hare their ſucceſs in taking Troy; bat as the hare was 
pregnant, it was under the immediate protetion of Diana, 
who, as goddeſs of the chace, was the guardian of the infant 


race of all animals that are feræ naturz : this the prophor fears 
is an indication of the anger of that goddeſs. 


AGAMEM NON. 15 
| each bold chief, that for the battle burns, 
His glowing eye- ball turns 
And thus in high prophetic ſtrains ds 
The rav'ning eagles and their prey explains : 

« Priam's haughty town ſhall fall, 
« Slow they roll, the deſtin'd hours, 
e Fate and fury ſhake her wall, 
Vengeance wide the ruin pours, 
« And conqueſt ſeizes all her treaſur'd ſtores, 
At may no ſtorm from th angry ſky 
« Burſt dreadful o'er this martial train, 

« Nor check their ardor, flaming high 
« To pour the war o'er Troy's proud plain! 
* Wrath kindles in the chaſte Diana's breaſt : 


This paſſage is very obſcure, and certainly nothing eluci- 
dated by the annotator, who ſends us to the ſparrows at Aulis 
for its interpretation; whereas the preciſe words of the Chorus 
confine us to a fingle omen given to-the kings when they were 
Bins Era pos 

Mipous' an” dps 

O A Caorhhiogs v. 164. Ekcyl. 


nar will Qaaudro (Spurs permit us to think of unfledged 
birds: leaving Pauw and his adverſaries then to ſettle what he 


calls ineptius grammaticorum, we thankfully adopt the very 
beautiful image he has given us, and proceed, | 
4 5 } X £ | 


- 
+ v0" 4 


\ 
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16 AGAMEMNON. 


„ Gorg' d with the pregnant mother 's bl 

« And, e' er the birth, her hapleſs brood, 

ce Hell- hounds of W hates your d faſt 
i ergy vo 2 


ce * Sound, kigh the 8 Phy ce notes 


Till W S liſtens to the eee bs 


oe 


74 


E f O D E. 


* The virgin Goddeſs of the chace,, 
ec Fair from the ſpangled dew-drops that adorn 
© The breathing flowrets of the morn, 
& Protectreſs of the infant 8 
8 of all that haunt the tangled | groye, U 8 
Or o'er the rugged mountains rove, | 
te She, beautequs queen, commands me to de- 
clare FLOP | e 
te What by the royal birds is ſhown, * 
* Signal of conqueſt, omen fair, 

« But darken'd by her aweful frown, 
“ God of the diſtant- wounding bow, 
ER. Thee, Pæan, thee I call; hear us, and aid*; * 


eV 


9 N A, 
The prophet, impreſſed with di l e ile" anger of 
Dizna, invokes Apollo to appeaſe his fiſter, that the might 
not 


2 et Ah, may not the offended maid 
„Give the ſullen gales to blowy 1 
* Adverſe to this eager train, 
« And bar th' unnavigable main: 
| “ Nor other ſacrifice demand, 
« Ar whoſe barbaric rites no feaſt is ſpread ; 
« But diſcord rears her horrid head. | 
« And calls around her'murd'rous band: 
« Leagued with hate, and fraud; and fear, 
“ Nor king, nor huſband they revere ; | 
e Indignant o'er a daughter weep, * 
« And burn to ſtamp their vengeance *deep.” 
Prophetic thus the reverend Chalcas ſpoke, ,.. , 
Marking th' imperial eagles' whicling wings.” 
From his rapt lips the joyful preſage broke, 


1 


ene and glory to-th' embattled kings." - 


not raiſe any adverſe winds err not de- 
mand any ſacrifice of horrid and barbaric rites: by the firſt 
alluding to the contrary winds which afterwards detained the 
fleet at Aulis ; by the latter, to the ſacrifice of Iphi nid. — 
Thus far the Chorus has recorded the propliecy of Chalcas, 
and with as little obſcurity as one has reaſon to expect in ſuck 
oraculat anſwers, except in ee the.epode, where. | 
the text is unhappily corrupt... 


Vor, II. EC Sound 


AN AGAMEMNON. 
Sound high the ſttain, tl according weten alen 
Till conqueſt liſtens to ene 20 * 


S RO HE 1. 


O thou, that fir ſt ſupreme above, 
i : Whatever name thou deign'ſt to — 
| Unblam'd may Lpronounce thee Joy! 
Immers'd i in deep and holy thought, 
If rightly I conjecture ought, 
Thy pow'r I. muſt revere: 7 
Elſe vainly toſt the anxious Sink Wh 
* truth, nor calm pole can find. 


! The Chorus now * its proper character, and be- 
gins this ode with a ſolemn addreſs to Jupiter, illud;. quic- 
quid eſt, ſummum, if that name were agreeable to him; for 
the ancients in their invocations of the Gods, were under a | 
ſuperſtitious dread of - offending them, ſhould they ſpeak to 
them by a name ungrateful to their ears, or omit the name 
moſt pleaſing to them. Him the Chorus reveres, as in him 
alone their anxious thoughts could find repoſe. Whoever he 
may be, that without this pious reverence exults i in his might, 

* enjoys but a ſhort-lived glory, | 


He meets. greater, and he dies. 


(The old Scholiaſt underſtands this of Rb ek 
ctitic agrees with him, but at the ſame time clearly ſees that 
Xerxes and Darius are adumbrated.) This is a general re. 
hettion. * 28 


0 5 P 


Feeble 


AGARAMEM NON. 19 
Feeble and helpleſs to the gr 
The proudeſt of man's race droſe, 
Tho now, exulting in his might, 
 Dauntleſs he ruſhes on his foes; 
Great as he is, in duſt he lies ; 
He meets-a e and he dies. 


ANTISTROPHE I. 


He that, when conqueſt brightens cord - % 
Swells the triumphal ſtrain to Jove, | | 

Shall ever with ſucceſs be cro Wa. 

Yet often, heft to  wiſdor Eat 

Jove deigns to guide mars ane 
His virtues to improve; 

He to affliction — * 

To form him witk her chaſt ning hand 4 


® On the other hand, the man, who amidſt his ſucceſſes 
pays his grateful vows to Jupiter, ſhall have his proſperity 
continued to kim. 'Though ſometimes, wilen the God leads 
mortals to Mſdom, he effects his purpoſe by afMliQivris; the 
memory of which makes a deep impreffith on the ſufferer, and 
cbmpels him to be wiſe": even this is acknowledged as” the 
fed of” divine grace. This is the addrefb of the Chorus ts 
Jupiter, ſober, manly, ritivnil; ind fie peelade to the a 
flictions of Agamemnon next to be mentioned. 


C 2 The 


8 AGAMEMNON 
In Ihe memory of her rigid lore, - , -. 
A on the ſad heart imprinted deep; 
Attends him thro? day's active hour, 
Nor in the night forſakes his ſleep. © 
= | Inſtructed thus thy grace we own, 
O chou, that ſit'ſt on Heav'n's high throne ! 


* 


18 STROPHE s. 
When now in Aulis' rolling 8 

His courſe the refluent floods refus'd, 55 a 
And ficke ning with inaction lex 
In dead repoſe th' exhauſted train, 
Did the firm chief of chance complain? 

No prophet he accus d; | | 
His eyes towards Chalcis bent he ſtood, 1 
And ſilent mark d the ſurging flood. 


n The anger of Diana now ſhows itſelf, and the Grecian fleet 
is detained by adverſe winds at Aulis ; the conſequence of this. 
is briefly, but finely deſcribed ; but even under this mortify- 
ing calamity the hero ſhows no impious diſcontent, accuſes no 

\" god nor man; but ſtands in a melancholy filence with his 
eyes fixed on an oppoſite iſland, and obſerving the refluent 


Sullen 


AGAMEM Nom. 
Sullen the winds from Strymon ſwee : 
Miſchance and famine in the blaſt, 
Ceaſeleſs torment the angry deep, 
The cordage rend, the veſſels waſte, 
With tedious and ſevere delay 
Wear the freſh flow'r of Greece away. 
ANTISTROPHE =. 
When, in Diana's name, the ſeero 
Pronounc'd the dreadful remedy. »» 
More than the ſtormy ſea ſevere, 
Each chieftain ſtood in grief profound, 
And ſmote his ſceptre on the ground : 
Then with a riſing ſigh 
The monarch, whilſt the big tears roll, 
Expreſs d the anguiſh of his ſoul 


In the midſt of this diftreſs, the prophet declared, that the 
anger of the Goddeſs would not be appeaſed, nor would the 
winds permit the fleet to ſail out of the harbour, but by the 
ſacrifice of Iphigenia, the beautiful daughter of Agamemnon : 
the anguiſh of his ſoul, and the confliting paſſions of the fa- 
ther and the king, are here pathetically deſcribed, till at length 
the king prevails. | os 
. Utcunque ferent ea facta nepotes, 
Vincit amor patriæ, laudumque immenſa cupido. 


C 3  « Dreadful 


82 AGAMEMNON, 


2 te Dreadful the ſentence : not t' obey, 45. 
A | Vengeance and ruin gloſe us round: 
Shall then the fire his daughter H, 
«. In youth's freſh bloom wich beauty 
A crawn'd 2 Gb 
 * Shall on theſe bands her warm blood dow? 


F Cruel alternative of woe 


2 _ * 
rr. © Py * 7 5 
* * M FTVOS tap - 2 


ſ 


s TAROT HE 4, 
te This royal fleet, this martial hoſt, 
e The cauſe of Greece, ſhall I betray, 
tc The monarch in the father loſt ? 
e To calm theſe winds, to ſmooth this flood, 
q | Wit, 1 Diana's wrath a virgin's blood” 
| te Demands; tis our's t' obey.” 


Bound 


y There is faking horrid in the ſuperſticion of ancient 
paganiſm, which often impelled even the moſt religious per- 
ſons to actions that were ſhocking to humanity, and at the 

| ſame time left them expoſed to infamy and puniſhment, as if 
: they had been voluntarily Apt It was, in the FUSS, that 


„ 


very methods which he wok to avoid the . of dit 
oracle, and thoſe the wiſeſt which human providence could 
ſuggeſt, he was entangled in the fatal net ; yet the anger of 
the Gods purſued him even to ruin, and the extermination of 
his family. Oreſtes was commanded by Apollo to kill his 
mother, with threats of the ſevereſt vengeance ſhould he pre- - 
{ume 19 diſobey; but no ſooner was the deed done, than he 


AGAMEMNON. 33 
Bound in neceſſity's iron chain | 
Reluctant nature ſtrives in vain: 
- Impure, unholy thoughts ſucceed, 
And dark'ning o'er his boſom roll; 
Whilſt madneſs prompts the ruthleſs deed, 
Tyrant of the miſguided ſoul: 
Stern on the fleet he rolls his eyes, 
And dooms the hateful ſacrifice. 


ANTISTROPHE 3. 


Arm'd in a woman's cauſe, around 
Fierce for the war the princes roſe ; 


No place affrighted pity found. 

In vain the virgin's ſtreaming tear, | 

Her cries in vain, her pleading pray'r, 
Her agonizing woes. 


was purſued by the Furies, and haunted even to diſtraction. 
So here Agamemnon has this cruel alternative propoſed to him, 
Either to appeaſe the anger of Diana, and purchaſe a favour- 
able wind by the blood of his daughter, or to ſee this great 
armament of united Greece, her heroes, and her glory, un- 
profitably waſted at Aulis : yet even the Chorus here, though 
under the influence of the ſtrongeſt religious impreſſions, in- 
ſtead of extolling the hero for ſuffering the patriot paſſions to 
prevail over private affection, cenſure the deed, though ac- 
knowledged to be neceſſary, as audacious, mad, and unholy. 
But we ſhall ſee that the poet knew what he was about, 


C 4 Cou'd 


| AGAMEMNON. 
| | Cou'd the fond father hear unmov'd Þ 
The Fates decreed: the king approv'd# 
Then to th' attendants gave command 

Decent her flowing robes to bind; 
Prone on the altar with ſtrong hand 

To place her, like a ſpotleſs hind ; 
And check her ſweet voice, that no ſound 
Unhallow'd might the rites confound. 


EPO DE. 


Rent on the earth her maiden veil ſhe throws 7 
That emulates the roſe; 
And on the ſad attendants rolling 
The trembling luſtre of her dewy eyes, 
Their grief-empaſlion'd ſouls controlling, 
That ennobled, modeſt grace, 


The behaviour of Iphigenia is deſcribed with inimitable 
beauty: there is an eloquence in her actions, in her eyes, in 
her attitude, beyond the power of words. As ſhe had been 
admitted to her father's feaſts, and accuſtomed to entertain 
him with her ſongs, ſhe preſumed on his fondneſs, and throw- 
ing off her maiden veil (as its colour ſignifies), ſtood in the act 
to ſpeak to him ; but hearing his voice commanding mn 
the obeyed with meek ſubmiſſion. 


This is the painting of a great maſter, 
W | Which 


— 


—_—_— — 


ACGCAMEM NOR. 25 
Which the mimic pencil tries 
In the imag'd form to trace, | 
The breathing picture ſhows : 
And as, amidſt his feſtal pleaſures, 
Her father oft rejoic'd to hear 
Her voice in ſoft mellifluous meaſures 
Warble the ſprightly-fanſied air; 
So now in act to ſpeak the virgin ſtands: 
But when, the third libation paid, | 
She heard her father's dread commands 
Injoining ſilence, ſhe obey'd 2 
And for her country's good, 
With patient, meek, ſubmiſſive mind 
To her hard fate reſign d, 
Pour'd out the rich ſtream of her blood. 


What ſince hath paſt I know not, nor relate; 
But neyer did the prophet ſpeak in vain, 
Th' afflicted, anxious for his future fate, | 
Looks forward, and with hope relieves his pain. 
But 
The Chorus obſerves u judicion fllence with regard to 
what enſued : we hope however again to introduce this unfor- 
tunate and amiable lady to the acquaintance of the Engliſh 
reades. 


=6 ' AGAMEMNON. 
But ſince th' inevitable ill vill come, 
Much knowledge to much milery is altied ; 
Why ſtrive we then t antieipate the doom, 
m 70 


Yet let this W age-enfeebled band IT 
Breath from our inmoſt ſoul one ardent vo, 
Nov the ſole guardians of this Apian land, 
« May fair ſucceſs with glory bind her brow!“ 


CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. 
* OP CHORUS. 
With reverence, Clytemneſtra, 1 approach 
Thy greatneſs ; honour due to her that fills 
The royal ſeat, yet vacant of its lord, 
If ought of glad import hath reach'd thy ear, 1 
|  Orto fair hope the victim bleeds*, Iwiſh; + * 
But with ſubmiſſion to thy will, to hear. 
R 
choly reflection, introduced with great propriety, as a gloomy 
preſage of the cataſtrophe; even the concluding prayer for the 
welfare of Greece has the ſame turn. 
On hearing good tidings, even n 


certain, it was uſual to ſacrifice to good hope, z 
irion—STAXLEY—and to ſend a ſhare of the victims to their 


friends,—See p. 12. I. 13. err 


AGAMEM NOx. 27 
N CLYTEMNESTRA, 
The joy- importing morn ſprings, as they ſay, © 
From night, her mother. Thou ſhalt hear a joy 


Beyond thy hopes to hear: The town of Priam 
Is fall'n beneath the conquering arms of Greece. 


CHORUS, 5 ; 
What faid'ſt thou? Paſling tredence fled thy 
| ward, N 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 

In Troy Greece triumphs, Speak I clearly now? 

| CHORUS. 7 

Joy ſteals upon me, and calls forth the tear. 
| CLYTEMNESTRA. s 
Thy gliſt ning eye beſpeaks an honeſt heart. 
CHORUS. | | 

Does ought of certain proof confirm theſe tidings? 


CLYTEMNESTRA: 
| It does: Why not? Unleſs the Gods deceive us. 


CHORUS. 


ou AGAMEMNON. 
| CHORUS. mY 
Perchance the viſions of perſuaſive dreams. We) 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


| 7 ;" 80 
Sport of the ſlumb'ring ſoul ; they move not me. 
CHORUS. þ 

Hath then ſome winged rumour ſpread theſe 
tranſports ? 


 CLYTEMNESTRA. | 
As a raw girl's, thou hold'ſt my judgment cheap. 
cCROARUSs. 
How long hath ruin cruſh'd this haughty city 1 


CLYTEMNESTRA, | 4 
This night, that gave this infant morning birth. 


4 


CHORUS, ; | 
What ſpeed cou'd be the herald of this news? 


CLYTEMNESTRA, 
The fire, that from the height of Ida ſent 
Its ſtreaming light, as from th* announcing flame 


AGAME MN ON. 29 


Torch blaz d to torch. Firſt Ida to the ſteep 
Of Lemnos; Athos ſacred height receiv'd 
The mighty ſplendor ; from the ſurging back 
Of th' Helleſpont the vig'rous. blaze held on 
Its ſmiling way, and like the orient ſun J 
Illumes with golden-gleaming rays the head 4 
Of rocky Macetas; nor lingers thete/, 
Nor winks unheedful, but its warning flames 
Darts to the ſtreams of Euripus, and gives 
Its glitt'ring ſignal to the guards that hold | 
Their high watch on Meſapius. Theſe enkindle 
The joy-denouncing fires, that ſpread the blaze 
To where Erica hoar its ſhaggy brow. k- 
Waves rudely. Unimpair'd the active flame 
Bounds o' er the level of Aſopus, like iT 
The jocund Moon, and on Cithæron's ſteep 
Wakes a ſucceſſive flame; the diſtant watch 
Agnize its ſhine, and raiſe a brighter fir, 
That o'er the lake Gorgopis ſtreaming holds | 
Its rapid courſe, and on the mountainous heights” 
Of Ægiplanctus huge, ſwift-ſhooting ſpreads MO. 
The lengthen'd line of light. Thence 'onwards| 
* eee, Abe 
lis grey treſſes, eager to aſcend g 
The 


9 A'GAWE MN ON. 


The erags of Prone, frovning im their pride 
O'er the Saronic gulf: it leaps” it mount? 
The ſummit of Araeline, whoſe High head 1 
Looks down on Argos: to this royal ſeat - 1-0 
Thence darts the liglit that from th' Idæan fire 
Derives its birthi Rightiy in order thus all 
Each to the next eonſigns the torehꝭ and fills'” ©} 
The bright ſucceſſion, whilſt the firſt in ſpeed '* 
Vies with the laſt :  the'promis'd ſignal this 
Giv'n n t' announce the fall of Troy. 
g N E 
CHORDS. if 

Anon my grateful praiſe ſhall iſe to ken Jy 
Now; lady, wou'd J willingly attesg 
Thro each glad circumſtance chwilio ah : 


19 
, : 
w# 3% - 
4 


| CLYTEMNESTRA.. 1 
This day the conquering, Greeks, are lords. of 
Troy. 2 
Methinks-I hear the various eee = 
Diſcordant through the city. Pour thou oi + 
In the ſame vaſe and vinegar, in van 541 
Wou'dft thou perſuade th unſocial ſtreams to mixt 
The captives” and the conqueror's voice diſtinct 
_ | Marks 


G ANMEMNON. _ 
Marks of their different fortune, may?ſt thou hear: 
Friends, huſbands, brothers, fathers; the weak arms 
Of children elaſp d around the bleeding limbs 
Of hoary age, lament their fall, their neeks 
Bent to the; yoke of ſlavery: | Eagen theſe 
From the fierce toils of war, who thro" Fr 
Of night- rang d wide, fly on the. ſpoils as chance 
Not order, leads them; in the Trojan houſes, 
Won by their ſpears, they walk at large, reliewꝰ d 
From the cold dews dropt from 9 

fiſts 1 e ae 7 Sho! | | 
And at-thi eee of ev, like choſe wha 
Commands ſecurity, the eaſ night | 
Shall ſleep unguarded. If with hallow'd rites 
They venerate the Gods that o er the city, 
7 Bs of | y 5 ; With 
lu was obſerved in the preface” to this tragedy, that he 
character of Clytemneſtra is that of an high- ſpirited, cloſe, de- 
termined, dangerous woman; this character now begins to un- 
fold itſelf, She bad with deep Premeditation planned the mur- 
der of her huſband; he was now returning; her ſoul of courſe, 
muſt at this time be full of her horrid deſign, and all her 


thoughts intent upon the execution of it: we have in the re- 


maining part of this ſpeech a ſtrong proof of this ; ſhe is dark, 
W and even religious; ; ſo the Chorus underſtands 


her 


4 _AGAMEMNONC 


With thoſe that o'er the vanquiſh'd country rule; 


And reverence their ſhrines; the conquering 
Shall not be conquer d. May no baſe deſire, 
No guilty wiſh urge them, enthrall'd to gain 
To break thro? ſacred las. Behoves them now. 
With ſafety in their train, backward to plow! . 


The refluent wave. Shou'd they return expos d 


To th' anger of the Gods, vengeance wou'd wake 


. - To ſeize its prey, might they perchance eſcape 


Life's incidental ills. From me thou heareſtt 7 
A woman's ſentiment ; and much I with, 

Their glories by no rude miſchance depreſs'd, 

To cull _ many . the mat precious. 1 


< ++ FL \ 


CHORUS. | 6, el 


With manly ſentiment thy wiſdom, lady, 
Speaks well. "OEM in * ſuaſive ſigns, 


her werd f W m l. they ſhould ; but th very ox” a 


preſſions, by which ſhe wiſhes to conceal, and does conceaf” 
her purpoſe from the Argive ſenators, by being ambiguous,” 
and comprehending a double meaning, ſo far mark the work- 

ing of her mind, as to give us an hint arma 


there. 
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4OAMENNON 2 


Prepare we to addreſs the Gogs z, gur ſtrains 
Shall not without their need Were * 
g R 80 DE. 
Supreme of Kiigh oy Low! ; "and 1 "ay 
night, f 
That wide Gbr e . ae plain 
Holdeſt thy aweful teign | 


Thou, Gt With aebteh wise 1 T 
O'er Troy's proud tow'rs; and deftin'd * 
Haſt thrown the ſecret net of fark, rg 
In whoſe enormous feep the young, as 
Withont diſtinction rolWags rr! 1D 
Are with unſparing fery drag d away ©: girl 
To ſlavery and wot x preyt ?: 
Thee, hoſpitable Jove, "whoſe vengtful power 
Theſe terrors oer the foc has ſprrad, 


Thy bow long bent at Paris* end,. 


Mhoſe arrows know their time tei fſy, 
Not hurtling aimleſs in the &,, 
Our pious ſtrains wager” 


bed ej God) 


„bbc & the lab, bebe Wii 4 Wb, Gd ag | 


addreſs to Jupiter, ackhowledylitg” his power, and the Get» - 
20 though deferred for 2 


ves. ** 83 STROPHE 


$1 


AAN MN ON. 


* ien 8 1 0 P HER 1 o A 
The Rad of 5 will Ho A Gon n * Hans 
And, as his-marks they trace, 
Confeſs he will'd, and it was done? 
Who now of earth-born race ,, 
Shall dare contend that his bigh pow r. 
Deigns not with eye ſeyere to. vie,; 
The wretch, that tramples on his law 7 
unt Hence wich this impious lore :; 
Len that the ſons accurz d ſhall rue [ 
The madly daring; father's pride, 
That furious drew th! unrighteous. Foprd, | 
High i in his houſe the eee, 15 
And the avenging Gods * HT 
But be it mine to draw - Not ,»2Þ 
ts. wiſdom's fount, pure as it PORN 
That calm of ſoul, which virtue only knows. 
For vain the ſhield; that wealth ſhall ſpread, | 
To edge rar e head 
*Theſe 1 had fallen in 1 0 e a manner 
,on guilty. Troy, that it was impoſſible not to ſee the immediate 
hand of the God, and to..own that no renn 


Fot tho impious from his juſt vengeance, _ 


E 


AGAMEMNOS. . 3 
Who dares the rites of Juſtice to confound, | 
And ſpurn her altar e 0 


| aNTIStrOPHE” dd 
or 23 
But ware is "the voide of yi vice?, erp | 


"That ſpreads th infidious . 8 

She, not conceal'd, thro her 8 92 | 

Emits a leid gl pal G1 da | 

Her vot H fike bei bag. wings Bat && 

*Udfaichful'to its fes unfdünd.. 

© Proves the dak Baſeneſs of his 16 3 1 * L 

Fond as a boy td chabe I. 1 ai blod hal 
tod vrwob 154 10 nOYauTHIIOT | 

Vet * has its aſſuaſſve charms ; but the remedy F not 

intirely concealed, as the "miſchief glare through her dif - * 

guiſe; and as gdyjterate. braſh is diſcoveted by n prqper trial, 


ſo is it with the wicked, who purſues his wapton ſports to the | 
deſtruction of his country] ; Gonfidering the ſubje&, the allu⸗ 7 
fon to a boy purſking 4 bind has; = fngular propriet) and | 4A 
ws + here the great moral | recurs again, that yice, not £ | f 0 
be unpuniſhed; and the whole is applied to Paris, he. 1 in vios l 

lation of the ſacred rights of hoſpitality, bore away the wife 

of Menglaus. There are few paſſages in Æſchylus more obſcure y 
than this antiftrophe ; the tranſla tor bas applied all his. atten- 4 SY 4 
tion to ãt, but preſumes not to ſay how far he has ſucceeded. = 
The ſame. cxitic;. who before. ſent us to Avlis for a ſparrow's 
neſt, has here diſcovered the ſirebrand of Hecuba, the pro- 
phecy of Caſſandra, and the improvident gare of the mother. — 
unn. her ſon. > n Ea ban 


Ti 
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3 AGANMENMNON. 
The winged bird Mght-Hitting bung, 

And bent bn'his Perieidüs paß 
'Drowe deſolation on his ſtate. _ — 
His vows no God regards, whe Fate 


'BUL 30G 


In vengeance ſweeps the wretch away. 
With baſe i intent and foul, 


Each hoſpitable lay defied, . ls 
menen ae terte le. 
To Greece the lch the fed, che ſpar, 


The naval armament of war ;. 1014 
And, bold in ill, to Troy's devoted ſhore. 
Deſtruction for her dowry bore. 


n A.. | . tc ty een, 0 92:4 39 


| $TROPHE * lago vis ihe 
| When thro” the gates her eay way ba” ; voy 
She took, his penlive breaſt He 


pus af I 6: 
| Bockyrophes ſmote in deep-difimay, - © v3 a 


And thus his grief e: reſt, e 
us Bri IP ry 


z We es Woh agent 
Helena with Paris : the diſmay of the Spartan ſeers, the 
affliction of the huſband fixed in filent grief om the picturef of 
his inconſtant wife, then turting from it Mth n barMig ſh, 
and his dreams, that preſent her to his imginatien ig I fer 
attractive charms, then vaniſh and leuve him im defphir ie 
finely imaged; fo the grief, which aroſe erk in he Hoſe 
Menelaus, and thence ſpregd its gloom over all Greece, 5 


- 


; "ft p 


v 4 


1 


re ES LEES 


AGAMEMAON. = 
b What ves this yal manſion threat, 
This manſig and its mighty lord ? 
Wherg now che chaſte ; copnubial-bed? 
cc The traces of her feet, r 
«] By love to her bleſt conſort led, 
Fach Ylowung tint, each Faliant grace, 
% That charm th enraptur d eye, we trace; 
e And ſtill the blooming form commands, 
Still honour'd, fill ador d. 
«« Tho' careleſs of her former loves 
« Far oer the rolling ſea the wantan roves: 
2 « The huſband, v with a . ſigh, _ 
j ce Turns from the pictur d fair his eye; 
« Whilſt love, by abſence fed, without controul 


% Tumyltuous rae on The 


wh ANTISTROPHE e e Fs 
* © Oft as ſhort ſlumbers cloſe his 0. 


ene His ſad foul worh'd es reſt; 5 _ : 


e The dream-created viſions rife, ...... 
as) wr” n all her charms e a, 


„ n * poet's nn a 
gn, which was to repreſent the dreadful conſequences of this 


fatal war. 
D 3 % But 


N 


. Where now? Ah, lene, K fee, 12 "ERR 


LY 


e But bein th; ideal ſcene; that ſmiles” , 
5 45:96 With rapr cs ove ani warm r 
„ Vall nis fond hopes" ai aher arms ö 


105 10 28 T. * . 
te The fleeting, orm  beguiles, 8 


ec On fleep' $ quick pinions paſſing light.” 
Such 'griefs, and more ſerere than theſe, 
\ Thai? bn Ben 3's the We dub, 
Thence ſtretch their melancholy ſhade, | 
And darken oer the realms of Greece. 
Struck with uo falle alams 
Each houſe its home=feleforrow Knows, 8's 


Each bleeding heart is piere 'd with keeneſt woes z | 
1:48 


5 18 f 
1 9m el 2 
120i 1 4 34 17 1 


; + 


2 Paris had been guilty of the moſt atrocious act e injuttios 
to Menelaus ; all Greece had united to revenge the affront, 
and had choſen Agamemnon as the commander in chief of 
this mighty a armament ; he had carried on agreat and danger - 
ous war for ten years ; was brave, wiſe, and juſt, had ſub- 
verted the empire of Priam, and raiſed the military fame of 
his country to the higheſt glory; was now returning | 
with conqueſt, and enriched with ſpoils, the mot ilfuſtrious of 
mortal men: might we not then expect that his faithful ſena- 
tors, who loved and honoured him, ſhould have celebrated | 
the victories of their king, and 'welcomed his return to Argos 
with paans of joy? Inſtend of this, they dwell on the * 


* 4 7 y 4 


AGAIMEMNONA 35 


When for the herb, ſent to ſſare 
The glories of the crimſon war, 1 
3 . with their maſter's 


dagen d n üb enen 11241 
And i co the rack the re. 


vof - 4 
9 9 
* ** 2 LT ak U 


tu „ 

Thus 3 in the dire exchange of war Hg — 

Does Mars the balance bold; os 4 r mt 
Helms are che ſcales, the beam a ſpear, | 

And blood is wei igh'd for gold, pf — St 
Thus, for the warrior, to his friends 

His ſad remains, a Poor 1 return n, e 
Sav'd from the ſullen fire that roſe © 


of the war, the anhappineſs of families which, inſtead of 
their lords, had received back only their- arms ſtained with 
their blood, or urns containing their aſhes, the murmurs of 
the people, and the ſevere retaliation demanded for blcod, 
even though ſhed in a juſt war: in ſhort, all their ideas, and 
even their moral reflections, are gloomy and of ill preſage. 
But the great poet knew what he was about: the character of 
the Chorus was ſacted, their claim of inſpiration; had render- 
ed it prophetic, they were not therefore to be dazzled with the 
vain ſplendor of triumphs immediately before them z but 
their minds were carried forward to future events; and there 
every preſage was dark and melancholy; and by this judicious | 
conduct we are further prepared for the«cataſtrophe. 


D 4 | On 


* | . 
+*x 
bo 


| 4: | AGAMEMNON-L. 
= on Troyes cnſb ſhaie;.che ſends, // 
Plölac'd decent in the mauνfu¹ urn. 
With *hany' a tear chcir-deadthey. meeps 0) 
Their names with many” a praiſe reſlound; | 
One for lis Mh in ran bud. 
One, that amigſt the x heap : 
| Of G fors 
.Glorious in beaury's e cauſe e fell: 
Yet 'gainſt th' avenging chiefs their murmurs rs feel 
In filence. Some in  youth's freſh bloo n "oh 
Beneath Troy's tow'rs poſſeſs a tomb; 


'7T heir bodies buried on the diſtant brand, 5 


Seizing in death, the hoklile land, IL. : 


% 


ANTISTROPHE 4. - 

"How dreadful," when the people raiſe 
Loud murmurs mix d with hate! 

Fer this the tribute greatneſs py” 50 _ * 
For its exaleed Rate.. 2 
Den now ſome dark and horrid FRET 
e234 | = By my preſaging { ſoul is fear d 3 25 920 ; _ 
\ Nor non wich -unheedful eyes. 4 S 
When gaughter d thouſands bleed, * 


AGA MEMNON. 44 
Did the juſt pow r f Heay'n, regard % 25 L 
The camnags,0f th: moet * 
The ruthleſs and qpreſſive por 
May triumph for it little hot B, 
Full ſoon, with all their acta. 
The ſullen Furies e e 4 F 
Break his fell force, and whirl him down | 
Thro' life's dark paths, unpitied, and __— 
And dangerons is the pride f fame, 
Like the red light'nings dazaling flame, .. 
Nor envied wealth, nor conqueſt let me ng 
Nor drag the e nnn 


2 20" 1 * 4 1 21 : 2211 4 


Eb. 


But from, theſe fires far e then! oe nigh | 
Fame thro? the town her Progress p 
And rapt' rous joy awakes; 5 
If with truth's auſpicious light Ny 
They ſhine, who knows ? Her ſacred reign 
Nor fraud, nor falſchood dares prophane. 
But who, in wiſdom's ſchool ſa lightly taught, 
Suffers his ardent thought dt Lo anti 
From theſe informing flames to catch the fre, 
Full wn ana in grief t' expire? 


4 


„„ — ACAMEMNON! 


Yet hen K Whit Abdi we fovercign fun 
_  Obſequiions'wiltlornlearns''bow,” "7 | 
And hails the joy it "dah? not Kn. 
Tho', as the Plitr ring viſions rel" + 

Before her caſy, '<iehulbus wü 12 
ur glories fade . . | 


av tan 1717 hug 27 of 1194 : 
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TEM EST IEE 

W hether theſe fires, that with Wsce hn r ſignals 
Blaze thiroꝰ the night; be true, of like a dreim 
Play with a ſweet deWifion on the foul. 4 106 
Soon ſhall we know. An herald from the ſhore 

I ſee; branches of olive ſhade his brows. * 
That cloud of duſt, rais d by his ſpeed, aſſures me 
That neither f. peechleſs, nor enkindling flames 
Along the mountains, will he ſignify © 

His meſſage ; but his tongue ſhall greet our ears 
With words of j joy: far from my ſoul the thought 4 
of other, than confirm theſe fav ring ſignals, 


4” 


. oo „„ 1481 
'CHO R U 8. ' 411 Cant 
May he, that to this ſine ſhall form a with 4A 
Of other aim, on as own head receive it. * 


” Y 


— 


In CLYTEM 


1 a 
KOAMENNON g 
von 20 gout: itt WD aero $6463 7 


CLYTEMNEST BM, CHORUS; HERALD, 
t 5. l abe T 
Hall, thou paternal: oil of Argive zi wor 1 
In the fair nent ö the tenth year to hee N55 
Retufn'd, frötre the ſad wreck of man hopes Al 
This one I fave; fa u from'deſpair en = 6 T 
For nevet thooght 1 ih this Honvur't Cart! 
To ſhare" in death the portlon of à tomb. ola 
Hail r 10d cathy ball "thou bright fon) 
and thou; ; e101 DiGongen toy 1131914 
Great guardian of FAD EN ſupreme Jobe: 
Thou, Pythian King, thy ſhafts no longer wing d 
For our deſtruction o; on Scaandertobanks.7'7 


2M 


* This alludes to the pellilence 0e in the Grecian al , by 
Homer, aſcribed to Apollo i as 2 puniſfimekr far 52 en. of. 
inne | W ag 
alli We Chryles pray d: "the — 7 pow'r x, 75 
And from Olympus? lofty tops delcends,' a | 55 
Bent was his bow the Grecian heatts 20 wound ; oo 
Fierce as he mov d, his flver ſhafts reſoung. e _ 
Breathing revenge a ſpdden night he ſpread, , le 
And gloomy darkneſs roll'd around-his head. 7 wh 
| The fleet in view he twang'd, dir desi bow, +. 1 Log 
Aud hafling fy the feather d fates below, — 5 
Enough 


Enough we mourn' d thy wrath ; propitious now 
Comes King Apdllo,) bur defonte; 7 And all / 4 
Ye Gods, that o'ex the, works of war preſide, 


I now inyoke ; thee, Mercury * 2 my 1 Nr 
Rever d ychegald,, that Gam thee derive. |. 
Teig. high, gaploy 51 398 herory', rene F 
Thar ſpat. v gpl ive, or trans, 
The relicks, of the, ſpear.  Impexial walls, 
Manſion of kings, ye ſeats. reyer ds g e ot 
That to chg golden ſun before theſe gates 

| Preſent your honour d forms; if e er of ola! 


Theſe eyes with favour have beheld che king, 
| Receive him new, after this lengtk of time, 7 WIT 
With glory; for he comes, ang, td dam ringt 


© Mercury, as the meſſenger, ph. the Gods, was eternal ls 
pan of be, wg cara treo ws ir Bl 
ert e 

8 1 Sr their falemg, invocations of the God Gola 
paid this reverence. to the manes of their heroes, uppoſing 
hows ſl] to be the protettars their count Thus Xeno- 
phon repreſents RP: N K Into this territories of 
the enemy, before he paſſed the Hine Ui, to have fi- 
crificed to Jupiter, and ti other Gods, and; at Me ſaiiie time, to 
have invoked the heroes, che dwellers and g vardians 6f Media; 
and after he had aſſed; 'to have again Therifiesd>to-the Gods, 
and propitiated the heroes guardians of Nn. Xen. Cr. 
ue To 


% 
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40 A EMNON. „ 
To you, and all, a light that cheers this gloom: 
Then greet him well; ſuch hour is his meed, 
The mighty king, that with che mace of J, 
Th' avenger, wherewith he ſubdues the earth, 
Hath leyel'd with the duſt the tow'rs of Troy; 
Their altars are o erturn d, their ſacred ſhrines; | 
And alk the race deſtroy d. This iron yoke 
Fix'd on the neck of Troy, victorious comes | | 
The great Atrides, of all mortal men vigil 
Worthy of higheſt honours.” Phris nom 
And the perfidious ſtate, mall boalt no 1. 
His. proud deeds unreveng d aript of his ſpoils, 
The debt of juſtice for his thefts, his rapines, Wy 
Paid amply, o'er his facher's houſe be _— 5 
Wich twolold lofs a 8 0 


Lol — 


ELYTENNES TE 


AU 100 CY 


Joy to thee, eee Ania 
esl ad | NERALD. 


* He not e 6 hon 4 b e and 
the treaſures brought Hens, a pant arora urn 


in rain, 


2 903 1812 
* Mr, A 
to Clytemneſtta. He thinks it unberoming the dignity oF 
the queen, and that the Herald-aiifivers too ulttitinely {vs 
miſtake led him into many others. The Herald's meſſage 


3 * £ 
[1 
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Laer eu A tub , id 12512 ap 


3 Forjo like CR td e, 


1:83 aft cnubdit SA d . 7.046 
T3 CLYTEMNESTRA. vol baH 


Song ty ation thy native ſoil. 
. DN 2 25 Bi 5 1 "Ra "HERALD, 


dann 207 ug Af 
— che robes ; wo 2s he us: a ſacred character, 
dignity did not fuffer by the conference j neither is there af 
thing of diſreſpectſul familiarity on his part: anqient manners 
permitted not the Chorus , to interrupt the queen. T 
fifth line of p- 48. is an evaſive anſwer : this  arth 
woinan wiſhed to appear to the. Herald, and by him to be id 
preſented as having ſuffered much during her , huſband's abs 
ſence ; being aſked, By whom ? She replies with an affected 
caution, That filerice had been her beſt remedy. - What feents 
to have miſled this learned critic, was his opinion thay the 
Chorus hinted at the infamous commerce between Clytem- 
neſtra and Egiſtheus; but the words on w which he firſt found 
his opinion, v. 555 of the original, have a very different 
meaning: the herald ſays, You defire to {6 thoſe, who bade 
as great a defire to ſee this country; the anſwers, 


Such, that 1 oft have breath'd the ſecrer fab. 


Non 414 © 


Mc Heath dinivet ueber proof from the word rut, v. 546. 

which being maſculine and plural, ſhows that the Herald had 
been addrefling not 'Clytemneſtra, bat the Chr + it rather - 
ſhows, that this part of his diſcourſe had been addreffed Bom 
AIRING = had he ſpoke-to the Corus 
eins 1 a 010 (0651 0984 Mia bel ene, 


1 * 


4a” 
, L 


4 


ee b 7, 


HEN ALD 
So ſtrong, the tear ; of joy farts ing. my eye. r 


cr EM NES TRA | 
What, hath this ſweet infection c een you? | 


1 #155! 240 (curd Dell [lo 1 adh dove 

Beyond the pow r of language have I felt! it. 
 CLYTE MNESTRA, 15 _ . 

The fond deſire of thoſe, whoſe equal love— 


only, he would have ufed te fingulat number, as he dees 
twice afterwards, when the queen had left them, 


"Exupoacy Geri robrus Znpo? + — . 637. 
Tooaur *. Fry T a ion. v. 689. r 


Nor is his critique on neue, tranſlated © I am Min FE 

better founded; for this is a modeſt apology for their diſtruſt 

of Clytemneltra's news, expreſſed i in the laſt epode ; to which 

ſhe replies ſarcaſtically, p. 51, 17. Mr. Heath finiſhes, by \. 
interpreting the 4th' and 5th lines of p. 53, as if the Chorus in- 4 
ſinuated that Clytemneſtra had ſpoke with artful diſſimulation 5 
what ſhe wiſhed the Herald ſhould relate to the king ; and 

thereby hinted at her infidelity : but the words of the original 

are clear and expreſs, and incapable of admitting any other 

ſenſe n tranſlation, preſents, Indeed nothing codbl 

be more unhappily conceived than the opinion of theſe intima- 

tions from the Chorus, 4s it is repugnant to the whole plan, 

and conduct of the play. triia 


E 8 HERALD. 


„ A GAMEM NON 
HER A L B. oh 


This of the art fu chou, Hs Ward thee 
Streams tw this nl nn | 


cru EST RA. .* 
Such that I oft' have breath d the ſecret ſigh. 

By i 051 "BERL b. 1 „ 0088 
; N er the wy cauſe this anxious ſadneſs? 
<LYTEMNESTRA. Ls. 
Silence I long have held an healing bin. = 19 
n 5 is 3 

The princes abſent, had'ſt thou whom to o fear ? 
CLYTEMNESTRA. | 5 

To uſe thy words, death \ were a vine d abe 
: | | F k 4+; 4 
HERALD: _ 
Well is the conflict ended. In the tide 4 


| Of fo long time, if midſt the eaſy for >!" 1 
Of wih's events fore tyrannoms haf il bj” 
„What maryel ? d are the * Gods, can 


claim don bas 


Thro' life's whole courſe an unmix d happineſs ? 
Shou'd I relate our toils, our wretched plight - 
Wedg'd in our narrow ill - provided cabbins, 
Each irkſome hour was loaded with fatigues. 


” | ſhip 8 
We ſuffer d on the ſnore: 6ur lodging near 
The walls of the enemy, the dews of Heav'n 


Fell on us from above, the damps beneath 


In ſhaggy cov'rings*. Or ſhou'd one relate 
The winter's keen blaſts, which from Ida's ſnows 


the birds | 
Shiver and die; or th' extreme heat that ſcalds, ; 
When in his mid-day caves the ſea reclines, 


t If the reader is not ſatisfied with Pauw's interpretation 
of this paſſage, nor with the tranſlator s, Mr. Heath is at 
hand, who renders it thus, The dews wet us; the certain 
deſtruction of our garments, making our hair like the ſhag of 
wild beaſts.” One would imagine that this learned perſon 
had Nebuchadnezzar in his thoughts, but that the hairs of 
the Aſſyrian monarch were grown like eagles' feathers. If by 
iber pix we underſtand the ſhaggy coverings * the tents, 
we ſhall find it a good military idea: 


AGAMEMNON, 0 


Yet theſe were ſlight aſſays to thoſe worſe hard- 


From the moiſt marſh annoy'd us, ſhrouded il! 


Breath frore, that pierc'd thro” all their plumes | 


Vor. II. E And 


— _ 
— 


= . „Ad s n hideve diſturbs: his calin teppla.! 
But why lament theſe ſufferings? They are paſts 
Paſt to the dead indeed; they lie, no more | 
Anxious to riſe. What then avails to count 
—_ Thoſe, whom the waſteful war hath ſwept away, 
1 And with their foſs air the living? Rather 
15 Bid we farewell to miſery: in our ſcale, 
Who haply of the Grecian hoſt remain, 
The good preponderates, and in countery6iſe - 
Our loſs is light; and, after all our toils 
By ſex and land, before yon' golden ſunuůnn 
It is our glorious privilege to boaſt, | 
« At length from vanquiſh'd Troy our warlikt 


% 


troops 
« Hare to the Gods of Greece brought ho 
theſe ſpoils, | # 


« And in their Temples, to record our conqueſts, 
« Fix'd theſe proud trophies.” Thoſe, that hear 
tis boaſt, 
It well becomes to gratulate the ſtate, | 
And the brave chiefs ; revering Jove' s high pow 
: That grac'd our conquering arms. Thou haſt 
my OT e .; 4M 


( TR 5 CHORUS 
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AGAMEMNGK, $1 


dn 


CHORUS. 


Thy words convince me all my doubts are 
vaniſh'd : | 


- But ſcrupulous inquiry grows wich age. 
On Clytemneſtra and her houſe this charge, 
Blefling een me with the rich joy, devolves. | 


| |  eLYTEMNESTRA, | 
Long ſince my voice rais'd high each note of joy; 


When thro the night the RY blaze firſt 


came, 
And told us Troy was taken: Not unblam'd 
That, as a woman lightly credulous, 
I let a mountain fire tranſport my ſoul = 
With the fond hope that Ilion's haughty tow'ts 
Were humbled in the duſt. At this rebuke 
Tho' ſomewhat ſhaken, yet I ſacrific'd ; | 
And, as weak women wont, one voice of joy 
Awoke another, till the city rang 
Thro! all its ſtreets; and at the hallow'd ſhrines 
Each rais'd the pious ſtrains of gratitude, 
And fan'd the altars' incenſe-breathing flame. 
But it is needleſs to detain thee longer, 


E 2 Soon | 


3 


o — — — _— <a nm — 


RNeturn'd with glory, when ſhe opes the gate, 


demus alius forſan olim videbit. In the mean time, the 


52 AGAMEMNON. 


Soon from the king's own lips ſhall I learn all. 


How beſt I may receive my honour'd lord, 


And grace his wiſh'd return, now claims my 
| ſpeed. Ty 90 C 

Can Heav'n's fair beam ſhow a fond wife a ſight - 

More grateful than her huſband from his wars 

And ſprings to welcome him? Tell my lord this, 

That he may haſten his deſir'd return: 

And tell him he will find his faithful wife, 

Such as he left her, a domeſtic creature 

To him all fondneſs, to his enemies 


Irreconcileable; and tell him too 


That ten long years have not effac'd the ſeal 


Of Conſtancy; that never knew I pleaſure 


In the blamed converſe of another man, 

More than the virgin metal in the mines * 

Knows an adulterate and debaſing mixture. 
HERALD. 


d Of this paſſage Pauw honeſtly ſays, aliquid ſubeſt quod 


ego non intelligo. Mr. Heath diſapproves the alluſion, 


though he thinks it a proverbial expreſſion, the grace of 
which is loſt upon our ignorance, and ſays, quod nos non vi- 


tranſlator had only one part to take, which was to ſupply what 
| | * 


AG AME M NON. 53 


HERALD, 


This high boaſt, lady, ſanctified by * 
Is not unſeemly in thy princely rank, 


HERALD, ' CHORUS. 


CHORUS. 
This, for thy information, hath ſhe ſpoken | 
With dignity and truth. Now tell me, herald, 


Of Sparta's king wiſh I to queſtion thee, 
The pride of Greece: returns he ſafe with you? | 


HERALD. 
Never can I eſteem a falſchood honeſt, 
Tho' my friends long enjoy the ſweet deluſion. 


cHorvs. 
What then if thou relate an honeſt truth ? 
From this diſtinction the conjecture's eaſy. 


he thought the expreſſion wanted to render it intelligible ; a 
part, which all the interpreters of Æſchylus muſt take, re- 
duits ſouvent a deviner, on les voit hefiter, et chercher à 
rendre le ſens quand jls ne r 
des mots. 


ke: HERALD. 


=” ee, 


HRA L B. 
Him from the Grecian fleet Ar eps have loſt, 
The hero and his ſhip, This is the truth. 


1 


CHORUS. ; 
Chanc'd this, when 1 in your ſight he weigh from 
Troy | 
Or u in a ſtorm, that rent him Er- the feet! 


HERALD. | 
Rightly is thy conjecture aim'd, in brief 
Touching the long recital of our loſs. 
; —_ecnorvs.” 
How deem'd the other mariners of this; | 
That the lp periſh d. or rode out the ſtorms | 


HERALD,..- 929 


Who, ſave yon" ſun the regent of the earth, 
Can give a clear and certain information ? 


ENVEV EI} 

How ſaidꝭſt thaw then a ſtorm, not without loſs,” 
Wing'd with Heav'n's fury, toſt the ſhatter'd fleet, 
HERALD, 


AGAMEMNON, 


HERALD, - 
P is not meet, with inauſpicious tongue 
Spreading ill tidings, to profane a day 
Sacred to feſtal joy: the Gods require i 
Their pure rites undiſturbed. When with a brow 
Witneſs of woe, the meſſenger relates 
Unwelcome news, defeats, and ſlaughter'd armies, 
The wound with general grief affects the ſtate; _ 
And with particular and private ſorrow  _ | 
Full many' an houſe, for many that have fall n- 
Victims to Mars, who to his bloody car 
Delights to yoke his terrors, ſword and ſpear. 

A pzan to the Furies wou'd become | 
The bearer of ſuch pond'rous heap of ills. _ 

My tidings are of conqueſt and ſucceſs. -_. 
Diffuſing joy : with theſe glad ſounds how mix 
Diſtreſs, and ſpeak of ſtorms, and angry Gods? 
The pow'rs, before moſt hoſtile, now n d, 


1 Ancient ſuperſtition — that 5 Eta 28 inſti- 
tuted to the honour of the Gods for any ſucceſs, ſhould not be 
contaminated with any inauſpicious word, much leſs with the 
relation of any unfortunate event: ÆEſchylus here afligns the 
reaſon : bence the {vp1u of the Greeks, and the 1 * 
guis of the Latins, —STANLEY. 


E 4 FN Fire 


36 AGAMEMNON. 
Fire and the ſea, in ruin reconciP'd : 
And i in a night of tempeſt wild from Thrace 
In all their fury ruſh'd the howling wind 
Toft by the forceful blaſts ſhip againſt 10 7 
10 hideous conflict daſh'd, or diſappear d, 
Driv'n at the boiſt'rous whirlwind's dreadful will. 
But when the ſun's fair light return'd, we ſee” * 
Bodies of Grecians, and the wreck of ſhips WIS 
Float on the chaf'd foam of th Egæan tea.” 
Vs and our ſhip ſome God, the pow'r of man 
Were all too weak, holding the helm preſeqv'd'* 
'Unhurt, or interceding for our ſafety; 
And Fortune the deliverer ſteer'd our courſe | 
To ſhun the waves, that near the harbour's mouth 
Boil high, or break upon the rocky ſnore. 
Eſcap'd th' ingulfing ſea, yet ſcarce ſecure 


7 


Of aur eſcape, thro' the fair day we view 

With ſighs the recent ſufferings of the hoſt., 

Cov'ring the ſea with wrecks, If any breathe 

This vital air, they deem us loſt *, as we 

Think the ſame ruin Ain Fair fall th ll [ 
But 


k Pauw cenfures the poet here as ; inconſiſtent, the Herald 
having before declared it improper to profane a day ſacred t0 
feſſal joy with ill tidings : Mr. Heath defends him, by ſaying 


1 0 © Ru 


AGAMEM NON. 97 


But firſt and chief expect the Spartan king 
T' arrive ; if yet one ray of yon bright ſuunn 77 
Beholds him living, thro' the care of Jo ve, 


the tidings are rather of good than of ill: but this is directly 
contrary to the Herald's words, who ſpeaks of tempeſts, wrecks, 
bodies floating on the-waves, and the anger of the Gods, as 
ills; and ſuch to common underſtandings they muſt appear: 
indeed he ſeems apprehenſive of this, yet thinks them very 
proper, as theſe unfortunate circumſtances give a preſage of 
the impending death of Agamemnon; at the ſame time they 
give it an air of probability, by rendering the king more ob- 
noxious to the treacheries of Clytemneſtra, as being returned 
with one ſingle ſhip, without his friends and the army. Thus 
Mr. Heath ; but it appears by the barbarous boaſt of Clytem- 
neſtra, after ſhe had perpetrated the horrid deed; /that the had 
planned it in ſuch a manner, at ſuch a time, and in ſuch a 
place, chat the execution of it could nor be prevented. The 
poet had a deeper deſign: though the dramatic unities had 
not their name in his time, yet they owe their exiſtence, to 
him, and he was as ſenſible, as any of his critics can be, of 
the impropriety of making Agamemnon appear at Argos 
the day after Troy was taken ; yet his plan required this, and 
it is ſo finely executed, that he muſt be a critic minorum gen- 
tium who objects to it. The whole narration of the Herald is 
calculated to ſoften this impropriety ; a tempeſt ſeparates the 
royal ſhip from the fleet, ſome God preſerves it, and Fortune, 
the deliverer, guides it into the harbour; every thing is as ra- 
pid and impetuous as the genius of Aſchylus, and the expreſ- 
ſion 1s ſo carefully guarded, that no hint is given of the veſſel's 
being at ſea more than one night: there are ſome ſubſequent 
expreſſions of the ſame tendency, 


— 


Who 


i AGAME MN ON. 
Who wills not to deſtroy that royal race, 


Well may we hope aum. 1 1 4; 
8 Heving heard this, know thou haſt heard the 
| truth. 


CHORUS. 


STROPHE . 
Is there to names a charm profound 
Os 14 Expreſſive of their fates afſign'd, 
- - - * "* Myſterious potency of n 

"Ip And truth in wond'rous accord join'd? 
Why elſe this fatal name, 
That Helen and deſtruction are the ſame * " 
Affianc'd in contention, led, 


The ſpear her dowry, to the bridal bed; IM 


- 1 The general. deſign of this beautiful ode is ſo clear, that it 
Wants no elucidation : the ſober and religious moral, that 
breathes through the richeſt deſcription and moſt vivid colour- 
ing, gives it the higheſt grace and — pen 
which poetry can aſpire. 
* This is one of thoſe paſſages where un tour vaut une 
penſce, et en eſt veritablement une: this grace, ſuch as it is, 
mW] 
n | 


Helens 


AGAMEMNON. TER 
With deſolation in her train, 
Fatal. to martial hoſts,” to rampir'd towers, 
From the rich fragrance of her gorgeous bow'rs, | 
Deſcending to the main, LE Y 
She haſtes to ſpread her flying fails, | . 
And calls the earth - born zephyr's gales. 
Whilſt heroes, . 3 . thale . 
ſnields, 
| And trace her light oars o'er the pathleſs waves, 
To the thick ſhades freſh waving o'er thoſe _ 
Which Simois with his filver windings ws” 


ANTISTROPHE 1. 


To Troy the ſhining miſchief came, 
Before her young- ey d pleaſures play . 

But in the rear with ſtedfaſt aim 
Grim viſag'd vengeance marks his prey, 


Helena, in alluſion b her name, is here called Helenas, - (0 
Helandros, Heleptolis, the deſtroyer of ſhips, the deſtroyer | 
of men, the deſtroyer of cities: a tranſlator in ſuch a caſe can 

only catch the general idea, if he retains the particular one, 

the fallen ſtar becomes only a cold jelly : happily he had here 

an opportunity of availing himſelf of the general ſuperſtition of 

the ancients with regard to names ; the philoſophy of which 

opinion no Pythagorean nor Stoic, though both ſchools, de- 

voutly taught it, explained with better argument than*the fa- 

ther of Triſtram Shandy. 


Waiting 


66  AGAMEMNON. 
Waiting the dreadful hour 
The terrors of offended Heay'n to pour 

On thoſe that dar'd, an impious train, 

The rights of hoſpitable Jove prophane; 
| Nor rever'd that ſacred ſong, 

Whoſe melting ſtrains the Mo approach de- 
clare, a * 


Sew — „ 


* * 


As Hymen wakes the rapture-breathing air, | 

Far other notes belong, 
IM BS * he voice of mirth now heard no mote, | 
2 To Priam's ſtate: its ruins o'er 
Wailing inſtead, diſtreſs, and loud lament 

Long ſorrows ſprung from that unholy bed, 

And many' a curſe in heart-felt anguiſh ſent * 
On its woe-wedded Paris' hated head, 


'$STROPHE 2. 
The woodman, from his thirſty lair, 
Reft of his dam, a lion bore 
Foſter'd his future foe with care 
To miſchiefs he muſt ſoon deplore: 
Gentle and tame, whilſt young, 
Harmleſs he friſk'd the fondling babes among; 
| of 


AGAMEM NON. 6 
| Ofr' in the father's boſom lay, | 
Oſt' lick'd his feeding hand in fawning play; 
Till, conſcious of his firmer age, 
His lion-race the lordly ſavage ſhows ; 
No more his youth- protecting cottage knows, 
But with inſatiate rage | 
Flies on the flocks, a baleful gueſt, 
And riots in th* unbidden feaſt : 
Whilſt thro” his mangled folds the hapleſs ſwain * 
With horror ſees th' unbounded carnage ſpread ; 
And learns too late that from th' infernal reign | 
A prieſt of Ate in his houſe was bred. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 
To Ilion's tow'rs in wanton ſtate 
With ſpeed ſhe wings her eaſy way; 
Soft gales obedient round her wait, 
And pant on the delighted ſea. | 
Attendant on her ſide 
The richeſt ornaments of ſplendid pride ; 
The darts, whoſe golden points inſpire, 
Shot from her eyes, the flames of ſoft deſire ; ' 
The 


62 AGAMEMNON, 
The youthful bloom of roſy love, 
That fills with ertaſy the willing ſol? 4 
With duteous zeal obey her ſweet controul. = 
But, ſuch the doom of J ove, 
Vindictive round her nuptial bed, 
With threat'ning mien and fporſtep dread, 
Ruſhes, to Priam and his ſtate ſevere, 
To rend the bleeding heart his ſtern delight, 
And from the bridal eye to force the tear, 
Erinnys, riſing from the realms of night. 


E POP B. 
From ev'ry mouth we oft' have heard 
This ſaying, for its age rever'd ; 
te With joy we ſee our offspring riſe, 
ce And happy, who not childleſs dies: 
« But fortune, when her flowrets blow; 
te Oft' bears the bitter fruit of woe.” 2 
Tho? theſe ſaws are as truths allow'd, 
Thus I dare differ from the croud, 
« One baſe deed, with prolific pow r 
e Like its curſt ſtock engenders more: 
| | t But 


AGAMEMNON. 
c But to the juſt, with blooming grace 
cc Still flouriſhes, a beauteous race.“ 


The old injultice joys to breed 
Her young, inſtinct with villainous deed 3 
The young her deſtin'd hour will find 
To ruſh in miſchief on mankind : 
She too in Ate's murky cell, 
Brings forth the hideous child of hell, 
A burden to th' offended ſky, 
The pow'r of bold impiety. 


But Juſtice bids her ray divine 
E'en on the low-roof'd cottage ſhine ; 
And beams her glories on the life, 
That knows not fraud, nor ruffian ſtrife. 
The gorgeous glare of gold, obtain d 
By foul polluted hands, diſdain d 

She leaves, and with averted eyes 
To humbler, holier manſions flies; 
And looking thro' the times to come 
Aſſigns each deed its righteous doom. 


i CHORUS, 


6 


14 


mn AGAMEMNON, 


CHORUS, Agantuxox, VO + 


CHORUS. 


My royal lord, by whoſe viforious hand 

The tow'rs of Troy are fall'n, illuſtrious ſon 
Of Atreus, with what words, what reverence 
Shall I addreſs thee, not t' o'erleap the bounds 
Of modeſt duty, nor to fink beneath — 
An honorable welcome? Some there are, 
That form themſelves to ſeem, more than to be, 
Tranſgreſſing honeſty : to him that feels x 
Misfortune's rugged hand, full many* a tongue 
Shall drop condolence, tho' th' unfecling heart 
Knows not the touch of ſorrow ; theſe again 
In fortune's ſummer gale with the like art 
Shall dreſs in forc'd ſmiles th unwilling face: 
But him the penetrating eye ſoon marks, 
That in the ſeemly garb of honeſt zeal 
Attempts to cloath his meager blandiſhments, 
When firſt in Helen's cauſe my royal lord Te 
Levied his hoſt, let me not hide the truth, 
Notes, other than of muſic, echoed wide | 
In loud coinplaints from ſuch as deem'd him rafh, 


| AGAMEMNON. „ 

And void of reaſon hy conſtraint to plant . 
In breaſts averſe the martial ſoul, that glows 
Deſpiſing death. But no their eager zeal 
Streams friendly to thoſe chicfs, whoſe proſp'raus 

valour | 
Is crown 'd with conqueſt Son then malt thou | 

learn, 
o ta EIS 
With faction, who reveres thy dignity. 


 AGAMEMNON. | 
To Argos firſt, and to my country Gods *, 
I bow with reverence, by whoſe holy guidance 
On Troy's proud tow'rs I pour'd their righteous 
vengeance, 
And now reviſit ſafe my native all 


" Nothing ſhows the good ſenſe and fine taſte of the Athe- 
nians more, than their regard to religious ſentiments, even in 
their public ſpectacles. Tragedy was not yet allowed to loſe 

| fight of reverence to the Gods, the love of liberty, and affec- 
tion to their country, principles the moſt neceſſary to be in- 
culcated on the people. A could not return the 
gratulations of his faithful ſenators, till he had addreſſed his 
paternal land, and its Gods, who had led him to this war, and 
brought him back in ſafety. ' Such ſentiments would reflect 
honour on more enlightened ages. 


Vor. II, : SR 2.00 . 
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66 AGAMEMNON.” 


No io LOSE heard, Ka, ae 10 

1 cauſe, | OL 

- Ge ee „ a © 
Diſſentient, caſt the lots that fix'd — a 


Of Ilion and its ſons : the other vaſe 

Left empty, fave of widow'd hope. The ſmoke, 
Rolling in duſky wreaths, ſhows that the town 
1õ fall'n; the firey ſtorm yet lives, and high 

The dying aſhes toſs rich clouds of wealtn 
Conſum'd. For this behoves us to the Gods 


Render our grateful thanks, and that they ſpread 
The net of fate ſweeping with angry ruin. | 


In beauty's cauſe the Argive monſter rear d? 
Its bulk enormous, to th' affrighted town 
»The Engliſh reader will find the whole proceſs of the an- 
cient. courts of judicature, the loud-tongued pleaders, and 
the urns or vaſes of acquittal or condemnation, in the Furies: 
the vaſe, into which the ſhells of condemnation are put, in 
here finely called the bloody urn, aH H rg. | = 
Virgil knew how to make a fine uſe of this noble In 
gery, | | . 
Fœta armis.— "IS 
Illa ſubit, — minans illabitur urbi— * 
quater ipſo in limite portæ 24 
| Subliut, atque utero 3 N 
* 


* N 
þ 
- 


AGAMEMNON. 
Portending devaſtation ; in its womb | 

Hiding embattled hoſts, ruſh'd furious forth, - 

About the ſetting of the Pleiades, | 

And, as a lion rav'ning for its prey, | 

Ramp'd o'er their walls, and * the blood of 

kings. 4 | 

This to the Gods addreſs'd, lebe 

Attentive to thy caution : I approve  * 

Thy juſt remark, and with my voice confirm it: 

Few have the fortitude of ſoul to honour 

A friend's ſucceſs, without a touch of envy ; 

For that malignant paſſion to the heart 

Cleaves cloſe, and with a double burden loads 

The man infected with it: firſt he feels 


Inſtamus tamen immemores, caciaue furore, 

Et monſtrum inſelix ſacratä fiſtimus arce. ; | i 
We have nothing in our language more greatly conceived; or | 
more finely expreſſed, than the firſt part of the ode to Fear by 
Mr. Collins; it is in the genuine 5 the laſt | 
line is manifeſtly. taken from hence, 5 


Adny hto & dypaTo; Tvpamatv 
On whom that ravening brood of fate, 
Who lap the blood of forrow, wait. 
F In 
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In all their weight his own calamities, 

Then ſighs to ſee the happineſs of others. 
This of my own experience have I learn'd; 
And this I know, that many, who in public 
Have born the ſemblance of my firmeſt friends, 
Are but the flatt'ring image of a ſhadow 
Reflected from a mirror: Save Ulyfles, 

Alone, who, tho? averſe to join our arms, 
Yok'd in his martial harneſs from my fide XL 

| Swerv'd not; living or dead be this his praiſe. | 
But what concerns our kingdom and the Go. 
Holding a general council of the ſtate, 

We will conſult ; that what is well may keep 
Its goodneſs permanent, and what requires 
Our healing hand, with mild ſeverity | 
May be corrected, But my royal roof 

Now will I viſit, and before its hearths 
Offer libations to the Gods, who ſent me 

| To this far diſtant war, and led me back. 

Firm ſtands the victory that attends our arms. 


CLYTEM 


CLYTEMNESTRA, \ AGAMEMNON, CHORUS. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. ri b gg 


Friends, Cl cine, whoſe counſels guide 1 
The ſtate of Argos, in your reverend preſence 
A wife's fond love I bluſh not to diſcloſe 
Thus habit ſoftens dread. From my full heart 
Will I recount my melancholy life 
Thro' the long ſtay of my lov'd lord at Troy: 
For a weak woman, in her huſband's abſence, 
Penſive to fit and lonely in her houſe,” *' 

1 According to the implicity of ancient manners, Clyteny- 
neſtra ſhould have waited to receive her huſband in the houſe ; 
but her affected fondneſs led her to diſregard decorum. No- 


thing can be conceived more artfyl than her ſpeech ; but that | 


very art ſhews, that her heart had little ſhare in it: her pre- 
tended ſufferings during his abſence are touched with great de- 
licacy and tenderneſs ; but had they been real, ſhe would not 


have ſtopped him here with the querulous recital: the joy for. 


his return, had ſhe felt that joy, would have broke out firſt ; 
this is deferred to the latter part of her addreſs; there indeed 
ſhe has amaſſed every image expreſſive of welcome; but her ſo» 
licitude to aſſemble theſe leads her beyond nature, which ex- 
preſſes her ſtrongeſt paſſions in broken ſentences, and with a 
nervous brevity, not with the cold formality of a ſer harangue, 
Her laſt words are another inſtance of the double ſenſe which 


expreſſes reverence to her huſband, but intends the denn * E 


ſign with which * foul was agitated. _ 


, = 


F 3 'Tis 


7 AGAMEMNON: 
rs diſmal, lit ning to each frightful tale a 


1 * B. 
\ * d 


Firſt one alarms her, then another comes x 
222k 


Suffer'd as many wounds Fon common fame 
RNeported, like a net he had been pier dj: 
Had he been ſlain oft” as the loud- tongued rumour 
Was nois'd abroad, this triple-form'd Geryon 
A ſecond of the name, whilſt yet alive, . 
For of the dead I ſpeak not, well might boaſt | 
To have receiv'd his triple mail, to die > 4 
In each form ſingly. Such reports oppreſs'd me, 
Tl * diſtaſteful, and my hands 80 


7 


; als PINOY killed by Hercules, fabled 
to have three bodies; becauſe he had three armies commanded 


by his three ſons. Clytemneſtra compares her huſband to this 


giant, and ſays, that if he had been flain- as often as was re- | 
ported, this ſecond triple Geryon (meaning Agamemnon un- 
der that name, ſor it were ominous to ſpeak of the dead) 
might well boaſt to have received his triple veſt, meaning his 
three bodies, and to have died once in each form. Mr. Heath . 
might never have heard that Geryon, though he had three 
bodies, died more than once; nor does Pauw ſay it ; but this 
does not hinder Clytemneſtra from making the ſuppoſition - 
and nothing more rb rn ed eee 
expreſs, 
Act inder ard, y fed. "a N 7 
| Were 
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Were prompted oft” to deeds of deſperation, _ 


Nor is thy ſon Oreſtes, the dear tie 
That binds us each to th other, preſent here 


To aid me, as he ought : nay, marvel not, 


The friendly Strophius with a right ſtrong arm 1 


Protects him in Phocæa; hilſt his care 
Saw danger threat me in a double form, 
The loſs of thee at Troy, the anarchy 


That might enſue, ſhou'd madneſs hive the 


people 
To deeds of violence, a3 men are prompt 
Inſultingly to trample on the fall'n ; 
Such care dwells not with fraud. At thy return 
The guſhing fountains of my tears are dried, 
Save that my eyes are weak with midnight watch- 
ings, 
Straining, thro? tears, if dandy they * e 


Thy ſignal fires,” that claim d my fix d attention. 


If they were clos d in ſleep, a filly fly 


Wou d, with its ſlighteſt murm' rings, make "yy | 


ſtart, 


And wake me to more ek For thy dear fake 


All this I ſuffer'd: but my jocund heart 
n it all, whilſt I behold my lord, 


F 4 My 


* 


17% AGAMEM NON. 
My guardian, the ſtrong anchor of my hope, 


| With richeſt purple, leading to the palace; i 7 ; 
That honout with juſt ſtate may grace his hip, 


Welcome as land, which the tolt mariner 
Beyond his hope deſcries; welcorhie as e 
After a night of ſtorms with fairer n 
Returning; welcome as the liquid nw 


J 
Of fountain to the thirſty traveller: 55 | 


So pleaſant is it to eſcape the chain 
Of hard conſtraint, Such greeting Letten 
Due to thy honour ; let it not offend, © © 
For I have ſuffet'd moch. But, my low d lord, 
Leave now chat car; not on the bare ground i 


9 8 


That royal foot, beneath whoſe mighty tread 


Troy trembled. Haſte, ye virgins, to whoſe care 

This pleaſing office is entruſted, ſpread | 

The ſtreets with tapeſtty; 1 tet the on We 
cover'd 1 


- Tho' unexpected. My attentive care, 
Shall, if the Gods permit, diſpoſe the teſt 
1 0 welcome 955 high wand as 1 ought, 


AGAMEMNON, 


L 


1 


AGAMEMNON/ 7 


enen. 


b of Leda, guardian of my houſe: an Y 
Thy words are correſpondent. to my 1 

Of no ſmall length. With better grace chore 
Wou'd come from others : We me not with 
Of adulation, as 18. nor ail. ; 208d 
As to ſome proud barbaric king, that loves, - 

Loud acclamations echoed from the mouths 

Of proſtrate wotſhippets,- &-clamorovs welcome: 
Nor ſpread the ſtreets with tapeſtry ; tis invidiousz 
Theſe are the honours we ſhould pay the Gods. 
For mortal man to tread on ornaments 

Of nch embrold „ o L ne not d6 it: 


Reſpect me as a man, not as a God. 


„Agamemnon appetrs here in the mot amiable licht; he 

knows his dignity, and is not inſenſible to the fame which 

attends him as the conqueror of Aſia ; but by reproving the 

exceſſive adulation of Clytemneſtra, he ſhows that manly 

firmneſs of mind, that becbming moderation, whith diftin- . 0 

guiſhes the ſober ſtate of the king of Argos from the barbaric ©. 
pride of an Afiatic monarch; - The part, which he has to act, a 

is ſhort, but it gives us a picture of the higheſt military glory, 

and of true regal virtue, and ſhows us 2 

modeſt, gentle, and humane. 


I. | AGAMENMNONA 


8 Why ſhould ww foot pallute theſe veſts, that” 

glow 2 | 

| With various tinctu d rallaneæ / My full fame | 4 1 
Swells high without it; and the tempetate rule 


| | 


Of cool diſcretion is the choiceft gift 

Of fav'ring Heavn. Happy the man, ; whoſe” 
life 5 | 

Is ſpent in friendſhip's calm ſecurity. x 5 


Theſe ſober joys Winne X aſk no moe. l - 


CLYTEMNESTRA.. reg 0 
Do not thou thvar the purpoſe of my mind. 11 


AGAMEMNON. 255 1 
My mind, be well aſſur d, ſhall not be tainted· 4 


* 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Haſt thou in 1 * the Gods this vow # 


* 


-AGAMEMNON. 
Fre from my foul in prudence have I faid n. 


' CLYTEMN ESTRA. 
Had Priam's arms prevail'd, how had he afted? 


| "0 


AGAMEMNON. 
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AGAMEMNON, 
On rich embroid'ry he had proudly trod. 


CLYTEMNESTRA.. 


Then dread. not thou thi invidious tongues of 


men. RESI 
N84 
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Yet has the popular voice much potency. 


| CLYTEMNESTRA.. | + 
But the unenvied is not of the happy. 


AGAMEMNON. 
in ſuits it thy foft ſex to love —_— 
| CLYTEMNESTRA.”' 
To yield omeximes dds honour o de mighty. 


—— =. 
0 . 
82 


AGAMEMNON. 
Art thou ſv earneſt to obtain thy wiſh ? 
CLYTEMNESTRA, 1 a 
Launen indulge me with hs conqueſt, / 


AGAMEMNON, _ 


5 ; \ 
 GAMEMNON: 


AGAMEMNON. ot 
ch dy wil; haſte ſome one; from my feer | 


Unlooſe theſe high- bound buſkins, leſt ſome God 
Look down indignant, if with them I preſs 


Theſe veſts ſca-tin&tur'd: Shame it were to ſpoil 


With unclean tread their rich and un 
Of theſe enough. This ſtranger, let her find 


A gentle treatment: from high Heav'n the God 


Looks with an eye of favour on the victor 


That bears his high ſtate meekly ; for none wears 


Of his free choice the yoke of lem. 


And ſhe, of many treaſures the prime flowr 
Selected by the troops, has follow'd me. 


Well, ſince I yield me vanquiſh'd by thy voice, 


I go, treading o on purple, tomy houſe. | 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Does not the ſea, and who ſhall drain it, yield 


Unfailing ſtores of theſe rich tints, that glow _ N 
With purple radiance? T heſe this lordly houſe, 
Commands, bleſt with abundance, but to want 


A ſtranger. I had vow'd his Gor det not a 


On many a veſtment, when the victims bled, 


| The 
* 
- — 
, 4 
| 
# 


AGAMEMNON. | OY 


The « hallow'd pledge which this fond breaſt dern 
For his return. For whilſt the vig'rous-root - 
Maintains its graſp, the ſtately head ſhall riſe, 
And with its waving foliage ſcreen the houſe 
From the fierce dog-ſtar's firey peſtilence. 
And on thy preſence at thy houſhold hearth, 
E'en the cold winter feels a genial warrnth. 
But when the hot ſun in the unripe grape* 


Pl 


REG 


t This paſſage is difficult. The PHF WOES FFI whilſt the 
root remains (meaning the huſband) the branches reach to the 
houſe, and ſpread a ſhade over it againſt the heat of the dog- 
ſtar, There is an image of this nature CIR 
rior to this of Æſchylus, 


Hail, ales d oaks |—Happy benden, : 
Ve, with your tough and interwiſted roots, 
Graſp the firm rocks ye ſprung from, and, erect 
In knotty hardihood, ſtill proudly ſpread 
Your leafy banners gainſt the tyrannous north, 
Who Roman like aſſails you. 


- Clytemneſtra goes on, When thou art preſent at thy domefite 


hearth, thou ſpreadeſt a warmth even in the winter; and in 


the hotteſt ſeaſon the huſband's preſence gives a refreſhing 
coolneſs to the houſe ; the firſt image is of protection, the other 


two of agreeableneſs, like this of Ovid, 
Solibus hibernis, alia gratior umbrd. 


The expreſſion in the original is highly metaphorical, Fe « when 
Jupiter forms the . from the 2 grape,” which means 


20 


”_ AGAMEMNON. 
- Matures the wine," the huſband's perfect virtues 
Spread a refreſhing coolneſs.” Thou, O Jore, 


| e of ener perfect all my'vows, "ey 


Hokus. 
STROPHE 1. . 4 


What may this mean *? Along the ſkies 
Why do theſe dreadful portents roll? 


Viſions of terror, ſpare my aching eyes, 
Nor ſhake my ſad preſaging ſoul!  * 
F 1 


no more than to denote the autumnal heat; it being no uncom- 
mon thing for an original ruſticity of conception to be turned 
into parade and ornament. | 

And now, having mentioned her huſband under the uſual 
| epithet of the pn (See Stanley on the Supp. v. 82. and on 
this place: hence their Zw; rh, and Hen riaua, as preſiding 
over marriages), ſhe artfully addreſſes Jupiter, as the ſource 
of perfection, to perfect her intent: this play on the word js 
the ebullition of her heated imagination, impatient to execute 
her horrid purpoſe, as the opportunity was now arrived ; and 
is another inſtance of that ambiguity with which this artful 
and determined woman took a pride in concealing her d 
under the very words that expreſſed them. 


v The learned reader is ſufficiently ſenſible of the dificulty 


of this ſtrophe; the tranſlator underſtands it differently from 


AGAMEMNON. 79 
In accents dread, not tun'd in vain, 
Why burſts the free, unbidden ſtrain ? 
Theſe are no phantoms of the night, 
That vaniſh at the faithful ligt 
Of ſtedfaſt confidence. Thou ſober pow r, 
Whither, ah, whither art thou gone? 

a For ſince the long- paſs d hour, 
When firſt for Troy the naval band 
Unmoor'd their veſſels from the ſtrand, 
Thou haſt not in my boſom fix d thy throne. 


ANTISTROPHE. 1, 

At length they come * : theſe-faithful eyes, 
See them return'd to Greece again: 
Yet, while the ſullen lyre in filence lies, 
Erinnys wakes the mournful ſtrain ; 

jt | Her 
the annotators, adhering however to Pauw's interpretation of 
time and place, which is ſupported againſt Mr. Heath by the 
two laſt lines. The Chorus, under the power of an imine- 


diate inſpiration, in the ſublimeſt ſtyle of poetry, is ſtruck with 
viſions of terror, AJyua re that fill his heart with 


axihwvrocy dhe. Indeed no hope, in which* he could con- 
fide, had touched his heart fince the fleet ſailed from Aulis, 
and the troops advanced to Troy. 

* Now indeed I ſee they are returned (continues the 


_ the 


preſages, and compel him to utter the prophetic ſtran 


Chorus), yet Erinnys begins the ſtrain, without waiting for | 


4:4 


| the accompagnament of the lyre. Every idea is gloomy and 


dhiven. on a rock ; add Ser eee 


reſtore the waſted wealth. 


AGAMEMN ON. 


LES pow'rs poſſeſs my foul, 


And bid the untaught meaſures ral; 
Swell in rude notes the diſmal lay, — 1 
And fright enchanting hope away; 
Whilſt, ominous of ill, grim-viſag'd care 
Inceſſant whirls my tortur d heart. 
Vain be each anxious fear ! 
Return, fair hope, thy ſeat reſume, 
Diſpell this melancholy gloom, | 
| And to my ſoul thy Saane light! impart 


2 R OP H E 2, 

Ah me, what hope ! This mortal ſtate - 
Nothing but cruel change can know. 
Shou'd chearful health our vig'rous ſteps await, * 
Enkindling all her roſeate glow ; 

Diſeaſe creeps on with ſilent pace, 
And withers ev . blooming grace. 


hopeleſs ; yet he wiſhes that his fears may be vain. 


In the mutable Rate of human life, kckneſs js the congi- 
guous neighbour to health; the bark in its faireſt courſe is 


the whole houſe does not fall under the diſeaſe ; the bark is 
not ſwallowed up by the ſea ; and Jupiter has many ways to 


Proud 


AAM EMN ON 31 


Proud ſails the bark; the freſh gales breath, 
And daſh her on the rocks beneath, 

In the rich houſe her treaſures plenty pours} 
Comes ſloth, and from her well- pois d ling 

- Scatters the piled up ſtores. | 

vet diſeaſe makes not all her prey: 
Nor ſinks the bark beneath the'ſea: _ 

And famine ſees the heav n- ſent r hats 


ANTISTROPHE <5 


But when forth-welling from the — 2 
The purple: ſtreaming blood ſhall fall, 
And the warm tide diſtain the reeking ground, 
wn ſhall the aro: life recall ? 


1 10 


7 en e ſtreams upon * — | 
what charm can recall his life? Not even ZEſculapius himſelf, 


whom Jupiter did not prevent through jealouſy of his life-re- 


ſtoring art. And now, having utter'd this ominous preſage 


of blood and death, prohibent jam cztera parcz ſcire, the 


inſpiration ceaſes, and he becomes dark and filent. This ode 
is conceived in the ſublimeſt ſpirit of poetry, yet that is bat 


its ſecond excellence; it receives its firſt grace from 

As the odes in this tragedy neceſſarily. contract an obſcurity 
from their prophetic turn, and have been generally complain- 
ed of as being almoſt unintelligible, the reader, it is hop- 
ed, nn 95. 6 py PAY 


them. ONS” Nia 
g S 4 89 4 wy 
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22 AGAMEMNON. | 
Nor verſe, nor muſic's magic pow r, ; kt: 
Nor the fam'd leech's boaſted lore: 
Not that his art reſtor'd the dead.. 
Jove's chunder burſt upon his head.— 44 
But that the Fates forbid, and chain my tangue, 
My heart, at inſpiration's call, 
_ Wov'd the rapt ſtrain prolong: 
Now all is dark; it raves in van, 
„And, as it pants with trembling pain, 
8 feels 1 85 cranſports fl. 


4 f 
CLYTEMNESTRA, CASTANDEA; CHORUS. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 3 


7 


Thou 100 Caſſandra, enter; ſince high Jore, 
Gracious to thee, hath ues thee in this houſe*, 


« Stanley reads aumire;, Auratus FRY Nets quare, 
fays Pauw : Ego igitur dicam, ſays Heath; Quia non ELON 
fine ira, Jupiter videbatur potuiſſe ſtatuere Caſſandram ex re- 
gina ſervam in inimicorum patrizque ſuz vaſtatorum zdibus. 
One ſhould be cautious in oppoſing the fine taſte of Stanley. 
Clytemneſtra tells Caſſandra that her office ſhould be to ſtand 
at the altar of Jupiter; which was the moſt honourable de. 
partment that could be given to captives of rank; the 
of Euripides were in this manner devoted to the Pythian 
Apollo; and Manto, the celebrated daughter of Tireſias, was 


AGAMEMNON. 3 


With many ſlaves to ſhare the common rites, 
And deck the altar of the fav ring Gd. 
Come from that chariot, and let Waben 
Thy lofty ſpirit : &en Alcmena's n- , 
Sold às a flave, ſubmitted to the yoke - 
Perforce; and if neceſſity's hard hand 

Hath ſunk thee to this fortune, our high rank, 
With greatneſs long acquainted, Knows t to uſe. > 


ſent to Delphos by Alemzon, r Jupiter 


therefore was gracious to Caſſandra, 7 thus alleviating her 


misfortunes. 
b Hercules had demanded | in Sade lole, the daughter of 


Eurytus king of Oechalia: the father deſired time to deter- 


mine; which Hercules conſidered as a refuſal, and in reven 
privately led away ſbme fine horſes of the king. His 
Iphitus; ſuſpecting dat Hercules had taken them, went to 
Tyrinthia in ſearch of them. Hercules took him to the top 


of an high tower, and bade him look around to ſee if he could 
diſcover them z but Iphitus not ſeeing them, Hercules ſaid 


that he was wrongfully accuſed, and threw the prince from 
the tower: being ſeized with ſome malady, as a puniſhment 
for this marder, and the uſual expiations not availing, he 
conſuked the oracle of Apollo, who told him that he muſt 
publicly ſell himſelf fot à ſlave, and ſend the money arifiog 
from the ſale to the children of Iphitus : his malady continu- 
ing, he went into Aſia, there voluntarily ſuffered one of his 


friends to ſell him, and became the ſlave of Oniphale, waugh- . 


ter of Jardanus, and queen of the Meonians, M. Court de 
Gebelin, Allegories Orientales, p. 164. 1 
G 2 | Its 


* 


174 


44 AGAMEMNON. | 
Its pow'r with-gentleneſs : the low-born wretch*, - 
That from his mean degree riſes at once 4 x 
To unexpected riches, treats his laves 
With barbarous and unbounded inſolence. 
From us thou wilt receive a juſter treatment. 


| c H ORU 8. | 
2 heſe are plain truths: ſince | in the toils of las 
Thou are inclos'd, ſubmit, if thou canſt brooæk 
Submiſſion; haply I adviſe in vain. | 


CLYTEMNESTRA. " 


If that wa language, like the twittering bello. 
Be not all barbarous and unknown, my words | 
Within ſhall with perſuaſion move her mind. 


© 'This bad woman, we ſee, was capable of the generom 
| ſentiments becoming her high rank, but her ungoverned paß 
fions extinguiſhed them all. Probably ſhe was not the firſt 
that had deſcanted on the inſolence of upſtart wealth ; cer- 
tainly ſhe is not the laſt, who has reaſon to obſerve. of per- 
| ſons ſuddenly enriched, ** that they have not had their 
money long enough to be gentlemen.” | et. 


4 Mr. Heath well obſerves, this the ancient Gees 
| ed all nations, that ſpoke not © the ſweet helladic tongue,” 
Avallows. The laſt line of this ſpeech is another inſtance & 
the double ſenſe, where more is meant than meets the ear, 


CHORUS. 


AGAMEMNON. 5 


| CHORUS.. | 
She ſpeaks whet beſt beſcons thy ak flats; 
Follow, ſubmit, and leave that lofty car. 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


I have not leiſure here before the gates 

T' attend on her; for at the inmoſt altar, 
Blazing with ſacred fires, the victims ſtand 
Devoted to the Gods for his return 

So much beyond our hopes. If to comply 

Thou form thy mind, delay not: if thy tongue 
Knows not to ſound our language, let thy ſigns - 
Supply the place of words, ſpeak with thy hand. 


CHORUS. 


Of foreign birth ſhe underſtands us not; | . ; 
But as new taken ſtruggles in the net. AN | 10 


CLYTEMNESTRA, 

'Tis frenzy this, the impulſe of a mind 
Diſorder'd; from a city lately taken 

She comes, and, knows not how to bear the 
curb, 


1 


G 3 T Till 


* 


* 


56 AGAMEM NON 
Till ſhe has ſpent her rage in bloody foam. 
But I no more wafte words to be diſdain'd. 


CHORUS. | 
My words, for much I pity her, ſhall bear“ 
No mark of anger. Go, unhappy fair one, 
* Forſake thy chariot, unreluctant learn 
To bear this new yoke of necelity. | 


CASSANDRA,. 
Woe, war! O Earth! Apollo, O ApoUp | + 


| CHORUS. 
Why with that voice of woe invoke Apollo? 
111 do theſe notes of grief accord with him ë. 


As this is the laſt, ſo is it the ſtrongeſt inſtance of che 
double ſenſe before obſerved ; and her paſſion here carries 'Y 
as far as could be, Frome ce a diſcovery; _ 

She's gone, a manifeſt ſerpent by her ſting 
Diſcover'd in the end, till now conceal'd. 

The Chorus, as it became them, expreſs themſelves with 
tenderneſs and humanity to the unhappy princeſs : this-intro». 
duces a ſcene the fineſt perhaps that Tragedy has yet known. 


+ 


It would be an affront to the underſtanding of the reader 15 
point out the nice gradation of the prophetic fury ; and that 
heart muſt be hard indeed, which does not feel the pathos. 


© Ofen, ſtrains of mourning, were proper only to the in+ 
fernal Gods, 


CASSANDRA, 


AGAMEMNON. $7 


CASSANDRA. 2 
Woe, woe! O Earth! Apollo, O Apollo! 
CHORUS. | 
Again her inauſpicious voice invokes 
' The God, whoſe ears are not attun'd to woe, 
- [' 
CASSANDRA: 


Apollo, O Apollo, fatal leader, | 
Yet once more, wy thou leadeſt me to ruin! 


C H OR U 8. 
She ſeems prophetic of her own misfortunes, 
Retaining, tho' a ſlave, the divine ſpirit *. 
CASSANDRA. 


Apollo, O Apollo, fatal leader, 
Ah, whither haſt thou led me? to vhat houſe ? 


* ww 


 CHORUS., 
Is that unknown ? Let me declare it then: 
TRE hs rope} WEIR ; 


The free ſpirit of Greece breathes in ln ae 
that the day, which faw a man a fave; Vn 


virtues. 
G4 CASSANDRA. 


98 AG AM EMNO N. 


| It is a talen tice bythe B Yong 

Conſcious to many a foul and horrid deed; ?! 

A llaughter-houſe, that recks with human gore. | 
CHORUS: 


This ſtranger ſcems, like the nice-ſcented hound, 
Quick in Go! trace of * which ſhe will find. 


CASS A N DR A. 

T heſe. are convincing proofs. Look there, took 

there, 

W hilſt pity drops a tear, the children butcher'd'; 1 
The father feaſting on their roaſted fleſh! + 


CHORUS. 


Thy fame, prophetic virgin, we have 80 3 
We know thy ſkill; but will no o prophets now. 


S ASSAN DRA. 
Ye pow'rs of Heay' n, what Goes ſhe now aalen 


1 Oracular as the words of Caſſandra are, they caicieny 
for the preſent purpoſe expreſs the feaſt of Thyeſtes. A pro- 
per place will be found to give the pl ily of the Hung 


Atreus. 


What 


What new and dreadful deed of woe is this? 
What dreadful ill deſigns ſhe in the houſe, .. 
Intolerable, irreparable miſchief, | i 
Whilſt far he ſends the e, pow r 1 ä 


+ CHORUS. 


Theſe prophecies ſurpaſs my . 
The firſt I knew, they echo thro' the city. 


CASSANDRA. 

Ah daring wretch, doſt thou atchieve this deed, 
Thus in the bath the partner of thy bed 
Refreſhing ? How ſhall I relate th' event? 

Yet ſpeedy ſhall it be, E'en now advanc'd 
Hand above hand extended threatens high. 


CHORUS. 
I comprehend her not; her words are dark, 
Perplexing me like abſtruſe oracles. 


CASSANDRA. 
Is it the net of hell? Or rather her's, 


deed, 


AGAMEMNON. wy 


Ha! What is this, that I ſee here before me? 


Who ſhares the bed, and plans the murderous 


Let ( 


1 
* - 


19 AGAME MN ON; 
Let diſcord, whoſe infatiable > RS 1 
Purſues this race, how thro” the royal oll N 
Againſt the victim deftin'd to deſtruction. | 


CHORUS. 
What Fury doſt thou call within tis houſe 
To' hold her . ? The dread invocation 
Appalls me*; to my heart the purpte drops 
©. Flow back; a deathlike miſt covers my eyes, 
| - Wich expectation of ſome ſudden ruin. 


1 As SAN DRA. 
See, ſee there: from the heifer keep the bull |» 
O'er his black brows ſhe throws th' entangling 

. 46 . 8 

And ſmites him with her huge two-handed engine. 


This paſſage is exceedingly difficult, where the author in- 
tended no obſcurity ; which fltows the preſent reading to be 
corrupt. Pauw has at leaſt made ſenſe of it, which we readily 
embrace till a better ean be found: but it is his hard fate al- 


ways to be reprqbated; therefore Mr. Heath refers the 
xpoxcbaPn; orayw, Which the context requires us to apply to 
the Chorus, to Caſſandra, ad H through the force of the pro- 
phetic fury the had fallen to the'grabedix: «:trincs; whans 
"ns OE ION | 


- 


He 


He falls, amidſt the cleanfing laver falls: 


1” unfold the obſcure oracles of Heav'n 

ls not my boaſt; beneath the arp ial as A 
Misfortune lies: When did th' inquirer learn 
From the dark ſentence an event of joy? 

From time's firſt records the diviner's voice 


Gives the ſad heart a ſenſe of miſery. 


CASSANDRA. 


Ah me unhappy? Wretched, wretched fate! 
For my own ſufferings join'd call forth theſe 
wailings. 


Is it for this, that I may die with him? 


CHORUS. 
This is the 4 Ga of a mind poſſeſs'd 


waileſt | 
In mournful melody; like the 3 bird, 


That darkling pours her never- ceaſing plaint; 
| And 


AGAMEMNON. Y 


1 tell thee of the bath, the treach'rous bat. 


CHORUS. 


Why haſt thou brought me hither? Wretched mel 


Wich wildeſt ravings. Thy own woes thou: 


15 
'F 


9 AGAMEMNON. 


| And for her Itys, her loſt Itys 2 waſtes Lin] a+ 
In ſweeteſt woe her melancholy liſe. 


OI $44 


CASSANDRA. 
Ah mel the fortune of the nightingale . 
Is to be envied: on her light-pois'd plumes 
She wings at will her eaſy way, nor knows | 
The anguiſh of a tear, whilſt o'er my head fr 87 
Th' impending ſword threatens the fatal wound. 


! Tereus, king of Thrace, had married Procne, the daughs 
ter of Pandion king of Athens : afterwards, inflamed with 
luſt, he deflowered Philomela, the ſiſter of Procne, and to 
prevent a diſcovery cut out her tongue, and confined her in a 
hunting-ſeat in a wood ; the injured lady wrought her ſtory in 
the loom, and contrived to ſend the web to her ſiſter. Procne, 
| pretending the rites of Bacchus, attended with a female train, 
burſt open the gates of the lodge, and carried her ſiſter to the 
palace; there they killed Itys, the ſon of Tereus and Procne, 
and ſerved him up as a feaſt to his father; when he had ſatiat- 
ed his hunger, and called for his ſon, Procne told him what 

ſhe had done; Philomela, at the ſame time, beſmeared with 
blood, ruſhed inta the room, and threw the head of Itys in his 
face. Tereus purſuing the fiſters with his drawn ſword was 
changed into a Lapwing, Procne into a Swallow, and Philos 

mela into a Nightingale. Thus Ovid tells the ftory ; but 
Aſchylus, and after him Euripides and Sophocles, repreſent 
R 6; 


CHORUS. 


AGAMEMN ON. 


CHORUS. 
Whence is this violent, this wild preſage 
ot ill?! Thy fears are vain ; yet with a voice” 
That terrifles, tho ſweet, aloud thou ſpeakeſt 
Thy ſorrows. "Oe haſt thou deriv'd 2 
o mens, 102 f 
Thus deeply mark d with characters of death? 


C ASSAN DRA. 
Alas the bed, the bridal bed of Paris, 
Deſtructive to his friends ! Paternal ſtream, 
Scamander, on thy banks with careleſs ſteps 
My childhood ftray'd : but now methinks 1 go, 
Alas, how ſoon l. to propheſy around 
coeytus, and the banks of Acheron! 


CHORUS... 


Perſpicuoust this, and clear! the new- born babe 

Might comprehend it: but thy piercing griefs, 
Bewailing thus the miſeries of thy fate, 0 
Strike deep; they wound me to my very ſoul. IT 


174 
174 


CASSANDRA. 


— 


% AGAMEMNON: 


ne en OSA MED. TN 

Ah my poor country, my poor bleeding country: 

Fall'n, fall'n for ever! And you, ſacred 

That blaz d before my father's tow red palace, | 

Not all your victims cou'd avert your doom! 

And on the carth ſoon all my warm lo! flow, 
if wt 


0 H O R U 8. 
This is conſiſtent with thy former ravings. 
Or does ſome God indeed incumbent preſs 
Thy ſoul, and modulate thy voice to utter 2 5 
Theſe lamentable notes of woe and death "ot een 
What the event ſhall be, exceeds my knowledge, 


C ASsSAN DRA. _ 
The oracle no more ſhall ſhroud its viſe N 
Beneath a veil, as a new bride that bluſhes _ 
To meet the gazing eye; but like the ſun, | +. 
Shall burſt upon you ina flood of light, 
Diſcloſing deeds of deeper dread. Away, 
Ye myſtic coverings ! And you, reverend men 


Bear witneſs to me, that with ſteddy ſtep 


** 55.4 
» NE IM 


I trace 


AG AMEMNON. 
I trace foul deeds that ſmell above the earth. 
For never ſhall that band, whoſe yelling notes 3 
In diſmal accord pierce th affrighted ear, . | 
Forſake this houſe. The genius of the feaſt, Y» a 
Drunk yith the blood of men, and fr d from 

thence | 


- 
[FS Y 


To bolder daring, ranges thro” the ſon 8 
Link'd with his kindred Furies: theſe poſſeſs 
The manſion, and in horrid meafires chaunt 
The firſt baſe deed ®; recording with abhorrence 
Th' adulterous luſt, that ſtain'da brother's bed. 
What, like a ſkilful archer, have I lodgd 
My arrow in the mark ? No triffing this, 

T' alarm you with falſe ſounds. , But ſwear to me, 
In ſolemn atteſtation, that-Hknow, . TE TY 
And ſpeak the old offences of this houſe. -/* 


. 
3 


» By this firſt baſe deed, Pauw underſtands the horrid feaſt 
at which Atreus entertained his brother Thyeſtes ; Heath, the 
murder of Myrtitas, of which there is no mention by Æſchy- 
lus: itrelates to the adultery of Thyeſtes with his brother's wife, 
the fatal cauſe of all the fubſequentervils, - 


1 


. CHORUS, 


— 


The curb of modeſty was on my tongue. 


* 


vw AGAMEMN ON. 


0 1. N $6 0 % J. ; 
1 | CHORUS. E 
3 4 4 


i fach c ms eee "SH 
Reſides there in an oath ? But much I marvel 
That thou, the native of a foreign realm, Y 
 Offoreign tongue, canſt ſpeak our language freely, 
As Greece had been thy conſtant reſidence. 


| ' CASSANDRA. || We 
Apollo grac'd me with this ſxill. At firſt? _ + 


. CHORUS. 
Did the God feel the force of young deſire ? . 
In each gay breaſt caſe fans the wanton flame. 


SO CASSANDRA. 
Wich all the fervor of impatient love 
He * my utmoſt wWiſn. 


. CHORUS. 4 

g i 

And didſt thou liſten to his tempting lures? Pe 
„ 8 . * 


S ASSAN DRA. 4 * 
Firſt I aſſented, then deceiv'd the God, 


CHORUS 


To us it ſeerns a voice of truth divine. . a 


* 


CASSANDRA. 
Woe, woe is me 1 


CHORUS. 


x6 AM E'M NON. 


1598 od get Biro, adcnit belong 1201 

5s "enonvs. 
Wat thn bude thee hee 
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was chen 1 cold my country Win peel, 

IZT A 
c HO RUS. ny 

The age of the God el ery an thee? 1 
"66/8 

CASSANDRA, ee | 

My voice, „ enen 
L ot. gn 1 11 


— 
o 
| o 
. 


Swells in my lab'ring breaſt ; again commands” 
My burſting voice;, and what I ſpeak i is Fate.— 


Look, look, behold thoſe children. - — There | 


| they ſit; 


Such are the forms, that in the Skid” 


11 — i! FL) 


+ 


Diſtract our ſleep.—By a friend's hands they died: 
Are theſe the ties of blood ?—See, in their hands 


Vor. II. 


H 


Their 


{| 


„„ e 
Their mangled limbs, horrid repaſt, they bear: 
Th' invited father ſhares th' accurſed feaſt, | 
For this the fluggartl favige/thin at eaſe few 
Rolls on his bed, nor rouſes from his lair, 
| Gainſt my returning lord, for I muſt wear 
The yoke of flavery, plans the dark deg” 
Of death. Ah me! the ehieftain of the fleet, 
The vanquiſher of Trey, but little knows... n 1 
5 What the ſmooth tongue of miſchief, filed to 
wards SE ION ACTHAT 

Of glozing ning; wich Fare her fiendl. 
Like Ate ranging in the dark can do 
Calmly: ſuch deeds a woman dares : ſhe dares 
Murder a man. What ſhall T call this ; miſchief? 
An Amphiſbeng? , or a Scylla rather, 

That in the vex d rocks holds her reſidence, 
And medirates the mariner's deſtruction? ay 
Mother of Hell, "midſt friends oa diſcord 
And hate implacable ! With dreadful dari 


How did ſhe ſhout, as if * battle fwery'd 7 

Yet re joy ſhe welcomes bis return. : 
Theſe words may want . What of 
that? »5'; 1yv0 Hex: 


A AME MEN O M. _ 


What muſt come, will come : and &'er long with | 


8 
- "> 


Ws 5 
Thou mut confeſs 1 my prophecles are Ya" LIED 

| \ CHorvs. Ps 
Thyeſtes bloody feaſt oft have l 3 «, wes | — 


Always with horror; and I tremble now 
Heatring'th* unaggravated truth. What elſe 
She utters, leads my rr thoughts aſtray 
In wild uncertainty. 


vb 9895 of PH bg Hood Metten tors] 
CASSANDRA. 
en mark me well, 
Thou ſhalt behold the death of Agamemnon. 
| CHORDS, 2 
To better — tune that voice unbleſt d, 
Or in eternal ſilence be it ſunk. . 134 
1 r 0 
N Ass AND WY 
ed] Feud 1 
This is an in no medicine e can | heal, 
ddr nail 10S KW Ko e lod 
Nor if i happens? but vere, eat 
H 2 CASSANDRA. 


40 AGAMENNOX. 
CER. tt "CASSANDR 4. {2 


To pray be thine. the murg'rous. e 
| CHORUS. 2 


What man dares perperrare thi Toms; * 
19 | . FY 


| CASSANDRA.: 7 131 rd | 
How widely doſt thou wander from my words? 


f * 
* * ; Po 4 1 2? i . Ty : -> 
* 4 9 ©. * # # * 3/7; 


CHORUS. v4. _ 
I heard not whoſe bold hand ſhou'd do the deed, 


CASSANDRA. 
Yet peak I well th language of your Oe 


CHO R U 8. 
The gift of Phcebus this z. no trivia grace. Ki" 


— FAY 2 a0 


n CASSAN DRA. 


Ah, what a ſudden flame comes ruſhing on me! 
I burn, I burn. Apollo, O Apollo l | 


This lioneſs, that in a ſenſual ſty 9 
. Roll'd with the wolf, the generous lion 4 


Will kill me. And the ſorcereſs, as ſhe hrs 
Her philtred cup, will drug it with my blood. 
| F She 


She glories, as againſt her huſband's life 
She whets the axe, her vengeance falls on him 


This laurel wand, and theſe prophetic wreaths? | 
Away; before I die I caſt you from me 
Lie there, and periſh; I am en w Hat 40 
Or deck the ſplendid ruin of ſome other. 
Apollo rends from me theſe facred damen 5 


Mock'd · midſt my friends, doubtleſs without a 
N bin. wold 983 vm N 
When in opprobrious terms they jeer d my {kill, ' 
And treated me as a poor vagrant wretch; 
That told events from door to door for bread, 
I bore it all: but now the prophet God, 
That with his own arts grac'd me, {inks me down. 
To this low ruin. As my father . 
Butcher d een at the altar, like the victim: 3 
Ny warm blood at the altar ſhall be ſhed: | 
Nor ſhall we die unhonoyr d by the Gods. bY 
He comes, dreadful in puniſhment, the fon. 

Of this bad mother, by her death't avenge 


- A 1288 —— T1008 U "Fs 


_AGAME MN ON. 10¹ | 


For that he came accompanied by me. 
Why do I longer wear theſe uſeleſs honours, 


Who faw-me in his rich habiliments 0 


103 


' GAME MIN ON. 

His murder d father: Diſtant tho! he 
An outcaſt and exile, by his friends , 1-11 42 | 

Fenc'd from theſe deeds of violence, he comes 


** * 2487 


#54 


In ſolemn vengeance for his father lad N 
Thus low. But why for foreign miſeries 
Does the tear darken in my eye, that ſaw! , 
The fall of Him. and its b caad a 5 


But e now; I gatocloſe lg Say ls | 
Nor ſhrink from death. I haye a yow in Heav'n: 


And further I adjure theſe gates of Hell, D 
Well may the blow be aim'd, that whilſt my blood 
Flows in a copious ſtream, I may not feel 
The fierce, convulſive agonies of d eat 
But gently ſink, and e Ny ied? 


"CHORUS. * 


Unhappy, in thy knowledge moſt onhappy, 
Long have thy ſorrows Bow'd. But if indeed 5 5 
Thou doſt foreſee thy death, why, like the heifer 


Led by an heav'nly impulſe, do thy ſteps 
Advance thus boldly to the crvel altar? 


S 1-768 4858 AN N,D 14 
cou d not by delay eſcape my fate, 


: MF 


onA 


2 


Md aids WO 


CHORUS.” 


Ry TE... 
1 


- 


/ 


AGSMBNNON 4 298 


C K ORUS.. 
Yet is there FER LOCUS ani SP ., 


CASSANDRA 
The day is come: by flight ſhou'd gain little. 
e. 
Thy boldneſs adds to thy unhappibeſs- 


CASSANDRA. Mo 
None of the « happy ſhuns his deſtin'd end. f 


vv 


O H. 0 R U 8. | 
True; but to die with glory crowns our r praiſe, 8 
Cas SANDRA; 
So OY farker, lo nis nadie fon 


"i; WS 1 . 4 
cuoRus. 


What may this mean ? 85 backward deft 2 
. ſtart? - | | 
Do thy own thoughts with rome lbs foul? 
CASSANDRA 
The ſcent of blood and death breathes from” this 
H 4 CHORUS. 


104 'AG AMEMNON; 


— 


Tis ſuch a ſmell as iſſues from the tomb. 


Let it ſuffice. And think not, gen'rous krangen, 


Thro' fear I linger. But my dying words 


Yet once more let me raiſe my mournful voice. 


c nHoA US. We; 
The vidtins now ate leading ar the dr. | 


.CASSANDRA. 


CHORUS. 

This is no Syrian odour in the houſe. 
CASSANDRA, 

Such tho? it be, I enter, to bewailL! 
My fate, and Agamemnon's, To have liv'd, | 


Like the poor bird that flutters o'er the bough, 


You will remember, when her blood ſhall flow 
For mine, woman's for woman's : and the man's, | 
For his that falls by his accurſed wife. 


þ 1% 
4 


© - 
— 2 


| | CHORUS. 
Thy fate, poor ſufferer, fills my eyes with tears, © 


C ASSAN DRA. 


Thou Sun, whoſe riſing beams ſhall bleſs no more 


3 


Tho', a poor ſlave, I fall an eaſy prey! 
This is the ſtate of man: in proſperous fortune 
A ſhadow, paſſing light, throws to the ground * 

» This is the fineſt image that ever entered a poet's imagi- 


nation ; the words ſeem incapable of any other interpretation 
than what is here given them; ITN W 


Hen bitia hominge fata l nam res proſperas 

Vel umbra facile evertat, infelicium | 5 
Imaginem omnem ſpongiz delet mador. 9 
Only for Cz, Stanley wiſhes to read pd, Paumw Cas 


and makes a difficulty where no one ever ſuſpected one ; he 

retains the obnoxious word C, on which to build his cri- 
ticiſm ; and to our great ſurprize, we are ſuddenly entertain- 
ed with a game of backgammon ; if the caſt be a good one, 
as the dice are eaſily overturned, ſo human proſperity is ſub- 
verted oven by a ſhadow : if the caſt be unlucky, then a ſponge 


ypxPn» he would willingly underſtand the figures impreſſed on 
the ſides of the dice; but as theſe may not ſo eaſily be wiped 
out with a ſponge, he is well inclined to think, that it means 
the chalk with which the players of ancient, as well as modern 
times, ſcored their games. It is peculiarly unfortanate, that 
this learned perſon could find nothing to his purpoſe in Pollux, 


this occaſion. But this is not the firſt time this favourite anno- 
{ator put his extinguiſher over the flaming ſpirit af Zſchylus. 


Joy's 


| AG AMEM NON. og 
Theſe cloſing eyes i You, whoſe vindictive rage 
Hangs o er my hated murderers, Oh avenge me, 


them thus, , 


the tranſlator too has his conjecture. Then comes Mr. Heath, 
wipes out the unfortunate condition of thoſe that threw it : by 


Meurſius, Salmaſius, and Souterius, whom he conſulted on 


e ee man 
Joy baſeleſs fabric: in adverſity ener 
Comes malice ee e ee gay H 
And wipes each beauteous character away: 
More than the firſt 581 melts 1 _ to hs: 


0 H 0 R Us. 
By nature man is form'd with boundleſs wiſhes by 
For proſperous fortune; and the great man's door 
Stands ever open to that envied perſon, 10 
On whom ſhe ſmiles: but enter not with words, 
Like this poor ſufferer, of fuch dreadful ; import. 
His arms the pow rs of Heav n have wu el 
e eee | 
Troy' s proud walls lie in duſt; and he reruns... 
Crown'd by the Gods with glory: but if now i * 
His blood muſt for the blood there ſhed atone „ 
If he muſt die for thoſe that died, too dearly a. 


Y . 


© Theſe words ay ill underſtood, as alluding to the murder 
of Myrtilus, the ſupper of Thyeſtes, and the other bord 
deeds of the houſe of Pelops; they refer to A 4 "eaeE ob 


| fervation of the Chorus in a former ode. Hoon Ae 
For never with unheedful eyes, I 094419] 2.4188 10 

When laoghter'd thouſands ed. ne 

Did the juſt pow'rs of Heav'n-regard - 50 ally 

1 The carnage of th en — int 2618 
Wir): * He 


A6 A NMEM NOW. 07 
He buys his triumph. Who of mortal men 
Heap this, 2 dares to think his ſtate ſecure? 


29 . > 7 1 1 L 


AGAMEMNON, within. . 


4 J _ enn 


Oh, I am wounded with a HO blow. 


{ 


3 SEMICHORUS. | 
Lit, li, What cry is this of wounds and death? 


AGAMEMNON, : 


Wounteh gan: Oh, baſely, - baſely murder d. 


9 


"SEMICHORUS. el 


'Tis the king's cry; the dreadful deed is doing. 
What ſhall we do? What meaſures ſhall en 


SEMICHORUS. we 


What if we ſpread th' alarm, and Witt dur Wer! 100 | 


Call at the palace gates the citizens ? a 


S EMI CHORUS ö WI or 
Nay rather ruſh ye in, and prove the deedj, 


Whilſt the freſh blood is — on the ſword. 


SEMICHORUS., 


I readily concur; determine then; 320151 e 
For ſomething muſt be done, and inſtantly, 


 SEML. | 


"w 162 T 


” 
Fi 
g 


„ AGAMEMNON. 


- 


| mi | | 7 aft jel H 
WES SEMICHORUS. =" I" 
8 „ e 


That's evident. This bloody prelude threatens 


More deeds: of violence and ny 3 
„1 
SEMICHORUS. 


We linger: thoſe that tread the paths of honour, 
Late tho' ſhe meets them, oy not in their taſk, 


SEMICHORUS: 
Perplexity and doubt diſtract my thoughts 
Deeds of high import aſk matureſt counſel. -| | 


sEMICHOR Us. 
Such are my thoughts, fince fruitleſs were th at- 
By all our pleas to raiſe the dead to liſe. 
 SEMICHORUS. IE 
To ſave our wretched lives then ſhall we box 
To theſe 1 Re lords, theſe ſtains of 


SEMICHORUS. 


Thar wands EI: No: Jet 6 ng 
Death is more welcome than fuck tyranny; 12 8 


£21 ne 404 
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us 
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ISA " IEMICHORUS. 
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Shall we re then, take theſe. outcries, which we heard, 
For proofs, an and thence conclude ti the king is is 9 


| SEMICHORU 8. ms anden! 

We ſhou'd be well affur'd c'er we pronounce: 

To know; and is conjecture Ui widely," 
Ban! nie E. n 


sSEMICROR Us. u 
There N in thy words. Beſt enter then, 
F 


— " 
Fi * * * A ef 1 4 4 . . 


| 


cLYTEMNESTRA/chokus'” 
| CLYTEMNESTRA.' : 


To many a fair ſpeech ſuited to the times . 3 
If my words now een ere nb 


F 


EE * * 5 — 


— of the Chire is hats relive by the en- 
trance of Clytemneſtra. Having perpetrated the bloody deed, - 
ſhe throws off the diſguiſe, and appears at once in her real 
character, determined and daring in her deſigns, calin; intre- 
pid, and bidding defiance to the conſequences. She triumphs 
in the deed, and takes a pride in recounting her deep-laid 
treachery, and the particulars of its execution. Not ſatisfied 
with killing her huſband, ſhe mangled him when e 


220 KCAMEMN.ON. 
I ſhall * bluſh. 7 or when the heart conceives 
Thoughts of deep vengeance on a foe, what means 
7 atchieve the deed'r more "certaitl, than | to 5 12 
The form 11 fiendmip- and with e eiten g wites 
Incloſe him in th unſuperable net? 
This was no haſty, raſh-conceiy'd deſign; 1 80 
But form d with deep, premeditated Genen 11 
Incens'd with wrongs; and often have I ſtood, 
T' aſſay the execution; where he fell; | 
And plan'd it ſo, for I with pride avom it. 
He had no power eſcape, or to reſiſt. 
Entangled in the gorgeous robe, that ſhone | 
Fatally rich. I ſtruck him twice, and wry 


ſhe calls a ſacriſice to Pluto, and glories: in the blood with 
which ſhe was ſtained ; nay, would decency permit it, 
would even make libations over the dead; which Mr. Heath 
 Judiciouſly explains, by telling us, that it way a cuſtom among 
the ancients after the defeat of their enemies, to pour libations 
to the Gods their deliverers, in gratitude for their as and 
freedom. Thus Hector ſays, II. vi. ule. 


.- Theſe ils ſhall ceaſe, wheneler dae don 

We crown the bowl to Heav'n and liberty j 9 

| While the proud foe his fruſtrate triumphs mburmn , 

And Greece indignane they? he ſans rerynihbec aun 

The alluſion to this bowl is finely carried on, and gives an "of | 

of ſolemnity to her ſpeech, wich breathes the Naa, re 

of Eſchylus. Tm 
He 


AGAMEM NON. 117 
He groan'd, then died. A third time as he lay 
1 gored him with a wound, 4 grateful preſent | 
To the ſtern God, chat in the realms bel ; 
Reigns o er the dead: chere let lin take his fear. 


Nu on 
He lay; and ſpouting from, his wounds a ſtream x, Kee 


Of blood, bedew'd me with theſe crimſon drops, ” 
1 glory in them, like the genial earth, BE: 
When the warm \ ſhow” rs of Heav'n deſcend, — 
wake AV 3.2 

The'flowrets'to unfold their vermeil leaves. 
Come then, ye reverend ſenators of Argos, 
Joy with me, if your hearts be tun d to joy” 2 
And ſuch I wiſh them. Were it decent nom 


1811 


8 


To pour libations o'er the dead, with juſtice 
It might be done; for his 1 injurious pride 


Fill'd for this houſe. the cup of deſolation, 1 
Fated himſelf 28 it to the dregs. 


+ £3 


c H O R 15 8. 
We are aſtonjſh'dq at thy 3 
Thus e er the roinsof thy huſband... 


i 93. 44 a 4: 
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e eber fi. 
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(if 


1 6 n ͥõe 
| 1 wat eee ib ood _ * Ry <H 
1 10 rere Li; Lakes 
Me, like a wideh woman, wou dſt thou fright? - 
Prell, hee, my firm ſoul diidains to fear. „10 
Be thou diſpos d t applaud, or cenſure _ | 
I reck i it not: there Agamemnon lies, ” 


My huſband, laughter d by this hand: [ [due * 
Avow his death, and ju tify the ade. (gd 


tw v0 as 


— 


331 


C OR Us. 54 

What poiſon hath the balebul-reerting earths Lady 
Or the chaf d billows of the foamy ſea, ; 
 Giv'n thee for food, or mingled in thy cup, 
To work thee to this frenzy ? Thy curs'd nds 


Hath ſtruck, hath lain. For this thy — 
g ol 


WEE J 


wrath | 


f ict: art e 1 

q Te would not be h u account for the mec of the 
Chorus before, but that it was in the Fates that 
ſhould never be believed, and the cataſtrophe was not * ie 
prevented: we muſt obſerve however, that there was nothing 
of timidity in it, nothing that ſhows their unwillingneſs to 
undergo even the leaſt danger for the fake of ſaving, or 
avenging their king: the ſpirit of Zſchylus revolts at the 
ſuppoſition : and theſe tame old men, though the danger was 
now imminent to themſelves, brave the queen to her face, jgd 
even threaten her and Zgiſthus with the vengeance of the 
flate : eee 
Shall 


1330 
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Shall in juſt vengeance burſt upon thy head. 
And with abborregce.diive 3 2 it 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


And doſt thou now ones upon my bead 
Vengeance, ahd hate, and exile? Gainſt this man 
Urging no charge? Yet he without remorſe, 

As if a lamb that wanton'd | in his — 


Were doom'd to bleed, cou'd ſacrifice his davghter, | 
For whoſe dear ſake 1 felr a mother' s pains, "1 


T' appeafe the winds of Thrace.” e not N 5 
| voice © H 6520055 Bukit 

Adjudge this man to exile, in jun a $777 
For ſuch unholy deeds ? Scarce haſt thou heard 
What I have done, but ſentence is-pronounc'd, 
And that with rigor. too. But mark me well, 
I boldly tell thee that I bear a foul 
Prepar'd for either fortune : if thy hand. 5 
Be ſtronger, uſe thy pow 'T: but if the Gods 
Proſper my cauſe, be thou aſſur d, old man, 2 
Thou ſhalt be taught a leſſon of diſcretion. 3 8 


* : 9 T2 


"CHORUS, 5 
Aſpiring are thy thoughts, and thy proud yaunts . 
| Swell with diſdain; een yet thy madding mind 
Vos. . WA Is 


mw AAM ENNH NON. 
1s drunk: with laughter: wich s ſavage grace. 

The thick blood ſtains thine eye. But cen ug 
| B Vo a 
Faithleſs ſhall ſhrink from thy bels ade, 


And Kare thee ca zig veageanss, low far bl 


| CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Hear then this ſolemn oath ; By that revenge, 
Which for my daughter I have greatly taken; 

| By the dread pow'rs of Ate and Erinnys, 
To whom my hand devoted him a og, N | 
Without a thought of fear I range theſe rom, 
Whilſt preſent to my aid Egiſthus ſtands, ' | | 
As he hath ſtood, guarding my ſocial hearth: 
He is my ſhield, my ſtrength, my confidence. 
Here lies my baſe betrayer, who at Troy 1 
Cou'd reyel i in the arms of each Chryſeis ; 

He, and his captive minion ; ſhe that mark'd 
Portents and prodigies, and with ominous tongue 
Preſag'd the Fates; a wanton harlotry, 

True to the rower's benches : their Juſt meed 
Have they receiy'd. See where he lies; and ſhe, 
: That . 


That like the ſwan warbled her dying notes, 
His paranymph lies with him, to my bed 
Leaving the te . of my wiſhes. 


As the * kviag or dying, tb AIP i 
has been the ſubje of wonder whence the idea of his melody 


at his death ſhould ariſe. Lucian is very plegſant-on the occg- 
ſion; the xUxrucr dope became a proverb; and not only the 
poets, but even grave and philoſophical writers have ſuffered 
themſelves to be led away by it. The reader, who may not 
be acquainted with Mr, Bryant's works, will be pleaſed to ſee 
his very ingenious ſolution of this difficulty, ** In all the 


places where the emigrants from Canaan; whoſe inſignę was 
the ſwan, ſettled, they were famous for their hymns and 


poſed that they were ſwang,; who were gifted with this har- 


pleaſed with the muſic of ſwans, and when Æſchylus mentions 
their ſogiog their own dirgos, they certainly allude to Bgyy- 


and Ofiris.” — Analyfis, vol. i. p. 380. —Hence r. 
parable Milton, 
2 came next behind, 

Whoſe anyual wound in Lebanon atlur'd 
The Syrian damſels to lament his fate 
In am'rous ditties all a ſummet's day; 
While ſmaath Adonis from his native rack 

Ran purple to the ſea, ſuppos d with blood 

Of Thammuz yearly wounded. 


I 2 CHORUS. 


AGAMEMNON. ig 


muſic : all which che Greeks transferred to birds, and ſup- 


mony. When, therefore, Plutarch tells us, that Apollo was 


tian and Canaanitiſh prieſts, who lamented the death of Adon 


10 


116. AG AMEMNON. 


CHORUS... | | | 
No en pains, to torture us | Wo 
Fix'd to the groaning couch, await us now; 
But Fate comes rulhing on, and brings the ſleep. | 
Tay wakes no more. oa -ro hes cop e king, whoſe 
+... virtues + 2 
Were truly royal. In a woman's cauſe 
He ſuffer'd much; and by a woman periſh'd. 
Ah fatal Helen! in the fields of Troy © © © js 
How many has thy guilt, thy guilt alone, ' : 
Stretch d in the duſt? But now 45 murd'rous 
PEE hands ' 
Haſt thou fluic'd out this rich and nokls blogs; 
Whoſe foul ſtains never can be purg'd. This ri 


Math diſcord, raging in the aa” 


ola 


 CLYTEMNESTRA. 

Wiſh not for death; nor bow beneath ty griefs þ 
Nor turn thy rage on Helen, as if ſhe. | 
Had drench'd the fields with blood, as ſhe alone 
Fatal to Greece had caus'd theſe dreadful ills. 


CHORUS. 


AG AME M NON. 


CHORUS. 


"5 


Tremendich fiend, that breatheſt thro” this houſe | 


Thy baleful ſpirit, and with equal daring * 
Haſt ſteel'd theſe royal ſiſters to fierce deeds | 
That rend my ſoul, now, like the baleful raven, 


The Chorus had before compared together the deeds of 
theſe two daughters of Tyndarus : Helena had deſtroyed many 
in the fields of Troy, Clytemneftri one man, but one of ſuch 


dignity, that he was equivalent to many ; the compariſon i is 
here continued, that the baleful ſpirit which breathed through 
the houſe of Tantalus, had ſteeled theſe royal fiſters to deeds 


of equal daring.— HeaTH. 

Clytemneſtra had ſaid before, that the avenging Fury of 
Atreus had ſacrificed the man for the children; the Chorus 
here replies, may an avenging Fury ariſe from the father to 
vindicate his cauſe: the words are expreſs, and ſo underſtood 
by Pauw : Mr. Heath explains them by the old Fury of Atreus 


before mentioned: the uina; /Apy next following is, in the 


language of Aſchylus, the ſword, and gives an obſcure, but 
ſablime prophecy of the vengeance of Oreſtes ; Mr. Heath 
renders it, niger diſcordiz genius, carrying its rage to ſuch an 
height, as to ſtrike horror even into him that devoured hit 
own ſons : Pauw tranſlates, it pruinam et frigus puero voraci, 
i. e. Oreſti, przbebit: the difficulty lies in the word xupoCoge, 
and will not readily be cleared up. Mr. Heath might Have 
ſpared his ungentlemanlike cenſures of Pauw, had he recol- 
lected that ſo horrid a deſign in Oreſtes as the murder of 
his mother, muſt have a natural tendency to OT bis WY 
bled. 


Thos ok Boca 
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. 
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118 AGAMEMNON. 
; Incumbent o'er the body doſt thou joy 18 
T ue us with thy harſh and difſonant notes! | 


'CLYTEMNESTRA, Ps; 
There's ſenſe in this: now haſt chou touched 
the key 5 | 


| Rouſing the Fury that from fire to Ton 
Hath bade the ſtream of —_—_ firſt out 
by her, | 

| Deſcend : one ſanguine tide ſarte roll'd away, . 
Another flows in terrible ſucceſſion. 


* 
CHORUS. 


And doſt thou glory in theſe deeds of death, 

This vengeance of the Fury ? Thus to pride ches | 
In ruin, and the havoc of thy houſe, 
Becomes thee ill. Ah! *tis an higher pow'r, 
That thus ordains ; we fee the hand of Jove, 
Whoſe will directs the fate of mortal man. | 
My king, my royal lord, what words can ſhow - 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtues | 
Art thou thus fall'n, caught in a cobweb ſndte, - 
By impious murder breathing out thy life ? 
Art thou thus fall'n, Ah the diſloyal bed! 
Secretly laughter'd by a treach'rous hand ? 

\ELYTEMNESTRA. | 


AGAMEMNON. uy 


' CLYTBMNESTRA, © _ 
Thou ſay'ſt; and fay'ſt aloud, I did this decd - 
Say not that T, that Agamemnon's wiſe, 
Did it: the Fury, fatal to this houſe,” © 
In vengeance for Thyeſtes' horrid feaſt, | 
Aſſum'd this form, and with her ancient rage 
Hath for the children fſacrific'd the man. nies 


to 


CHORUS. 
That thou art guiltleſs of this blood, what proof, | 
What witneſs ?—From the father, in his cauſe, 
Riſe an avenger ! Stain'd with the dark ſtreams 
Of kindred blood fierce waves the bick ring ſword, 
And points the ruthleſs boy to deeds of horror. 
My king, my royal lord, what words can ſhow 
My grief, my reverence for thy princely virtues ! 
| Art thou thus fall'n, caught in a cobweb ſnare, - 
By impious murder breathing out thy life ? 
| Art thou thus fall'n, Ah the diſloyal bed! 
Secretly ſlaughter'd by a treach' Tous hand? 


14 CLY TEN. 
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5 CLYTEMNESTRA. ö * 

No e his death har ochtreite M dem, af] 

Nothing diſioyal. Nor with ſecret guile 
Wrought he his murd'rous miſchieſs on this houſe, 

For my ſweet flowret, opening from his ſtem, _. 

My Iphigenia, my lamented child, 

| Whom he-unjuſtly flew, he juſtly died, 

Nor let him glory in the ſhades below; 

For as he taught his ſword to thirſt for blood, 
So by the thirſty ſword his blood was ſhed. 100 


CHORUS. 


Perplex'd and troubled in my anxious thought, , 

| Amidft the ruins of this houſe, deſpair © + 
Hangs heavy on me. Drop by drop no more 
Defcends the ſhow'r of blood; but the wild 
| ſtorm f 
In one red torrent ſhakes the ſolid walls; 


t Stanley tranſlates the words Yixa; 53 M © it ceaſes to. 
fall drop by drop: and fo common ſenſe, and the 'commen 
rules of criticiſm require that it ſhould be rendered ; Mr. 
Heath tranſlates them by ** the ſtorm ſubſides ſor a time; 


and thereby deſtroys the greatneſs of the conception. 


Whil 


Whilſt yengeance, ranging thro? the . 


ſcene, 


For further miſchief whets bb fatal ſword. 


SEMICHORUS. 

O Earth, that I had reſted in thy boſom, 

E'er I had ſeen him lodg'd with thee, and ſhrunk 
To the brief compaſs of a ſilver urn 

Who ſhall attend the rites of ſepulture ? 


ſhed | 
Thy huſband's blood, wilt thou dare raiſe the 
voice s 


Of mourning o'er him? Thy unhallow'd hand 
| thee, 


Fond to recount his great and godlike acts, 
Shall ſteep 1n tears his funeral eulogy ? 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 

This care concerns not thee : by us he fell, 

By us he died ; and we will bury him 

With no domeſtic grief, But Iphigenia, 

8 His 


AGAMEMNoO N. - a. 


Who ſhall lament him? Thou, whoſe hand has 


Renders theſe honours, - ſhou'd they come 1 


Unwelcome to his ſhade, What faithful tongue, 


( 


= AGAMEMNON; 


The flood of forrow, and with filial duty 


O HoOR us. 


Communicates th' infection; murder calls 


Thus, by the laws of nature, ſon ſucceeds 


Hang fondling « on her father's neck, and kiſs 2 8 


Ald daughter, as is meet, jocund and biyths 
Shall meet him on the banks «ht HY 


Thus infult treads om inſult, Of theſe things 
Hard is it to decide. TH infected ſtain 


For blood ; and outrage on th' injurious head, 
At Jove's appointed time, draws outrage down. 


To fire ; and who ſhall drive him from the houſe ? 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Theſe are the oracles of truth. But hear me; 


It likes me to the genius of the race 
Of Plifthenes * to ſwear that what is paſt, 


Tho' poor the ſatisfaction, bounds my wiſhes, © 
Hither he comes no more : No, let him ſtain 
Some other houſe with gore. For me, ſome poor, 


„ The relation of Pliſthieries-o-the houſe of Pelops is not 
well made out. Either he comes no more, means the genius 


of the race df Plifthenes. 


AGAMEMNON. 125 
Some ſcanty pittance of the goods contents me, 
Well ſatisfied that from this houſe I've driw en 
Theſe frantic Furies red with Kindred blood. 


7 


AEGISTHUS, CLYTEMNESTRA, CHORUS. .. 


 acisTHuUS. 
Hail to this joyful Fax whoſe welcome uh” 


Brings vengeance! Now I know that the juſt 


Gods 


Look from their ſkies, and puniſh impious mortals, 
Seeing this man roll'd in the blood-woye woof, - .. © 


The tiſſue of the Furies, grateful ſight, 

And ſuffering for his father's fraudful crimes. 

Atreus, his father, ſovereign of this land, 

Brooking no rival in his pow'r, drove out 

My father and his brother, poor Thyeſtes,. 

A wretched exile: from his country far 

He wander'd ; but at length return'd, and Grad. 

A ſuppliant before the houſehold Gods, 

Secure in their protection that his blood 

. This man's 
father, 


The 


4 


The ede n with more can DRY 
Of courteſy than friendſhip, ſpread the feaſt, 

Devoting, ſuch the fair pretence, the day 

To hoſpitality and genial mirth: 

Then to my father in that feaſt ſerv'd up 

The fleſh of his own ſons: their hands and feet 
+ , Hack'doff before, their undiſtinguiſh'd parts | 

He eat, without ſuſpicion eat, a food | 
Deſtructive to the race. But when he knew 

Th' unhallow'd deed, he rais'd a mournful cry, 
And ſtarting up with - horror ants to md 

ground 
The barb'rous banquet, utt'ring many a curſe © 
Of deepeſt vengeance on the houſe of Pelops. 5 
Thus periſn all the race of Pliſthenes ! - 

And for this cauſe thou ſeeſt him fall'n, his death 
With juſtice J devis'd; for me he cha d, 
The thirteenth ſon, an infant in my cradle, 
With my unhappy father. Nurs'd abroad, & 

| Vengeance led back my ſteps, and taught my hand 
From far to reach him. All this plan of rum 

Was mine, reckleſs of what enſues; eien death 

Were glorious, now he lies caught in my vengeance. 


— 


| | $4. | CHORUS. 


T NS INS —— 
* 


CHORUS. | 

T' imbitter ills with inſult, this, Egiſthus, 

I praiſe not. Thou, of thine own free accord, 
Haſt Nain this man; ſuch is thy boaſt ; this plan 
Of ruin, which we mourn, is thine alone. 

But be thou well aſſurd thou ſhalt not ſcape, 
When, rous'd to juſtice, the avenging people 


n n a 
From thee, who laboureſt at the loweſt oar, 
This language, and to him that holds the helm! 
Thou ſhalt be taught, old man, hat at thy age 
Is an hard leſſon, prudence. Chains and — 
| Beſides the load of age, have ſovereign virtue 

To phyſic the proud heart. Behold this ſight *; 
Does it not ope thine eyes? Reſt quiet then; 


* Behold this ſight. The learned Ger. Voſſius bjeQs to 
buried with ſuch quickneſs, that the actor had not breathing 


others, that the body yet lay where the murder was committed; 
P aA rr 
future indefinite time. 2 


CHORUS. 


A'G A'ME MON. -- rag 


Shall hurl my ſtones with curſes c on thy er 2 
70 kl 


Contend not with the ſtrong; there's danger in it. | 


the conduct of this play, that Agamemnon is killed and 


time given him. It appears from this paſſage, and ſeveral 


5 


[ 
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1 „ nee, | 
And cou'd thy ſofter ſex, whilſt the rough war | 
| Demands its chieſtain, violate his bed. 
And on bis firſt returs contrive his death? 


AGISTHUS. 


No more : this ſounds th* alarm to rule com · 
Plaints. 
| The voice of Orpheus with its fothing notes 
Atttracted e' en the ſavage ; whilſt thy yells 
Io rage inflame the gentle: but take heed; | | 
Dungeons and chains may teach thee moderation. 


CHORUS. 


| Shalt thou weign king in Argos? Thou, whok 

ſoul = .'Þ 

Plotted this r Ain p comned hand. 
Shrunk back, nor dared to execute the deed? _ 


E&GISTHUS 
Wiles and deceit are female qualities 
The memory of my ancient enmity . 
Had wak'd ſuſpicion. Maſter of his dere, 


Be it my next attempt to gain the people: 
Whew 


Whome' er I find unwilling to ſubmit, 

Him, like an high-fed and unruly horſe 
Reluctant to the harneſs, rigor ſoon 

Shall tame: confinement, and her meagre comrade 
Keen hunger, will abate his firey mettle, * 


CHORUS. 
Did not the baſeneſs of thy coward foul 
Unman thee to this murder, that a woman, 


Muſt dare the horrid deed ? But when Oreſtes, | 
Where'er he breathes the vital air, returns, _ | 
Good fortune be his guide, ſhall not his hand 

Take a bold vengeance in the death of boch ? 4 


A G 1 8 T H Us. 
Such ſince hy thoughts and d words, ſoon ſhalt _ 
feel—— | 


CHORUS. 


Help, ho! advance in haſte with 25 drawn 
ſwords ! 


£E&e&eisSTHuHos © —— 


My fond is drawn: Zgiſthus dares to die. 24 
CHORUS. 


41 94 


AGAMEMNON, 427 


Shame to her country and her country's Gods, K 


Help, ho! ſoldiers and Fiends the danger's hast 


5 


thagorei non ſolum voces deorum obſervarunt, ſed etiam 50. 


* AGAMEMNON. 


tr r . RT” A 
CHORUS, My 7 


Prophetic be thy words! We hail the omen” Ap 


f ' CLYTEMNESTR A. 
Deareſt of men, do not heap ills on fs 5 17 243 
I wiſh not to exaſperate, but to heal 
Misfortune's paſt: enough is giv'n to vengeance ; 
Let no more blood be ſpilt. Go then, old men, 
Each to your homes; 89, whilſt ye may, in peace, 
What hath been done the rigor of the times 
Compell'd, and hard neceſſity ; the weicht 
Of theſe afflictions, grievous as they are, ; 
By too ſevere a doom falls on our heads. 
Diſdain not to be taught, tho' by a woman. 


 EGISTHUS. 


2 


Ay; but to hear this vain, tongue-doughty babler, 


Y The tranſlator has rendered the word rv» here by en 
which ** in its proper ſenſe ſignifies futuræ rei ſignum, quod 
ex ſermone loquentis capitur. Tully ſays, lib. i. Dixit. 


minum, quæ vocant omina. This ſort of omen was ſuppoſed 
to depend much upon the will of the perfon concerned in the 
event: hence the phraſes, *« accepit omen,” * arripuit 
omen.” "This was its firſt and oo ee — Div. 


— A 
| — 


AGAMEM NON 49 


Laviſh of ſpeech that tempts to deſperate Ig 
It moves me e from the 3 of ar N 


CHORUS. | 
An ind ſcorns to fawn on guilty greatneſs. 


| EGISTHUS.. 
My vengeance ſhall o'ertake thee at the laſt. 
CHORU'S. 2 
Not if juſt Heav'n ſhall guide Oreſtes hither, |, 


EAGISTHUS. 
An exile, I well know, feeds on vain hopes. 


CHORUS. 
Go on then, gorge with blood; thou haſt the means. 


EAGISTHU 8. 
This folly, be aſſur'd, ſhall coſt thee dear. 


CHORUS. 


The craven, in her preſence, rears his creſt *, 
; CLYTE M- 
* On obſerving the different characters and qualities of 
Agamemnon and Ægiſthus, theſe words of old Hamlet readi- 


ly preſent themſelves as a proper comment on the conduct of 
Clytemneſtra. 


Vor. II. K But 


130 AGAMEMN ON. 
8 CLYTEMNESTRA, |, 
\ Slight men, regard them not ; but let us enter, 
Aſſume our ſtate, and order all things well. 

But virtue ; a & nover will be mor'd, | 

Tho? lewdneſs court it in the ſhape of Heav'n ; 

So luſt, tho' to a radiant angel link'd, 


Will fate itſelf in a celeſtial bed, 
And prey on garbage, — 
* 
1 \ | ry - 
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"HE Chorus in FE d e white 
a dignity and firmneſs becoming ſena« 


tors of Argos, had expreſſed their abhorrence 
of the murder of Agamemnon even to the 
face of Clytemneſtra and Zgiſthus,” and 
threatened them with the anger of the Gods 
and the vengeance of Oreftes: this is here 
executed, 4 


4 
>» 


The characters of Oreſtes and Electra are 
finely ſupported. A pious reſentment of the 
murder of his father, a conſciouſneſs of his 


* 3 own 
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own high rank, and a juſt indignation at the 
injuries he had received from the murderetz, 

a Fenerdul Hire tc. Sr BL SNN 
the tyranny of theſe uſurpers, and above-all 
the expreſs command of Apollo, with a pro- 
- miſe of his protection if he obeyed, and a de- 
nunciation of the ſeyereſt puniſhments ſhould 
he dare to diſobey, incited Oreſtes to this 
deed : he is accordingly drawn as a man of 
a brave and daring; ſpirit, touched with the 
higheſt ſenſe of honour, and the moſt reli 
gious reverence of the Gods: in ſuch a - 
racter there could be nothing ſavage and fe- 
rocious; and e are: pleaſed to find him 
deeply ſenſible of the borror of the died 
which be was obliged to perpetrate, and 
ayerſe to plunge his Mord igto the regt of 
his mother - EleQtra's character (in the 
* words, of the critic) is that of a Gierce, and 
determined, but withal of a generous and 
« virtuous woman. Her motives to;reyenge 
* were, principally, a ſtrong ſenſe of juſhice, 
_ 4. and luperior affecting for a fe 
* ropted, unnatural averſion to a, mathe 
be d . Dpgafe, not from the per- 


“ turbation 


1 from a fixed abhorrence of wrong, and a 
«. virtuous ſenſe of duty.” Conſiſtently with 


ſpirited account of their father's murder, 
which drew him to declare his reſolution to 


ſign of remorſe, ſhe adds a ſhort relation of the 
barbarous indignities offered to the dead body 
2 deed of horror which, ſhe knew, vel 
ſhock his ſoul. She had ſeen her father mur- 
derxred, his body mangled, and buried without 
its honours; her brother, whom the loved 
with the tendereſt affection, deprived of his 


mother in the arms of giſthus abandoning 
herſelf to her looſe and infamous pleaſures 


fults and barbarous treatment of this ungentle 
mother; what wonder then that a ſpirit na- 
tutally lofty and fenfible ſhould catch fire at 


theſe injuries, contract a wolfiſh fierceneſs, as 

ſhe expreſſes it, and urge her brother to 421 
fice theſe proud oppreſſors to juſtice and re- 
* But the poet, with great regard to de- 
* 4 corum, 


THE THOEPHORE. wug5 


this character, when ſhe had given Oreſtes - 


revenge..it, ſhowing at the ſame. time ſome 


throne, and exiled from his country ; het 


ſhe was herſelf continually expoſed to the in- 


(71 


— 


rus, Who enter warmly into the interefls of 


| venge by every argument of duty, juſtice, lam, 
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| corum, removes her fwoanthe ſcene befatethe 


dreadful deed is to be committed: wih te⸗ 


gard to his management of the cataſtrophe; 
nothing could be more judicious. Oreſtei 
who had ruſhed on Egiſthus with the fury of 
a tyger, in the preſence of his mother feels 
himſelf under the reſtraint” of filial reverence, 

and confeſſes his reluctance to ſhed her blodd; 
till Pylades animates him with a ſentente ts 
ſolemn as the Delphic Oracle; which finely 
marks the fatal blow as an act of neceffary jul | 
tice, not of ruffian violetice. Even the Cho- 


Electra and Oreſtes, and had fired him to re- 


and honour ; who had wiſhed to hear the d- 
ing groans of the guilty tyrants, and to echo 
them back in notes as diſmal, after che deed 
is done, reaſſume the ſofter ſentiments of. hu- 
manity, and lament their fate. The remork 
and madaefs of Oreſtes is touched in the 
fineſt manner. Theſe indeed are but ſketches, 
but they are the ſketches of a great maſter; a 
ſucceeding poet had the fill to give them 
| | | _. their 
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their finiſhing, and heightened them with k 
the warmeſt” glow of colouring, The ſpirit 
of Æſchylus ſhines through this tragedy z-but 

a certain ſoftening of grief hangs over it, and 

gives it an air of ſolemn magnificence. 


The ſcene of this tragedy, as of the former, 
is at Argos before the royal palace. Oreſtes, 
according to the cuſtom of ancient times, of- 

fering his hair on the tomb of his father, ſees' 
a train of females advancing from the houſe, 

and bringing hbations to'. the tomb; from 
whence the play receives its name, The action 
is afterwards removed to the area before the 
palace. This requires no change of ſcene. 


vw 


121 


Perſons 


A 
5 


” : ” * x 1 74 4 " * > * 2 D 
8 . fy 1 e e em 4 15 14 443 * 


Perſons of the Drama. 


1 « — * 
. ' / +. n 1 


3 «a. 96 4 4 


PYLADES. "OI 


f LE C TRA. "Art i 


CLYTEMNESTRA © 


N20 EAGISTHUS. 
| SERVANTS. 


CHORUS of Tzolax Daurs. 


1 


— —— — — 
— 


7 
- 


4 k 


- 
« * - 
. 1 
" . J 1 # * 42 7 
„ 1 * : 
TE ERT 
* * o 9 1 — . - 
- N * . - 0 p : 
4% © ® - 1 bn 8 41 1 * EF 2 4 F. 
= 
: 
. ; | ; ” 1 well | 
: - * * . * . „ 3 ** 
— * ms ow” \ , 4 
. * — 44 „ * Y 
- - 


: 


ORESTES, PYLADES. 
"ORESTES Ars 
THOU, that to the regions of the dead * 
Beareſt thy father's high beheſts, O hear, 
Hear, Mercury, thy ſupplicant, protect, 


And 


« The beginning of this play is Ioſt 3 but fortunately the 
ſenſe remains intire, Oreſtes, returned from baniſhment, 
and advancing to the tomb of his father, firſt imploges the 
protection of Mercury, ag the conductor of the dead to the 
ſhades below, which was his known office ; thus Horace, 

Tu pias lætis animas reponis 
Sedibus. 


Then 


N 


146 THE CHOEPHORE.. 
And fave me; for I come, from exile : come, 
| Reviſiting my country Thou, dread ſhade,” 
At whoſe high tomb I be | er, 
Hear me, O hear! To thee theſe criſped locks, 
Once ſacred to the nurture- giving ſtream  * 
Of Inachus, in the- anguiſtuof my ſoul 

I'now devote.— But what are theſe, this train 
Of females in the fable bre ate, 7 


14 


Then addreſſes his father's manes, whilſt he places on the 
tomb his hair before conſecrated to the river Inachus; and 
this in perfect conformity to ancient uſage: thus Achilles a 
the funeral of Patroclus cuts off his hair, ſacred to Sperchius: 
inſtances abound. As the Grecians wore their hair long, and 
dreſſed it with much elegance, we may ſuppoſe, that the de- 
priving themſelves of ſo confiderable an ornament was an 
indication of grief; we are led to this by the words of Pindar, 


K 


„el 2, OY RIG 1 0 1 TONE bb 
. crit d AD,. 

When Helena, at her return to 1 W 
Clytemneſtra, thought it neceſſary to preſent her hair at her 
ſiſter's tomb, r 
af; on which EleQtaſfays, © © | 


O nature, in the bad how] great an ill 1 
But in the virtuous ſtrong thy pow'r to ſave. 
© © "See, ſhe hath ſhorn the” extremity of her locks,” > 
Anxious of beauty, the ſame woman 6 WE. " 
SITE  Eurip. Elec. 


. - 


= 


THE CHOEPHORA 10 
Decently habited ? Whence ſpring their ſorrows? 
Does ſome new ruin lord it in the houſe? 
Or haply, if I deem aright, they bring 
Oblations to my father's ſhade, to ooh 
The mighty dead. It mult be ſo; for, ſee, 
Electra is among them, my poor ſiſter, 
Præ· eminent in grief. Almighty Jove, 

O give me to revenge my father's death, 

And ſhield me with thy favour ! Pylades, 
Stand we apart conceal'd, that I may learn 
What leads this train of ſuppliant females hither. 


. 1 
8ST ROP HE 1. 
This ſadly- penſive train to lead, 
With hallow'd rites to ſooth the dead,” 
To bear theſe off rings to his ſhrine, 
The melancholy taſk is mine. 
And, as from yon' proud walls I take my way, 
My cheeks, with many a ſounding blow 
Beat by theſe hands, in crimſon glow, 
Whilſt my poor heart to anguiſh ſinks a prey : 

— a 


{+ 


us THE — AS 
And the fair texture of this veſt; 
N That decent 'er my Fellng boſom —Y 0 

My griefs thre” ew ry wavitig fo 
Have rent, an red wy eng bal: R 


| ANTISTROPHE Ke DR 
For in the ſtill and midnight hour, I 
When darkneſs aids his hideous powWr, | 
Affright, that-breaths his vengeance deep, 
Haunts with wild dreams the troubled ſleep, . - 
That freeze the blood, and raiſe the __ 
Grim ſpectre! he with horrid tread 
Stalk'd around the curtain'd bed, 
And rais'd a yell that pierc d the torturd ear. 
Aghaſt the heav n · taught prophet ſtood ; 
The dead, he cries, the angry dead around 
Theſe dreadful notes of vengeance ſound,- 
Dreadful to thoſe that ſhed their blood. 8 


STROPHE 2; 
With ſoul-ſubduing fear appali'a” 
Me this unholy woman call d, 
To bear theſe gifts, this train to lea, 2 


And ſooth to peace tlie mighty dead. 


But will theſe gifts be grateful to his ſhade ? 
O Earth, when once the guſhing blood 
Hach on thy purple boſom flow d. 
What grateful expiation ſhall be made? 
111-fated houſe,. thy maſter ſlain, _ 
How are thy glories vaniſh'd ! O'er. thy walls 
A joyleſs ſunleſs darkneſs fall, 

And horror holds his hateful reign. 


ANTISTROPHE 2. 

Round him the blaze of greatneſs ſhone, 
And dignity adorn'd his throne: 
The people bow'd before their lord, 
Awe-ſtruck, and his high ſtate ador'd. | 
Where now that reverend aye, that ſacred dread 
Of majeſty? Succeſs, to thee, | 
As to a God, men bend the knee. 

But juſtice haſtes t'avenge each impious deed ; 
Some in day's clear and open light, 
Some-in the duſky evening's twilight ſhade 

Or by delay more furious made, | 
Some in the dreary gloom of night. 


EPODE. 


TRE cHOE THOR ug 


— 
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His blood, that ſunk upon the ground 
A ſtiffen'd maſs of carnage lies, . 

Aloud for vengeance on his murderers cries: „ 
Ate obeys the call; but ſlow pou 

' Delays, till dreary night incloſe them round, 

: Prepar'd to ſtrike a deeper blow. At Bo, 
Shall he, that foul with midnight rape 
Pollutes the nuptial bed, eſcape? + 

Murder and Juſt! Were all the NR | that win 
Their mazy progreſs tothe main, Y 

To cleanſe this odious ſtain in one combin 'd. 
The ſtreams combin'd wou'd flow in van, 
Me, from my bleeding country torn,” 2 
Condemn'd the ſervile yoke to bear, j * 

Bitter conſtraint and ſpirit- finking fear 
Compel t' obey their proud a 

Juſt, or unjuſt, perforce they muſt be aun paul 

' Captive, my life is in their hands: | 

Perforce my ſtruggling ſoul conceals ak f 
My veſt forbids the ſtarting tear to floß ; 

Mourning the mighty chief's unhappy fate 
Vent I ſtand, and ſtiffen with my woe. 

ELEC T RA 


ru Enonpnon®. | us 
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 RLECTRA. 3 
N tt 


Owes what it has of order, fince with m 

You here are preſent on theſe ſuppliant rites 

Attendant, ſhow, inſtruct me, as I pour 
. 

Of gracious potency ſhall I pronounce? 

Or how invoke my father? Shall I ſay 

« To her loy'd lord the loving wife hath ſent 

«« Theſe preſents?” Shame forbids2 nor hath 

| my tongue —_— 
Ought of addreſs, aut 69 my bers / > - B 
I offer theſe atonements. Shou'd Trather, | 

As nature prompts, entreat him to return 

Like garlands to the ſenders, meet reward 

For their ill deeds ? Or with inglorious ſilence, " mm 
For ſo ke perth en rl a 3A 
Pour theſe libatioms, then retire, like one 1 
That in ſome worthleſs veſſel throws aw 

Something unclean, and caſts the veſſel with it, 
W er 3 
Adviſe me, for alike we hate this houſe z * | 
Vox. II. L Bo 


£ 
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Be open then; here you have none to fear. 
The free eſcapes not fate, more than the wfetch 


Se ya rs , 
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7 8 ff 241 15 2 


3 1 6 1 CHORUS... hi 
© gy 1G lows -beins th band 


A le 
2 by that reverence, ee 


CHORUS. 3 


Wich theſe libations pour thy ardent vows . 
For bleings onthe head of all hs friend, 


ELECTRA” 
Whom by that honowr' tide hall I name? _ | 


+4 i 


* 


SC HO AU 264th 
Thyſelf theft and ll ths hate gik. 


* 11 
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b BLEQTRA. i wo * 
For dee and me then full I pou leu 
& 4 Ni r ut a rb 
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Tit cHor SHOWS 9. 
choad s; Pp 
To led, and weigh this well, be li acer 
ELECTRA. 
Whom to this friendly rurber ſhall I add? 
BRITT ITT EEE 
Tho! diſtant far, remember poor Oreltes, 


* 


BLECTRA. 
Thar's well; 1 learn no little wiſdom from es. 


11 
* 


"chorus. 
Remem aber next the auto of his death. 


A104 
What ſhou'd 1 by! Taſtru& my lack of know- 
ledge, 
cttokvs. 
Pr tha ct Ga, o cn np cn oe 


ELEC TRA. 
With whit intent ? To judge, own} 


"CAa@kvs. 
qe Hp sense 
| L 2 ELECTRA. 


| 0 HE cnor rn. 


. naneras, 9 
: And may dis be with reverence de Goda, 

a rn 
| Wha hinder corequite a foe with il? .. . 


8 "> 


ELECTRA 3 Tor. T 
O thou, that to the realms beneath the earth” + 
Guideſt the dead, be preſent, Mereury, 

And tell me that the pow T8, whoſe ſolemn fray 
Extends o'er thoſe dark regions, hear my vows F 
Tell me that o'er my father's houſe they 

| Their aweful eyes, and o'er this earth, that bears 
And foſters all, rich in their various fruits, : | 
And thee, my father, pouring from this vaſe 
Libations to thy ſhade, on thee I call, 7 

O pity me, pity my dear Oreſtesʒ, "= 
That in this ſeat of kings our hands may hold 

The golden reins of pow'r; for nov a 
And haraſs d by a mother's cruel hand, 
Who for Zgiſthus, that contriv'd Pn þ 
Exchang'd her royal lord, he wanders far, 
And J am treated as a ſlave: Oreſtes hs? 
From his poſſeſſions cxil'd, they with pride 


ah 


5 - — 8 -4 * 


VP af wo 


Wantbily revel in the wealth thy dolls 5 
Procur d: O grant Oreſtes may ARES Hoa aA 
And fortune be his. guide! Hear me, my father, 

And grant me, more than cer my mother Khew,” © 
The grace and bluſh of unſtain'd modeſty) , 1 
And a more holy hand! For us thefe-vows ; / ba 
But on our foes may thy ivCliger lite D HAT 
Demanding blood for blood. Theſe "vo 15 
breath © 181113 rn a 
In — n m_—_ ror 1311 
he thou to us, my father, with the Gods, 
This earth, and/powteful juſtice, be to ws, © 
That breath this vital air, a guide to good. © 


47 
8 " 


> The Chorus, as #6 AN a 
inftrufted Electra how to addreſs the ſhade of her father, to. 
pour her firſt vous for bleſſings on herſelf and her friends, . 
and particularly to remember Oreſtes. As he was deareſt to 
her heart, ſhe ſoon forgets herſelf; and her warmeſt yows, are - 
for his happy return; then, recurring to what. particularly 
concerns herſelf, ſhe prays, not for a reſtoration to her prince - 
ly rank, but for the virtues becoming her ſex, that ſhe may 
be much more modeſt than her mother, and her hand more - 
holy. Propriety of character is one r 
nen,, fe 


5 | : . 8 
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Wich theſe libations ſuch che vows T offer. l 


1 


Now eee . * 
5 And ſooth his ſhade with folems. ha is 

| 1% - 1CHOR 86. 50 „uαννν 2 Bal. 
Sach the n e eve: r e hu 
Loudly let the meaſures flow; Bis org +7 . 
And ever, and anon the, ſorroing tra 10473 te 
Trickling dew the hallow Te g ud, ls - 
I avert, the. ills-we fear; 0% Hood A 
Whilſt on this ſepulchral mound ;,. 5 f 
Her pious hands the pure libation wh To r 
T' atone the mighty; dead. tg e 92 1 15 50 
Hear me, O hear me, . ci 
Thro' the dreary. glogry ador di. Fr 
Ha! Who is this*?, e i 8 Þ 
"uy with what force he ſhakes his angry langt 


© The, Chorys begins this Fern to the drpd mich amenity 
ions fax beit loſt lord; they are Zr to.inyoke. his aid: 
bs: dee Lak Ren, e 
imagination the ob pe 1p gy in all hjs 5 1e . = 

to avenge the death of bis father. 1 8 
daring ſpirit which diſtingyiſhes Alla hom We . 
ters. It makes one bluſh to point out this der z but. 


the rea 
Mr. Heath has de 41 7, who, + * 7 — 70 vi 
this optative not | 7 


I ve (as he e | 
ark ber al grate Wa 


* , ” 
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Comes he this ruip'd houſe to free? EDD 


So does ſome Thracian chief advance ; 8 Ig, 


So Mars, enen un u with war's arms, I Fo | 


Radiant all his claſing arms, | 
Rears high his flaming falchion to the blow. 
And thunders on the foe. 


1 


Nee: 
Y LBO R Az tm 25180 200677 
Tis fini'd; theſe lidations to my father 
The earth has arunke—Thom woeful pow 2 
holdeſt *D&Ml Sin} oy ei T 
Teint this zcherial ey and the dark realms . 


Beneath dread intercourſe, What may this mean? 
'Tis all amazement. Share this wonder with n me. 


, 
. 


CHORUS. 
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Say what: my throbbing heart has capght 0 | 


alarm, | 
1 BLECTRA | | 
Plac'd on the tomb behold theſe criſped locks, -* 


A 


CHORUS. | 
Shorn fry a man, or ſome ne beg — 1 


L 4 ELECTRA. 


A 


. r chr 
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1675 * 
21507 A ach of 05 


8 


'Tis not hard taſk to form a ſtrong Ee, 8 


if E199 Nu., U oi ene aue 
| C HO RUS. 2 tis min 
Young tho thou um" Wee age. 


502 283 Henan bas 
E L ECTR * 


None here, myſeif excepted; eou'd devote 


His locks, che mournful off'ring ill becomes f 


Our enemies. Then the colours, been 


*Tis the ſame ſhade, | ioblod 1 
T- ol, * A ry & + 465 723 5 n 
l "cronvs. | 

wund het born as Kidy 

in in bac 2, eee UE ME 


ELECTRA. 


* H "y 


Yam mine: ' Compare them: are : they x not cm | 


ke? ; 7: <a 4 
e 8 
Are they a a he off ring from Oreſtes? = | 
3 9433 10 l 


ELECTRA. 
Mark: they are ven like hi cluting locks... 


em & 308.8” 


* 


on 


E 2 Gove 
I marvel how he dared to venture hither, SR 
07-33 81. þ f 353 33 


E102 T R A. & rs > 877 8 
Percliakij he ſenr this Honour to his father. 


eee 4 with ba N 
duals OE ORITE DS Eon pep 
Nor that ics * ſorrow, if his foot 191127 
Muſt never preſs his native ſoil again. 91 1 
de Pi SH eee 
A flood of grief'o erwhelms me, and my heart ji 


| Is pierc'd with anguiſh 4; from my eyes that view, 
Theſe locks, faſt fall the ceaſcleſs-ſtreaming wars, 


 ” LL SECT 


Like wintry ſhow'rs. To whom beſides, that here. 
Inhabits, cou'd 1 think theſe locks * 17800 


cou d ſhe, who flew 112755 offer on hi his tomb 5 iT 


„ 
which might well have been ſpared, had the deſign of the 
poet been attended to, No diſcovery is from hence raiſed; 
but the wind of Electra is deeply truck; ſhe reaſons, and... 
conjeftures, and ſo is finely prepared for the diſcovery, which,. 
ſoon follows. Ariſtotle has mentioned this, but in his dryeſt 
manner; yet it is plain, that he underſtood it thus, for he has 
drawn up the regſoning of Electra into à ſyllogiſm in form. 
But envy and buffoonery are perverſe qualities. 


Her 


* 0 * 
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Ah, had they but a voice, cou'd they but ſpeak 


164' TRE 'CHOEPWONRED 
Her hair? Alas, eee 3 
Such as a daughter dares not name. I deem, 
With reaſon then I deem they graced the hand”. 
Of my Oreſtes, deareſt of mankind : | 
Why ſhau d not indulge-the flawcingthope?/ wa 


That I no more might fludtuate with theſe doubts 
Perplex'd and troubled; cod they plainly tell the 
If they were ſnorn from a foe's Rated bead 
Or fondly mix their kindred griefs with mine, 

A grace and honour to my father's tomb 1 
But to the Gods, that know what furious ſtorms | 
Burſt o'er me, like a ſhipwreck'd mariner, | 
Im make appeal; if haply ought of ſafety _ N 
Remains, from this ſmall root the vig'rous =x 
Mayfpread i its ſhelt' ring branches, —Further mark 4 
Th' impreſſion of theſe feet they ſhow that two 


Tips ane 1 


ee al of; tinker 
eruditiffimus comicus id non -perfuder aceto,ſuo : Sentiunt 
omnes, qui aliquid ſentignt.—Pavw, . beg 


TL Pudet hac opprobria nobis 
-— Ani dic poets e 


Il r 


A 
Fo 1 


THB/CHOREHOWE we 


One of th exact dimenſions, with e 
But all is angyiſh and eg > "ha wet 


 ORESTES, PYLADES, ELECTRA, CHORUS, 
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In other preſſures beg the fav ring Gods 
To bear thy. vows, and hoer ter. blangs 
nne | (| 
ae LLBCTRAL ne ac 

Whac bleſſing from chem have I now hair 


s 4 1 


QRESTES... 
Til 1220 "717 Bo OO & TI 


Thou ſeeſt before thee whom but late © thing eyes 
Moſt wiſh'd to ſee. 8 


ELECTRA, NORTEL 
Add eben che name, 
Which e a ae dae een 


1970. can 


l nE G. * =o 
Thy bens noms Lknows ag ar Oe . 
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mod? 
And of thoſe-vows what have I yet 8 = 0 
ORESTES. 
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hes | 
1 
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enen 
* Nea a4 
Iam Oreſtes : : ſcek 1 no firmer friend. 1. 


1 ELECTRA. Nen 
Wich _ crains thou wou dſt enſnare ce meyringe 


* 3 O RES N E. S. 110 
Then fo rad the ins cage 


ELECTRA. 5 


8 


« : | 4 — " 1 1 {7H 1 
isdn Led gr 1; ne 5 i 
wo 


ORESTES. 
To 0 cy miſcries were . ' inful —* 9 own. 


25 6 tt. wo L Art 11 rinnen Th 0 wo 404 : 
E LEC TRA. 1 80 mu 


Am! nd converſing with Oreſtes ? 


n ons E 
ee eee yet art low to know me. 
When offer d on the tomb thou ſaw'ſt theſe ww 
When with thy own th* impreſſions of my feet” 
Were meaſur'd; joy gave wings to erpeckstion | 
And imag'd me before, thee. Mark theſe locks, 
Shorn from thy brother's head ; obſerve them well, 

| Conti 


Compars, men with Ip Own. 2 

view it, 10 BA 
The texrure in cy ovn, the rick ee, 
Thine are theſe figures, by thy curious. hand 


Imag'd in gold. Let not thy joy tranſport: deed 


omann 


"ELECTRA. | 
Thou deareſt pledge of this imperial houſe, 


From thee my hopes, water'd with tears, aroſe ; 


t The. ladies, in the ſimplicity of ancient times, valued 
themieives mack; and ins ware highly e for their 
Kill in embroidery : theſe rich wrought; veſts made great part 
of the wealth of noble houſes: Andromacke, Helen, and Pe- 
nelope were celebrated for their fine work, of which Minerva 


herſelf was the patroneſs; and Dido was as excellent as the 


beſt of them. As they could not but know what their own 
hands had wrought, nothing could bring them clearer con- 
viction than a fight of their own curious labours,  Oreſtes 
was nearly arrived to manhood, when he left, or was driven 
from Argos; it muſt therefore be extreme malice, or rival 
jealouſy, which could give this paſſage ſo ridiculous a. turn as 
to ſuppoſe, that Oreſtes now wore a veſt made for him in hig 


infancy ; beſides, the word 9Pacua, as Stanley candidly ob- 


ſerves, is a general term ; and the reader is left at his liberty 
to underſtand by it a belt, or any other piece of embroidery : 
certainly it was e for he returned in 
the habit of a peaſant; and it concerned him greatly, chat 
ao part of his dreſs ſhould diſcover him to Ciytemneſtra. . 
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Thy vatour ſhall ſapport our rights * | 
And vindicate the glories of thy futter 
Pride vf my lool, for my ſond wongoe mut ſpell, 
The love my farther Thifed; my mother than: | 
Once ſhared, but juſtly wow ty foul ubs her, 
And chat poor victim my unhappy liter 
Is center'd-all in thee : thou art my father, 
My mother, ſiſter, my ſupport, my glory, 
My only aid: and Heav'n's N King n 
8 1 
'Thy courage, and the juſtice of thy pb 


* 
7 


ee 


Lick dow wt Ange Hear'n, look tom 
| behold 
Theſe deeds of bafzrels; Ee Ginn th) 5 


Refe of the parent eagle i, that; inwreathd 


t A pteat poet gives every lmüge, evety Arcumflaneh u pe. 
euliar propriety: this does not ariſe here merely froti tie Als. 
gon to the eagle, which, us the imperial bird, Auely chi. 
teriſes the royal Agamemnon ; but it Bere acquires new 
froth what the naturaliſts Habe töld us of the eta of the 
eagle to the ſerpent race, and theit frequent battles, ſins of 
| Which ended fatally to the generous bird, as here; Vingil bus 
given us ine dete uon of one of thſs bile, hid 8 


eagle is conqueror; Uns 
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In che dire ſerpent's ſpiry volumes, petiſni C. 


'Of famine, yet too weak to wing cheir flight, 
We are the cagle's offspring, of our ſather 


He bow'd with pious reverence: Shou'd thy will 
Permit his young to periſh, who ſhall pay thee 


nn Shou d the eagle's 
3410-87334 \ La 
Cares n wn I. 
Fert aquila, implicuitque pedes, atque unguibus hæſit: 
Saucius at ſerpens fixuola voluatina verſat, = | 
Arrectiſque horret ſquamis, et ſibilat ere 
Arduus inſurgens: ills haud minus urget obanco | 
Luctantem roſtro, fimul zrchera verberat alis. 
En. xi. v. 751. 
As when th? imperial eagle foars on high, 
And bears ſome ſpeckled ſerpent: thro' the ſky : 
min 
In many a fold her curling volumes play; L 
Her ftarting brazen ſcales with horror ti: 
I 1 
She writhes, and hiſſes at her foe, in vain, | 


ogy; 


Who wings at eaſe the wide aerial plan ;: ] - 
With her ſtrong hooky beak the captive plies, 1 
And bears the ſtruggling prey, triumphant, thro” the 
fhiew———Pirs, #5 14. CHI n — : 


Be 


They, unprotected, feel th oppreſiive.pangs-. (1 
And, like their parent, fill their neſt with prey, +. 


Depriv'd, and driv's in exile from. his houſe, , 


ot THE CHOEPHRORME. = 1 
| And vindicate the glories'of thy fark.” | 
The love my fucher ſhifted; my mother than,” 
Oner ſhared, but July wow my foul ablers _ 
And chat poor viftim my unhappy uten 
Is center'd-all in thee : thou art my father, 

My mother, ſiſter, my ſupport, my glory, 

| My only aid: and Heay'n's gu King ta 

proſper 2 

rene, an the juſtice of c cn. 
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Loak den 1 great King of Heav'n, lad 8. 
| behold | 
Theſe deeds of baltzck [es a ötphan f race, : 


Refer of the parent eagle i, that; inwreath'd d 


t A great poet gives evety Inilige, evety drcumſtanc l pe- 
culiar propriety : this does not ariſe here merely from the Alt- 

Hon to the eagle, which, as the impetial bird, fnely chifat- 
teriſes the royal Agamemnon ; but it here acquires new 
rom what the naturaliſts Hate told us of the eninity © f the 
eagle to the ſerpent race, and their frequent battles, ſome 
: Which ended fatally to the generous bird, as here; 15 
given us a fine deſcription of one of thels battles, E 


eagle is conqueror; Une 


In the dire ſerpent's ſpiry volumes, periſn c. 


'Of famine, yet too weak to wing cheir flight, 


We are the cagle's offspring, of our father 
Depriv'd, and driv'n in exile from his houſe, ..-; 


He bow'd with pious reverence: Shou'd thy will 
Permit his young to periſh, who ſhall pay thee , 
enen Shou'd py 


; af 
bs a 
Fert aquila, implicuitque pedes, atque unguibus hæſit: 
Sautins at ſerpens finuola voluaina verſat, rtr. 


Arduus inſurgens : illa haud minus urget obunco | 
NON fimul æthera verberat alis. 
En. xi. v. 751. 
As when th' imperial eagle foats on high, 
And bears ſome ſpeckled ſerpent thro? the ſky 3 _ 
While her ſharp talons gripe the bleeding prey, | 
In many a fold her curling volumes play; T 
Her farting brazen ſcales with horror rig 
The ſanguine flames flaſh dreadful from her eyes ; Ex: 
She writhes, and hiffes at her foe, in vain, © 


Who wings at eaſe the wide atrial plain ;; 
With her ftrong hooky beak the captive pte, 
And bears the firuggling prey, — thro' the 

fiew-Pirr, © ni r 


Be 


THE:/CHORPHORE. 199 


They, unprotected, feel th' opprefiive pangs " 


And, like their parent, fill their neſt with prey, +. 


Bein thy altars, loaded by his hand, * NN 


Arrectiſque horret ſquamis, et ſibilat ore 


4%  THE'CHOEDHORD, | 
Dread ſign of wrath awak'd on mortal man? 
Nor will this empire, wither'd from its rotz, 
Adorn thy altars on the ſolemn day ! 23:4; ok 
To all its former glories raiſe this houſm 
| Whole ruin'd CC | 
2 7 1 a H rod 
Foc CHORUS. 4 t 
Wees offipting of this royal houſe, 
And ene of its ——_— check your 
Leſt they are heal and fond cabal congu 
Bear them to our bad rulers: may theſe eyes 
Firſt ſee the dark wreaths of their funeral piles. 


ORESTES. 


The voice of Phœbus never ſhall deceive? : 

In dreadfil pee mdr Hoon hindi at”; 
Aloud he charg'd me to defy the danger, 
Threat'ning to rack my ſoul with keeneſt rorfures 
Shou'd I forbear t' avenge my facher's death | 
With equal retribution on his murderer, 
a ee in my waſted wealth. | 


HE CHOEPHORE. adi 
This honour'd hade he charg d me to avenge; 
Tho ' round enclos d with evils, to the dead £4 
This triumph ofer their focs.the voice . 4 
A lenient joy; to us denouncing il, AE 


To 8 


With ulcerous foulnels, changing theſe freſh locks 
T' untimely white ; with trains of heavier woes 


Rais d by. the Forte from my father's $ blood, 
Who in the realm s of night | ſees this, and 1 


His gloomy brows. For the dark ſhafts, that 17 | 


From thoſe beneath ſlain by the kindred wr 
Of vilkaia baſeneſs, frenzy, ind Vain feat 

That trembles at the ſhadows of the night, | 
Rouſe, ſting, and drive the ny renee wretch” 
With brazen 5 tortur d thro' the city. 
He from the friendly bowl, the hallow'd gable 
T he ſocial intercourſe, the 3 incens 'd altar 8. : 


14 454+ 


Is —_ CONSENT + vear the beer pings - 


237 1 F4 - « 
= : 


Adee ta brad Apes dare ap übe 
unexpiated murderer, his interdictiom from every altar, every 
table, and every houſe; ho one holding converſe or intercourſe 


with him as polluted and abominabls.—Sraxtive This in- 


deed was uſually the puniſtiment inflited by the ſtate ; but the 
poet here finely alcribes it to the vengearice oe | 


Vo. II. NM / of. 
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| Of - ane oder wenn ue the he 5 * 
And drag him to N NA 
Such was the voice of Phoebus, ind Grids Minds + 4. 
My prompt obedietice. Cou'd my ſoul refuſe 
T' obey the aweful mandate, yet the deck 
Muſt be accompliſh'd; many urgeticies” © + 


Conſpire ; ; the charges of the Gods, the grief” 
That wounds me for my father, the fierce bags 
Of x penury compel me”; ; yi the _ 


\ 
Y IE * . N 
: has . . 
& bs #3, Ha . 


„ Mr. Heath, nne 
acumen on the former part of this ſpeech, obſerves here, that 
Oreſtes cannot be ſuppoſed to reckon! his o.] penury among 
the cauſes that incite him to revenge his father's death ; but 
| his princely generoſity was affected at the poverty of thoſe 
illuſtrious conquerors who had overturned Tro muſt in- 
deed have hurt his generous mind to ſee ſuch men enſlaved by 
| 2 woman, and an effeminate man; this the poet with great 
judgment obſerves, but he no where ſays that their new 
tyrants had touched the ſoldiers ſpoils : he makes Bgiſthis 
fay, that he was maſter of Agamemnon's treaſures ; and 
r 
nen ate S an 
Oreſtes, . 
G ene 


= 
— 
* +. W. 
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E CHORPHORY. 265 
That burns the ET ſoul, to leave my 

country, | 
At all eee devil ee 
me OO IS HY nk 

nn dust, | | 

Slaves to two wee 3 ee [ 
If not, th' occaſion ſoon will prove his ſpirit, 


77 J. 1 * 194714) 


CHORUS. 
And you, tremendous Deſtinics, whoſe pow'r _ . 
Of juſtice, and by that direct th event. 

Be th' inſults of the hoſtile tongue repaid 
With hoſtile inſults: Juſtice calls aloud, . 
Demanding vengeance : let the murd'rous blow, 
Requite the murd'rous blow. The ſolemn voice, 
Requiring that oppreſſive force ſhou'd feel 
Oppreſſive force, is ſanctified ge” 

©  ORESTES 
O rhou much in injur'd ſhade, my ſufering father, 


1 


Ae e 
even of a brave prince, to ſee the ſhameleſs uſurpers of his poſ- 
ſeſſions waſting his wealth in riot, whilt he was compelled to 
ſeek a miſerable and precarious ſubſiſtence from the charity of 


M 3 | In 


16% THE CTHOEPH ORE: ' 

In thy dear-cauſe what ſhall I ay, what do, 
Guided by fortune hither? Where, O where 
Is thy couch ſpread ? Our light is ſhaded oer. 
With darkneſs deep as thine; our youthful graces, 
That in this royal houſe once blogm'd with hope 
Fair opens. ſhrink at the rough blaſt of ſorcoy 


erg * — WY #: 1 rh | * I 


S Ho AUS. 3 
No: the devouring flames, my Jon, that mo 
The body of the dead, touch not the foul; 
That lives, and knows its deſtin'd hour to wat | 
Its wrath : yet for the dead our forrows-rife,''\. 
Mean while th' oppreſſor ſtands bee, 
And the juſt griefs of fathers and of ſons 


Wick reſtleſs lere trice al agu for 
| POT YG 17 e a 
„ 857 5 E LC YR A. F [10088 


Hear me too, O my father; in ten 2 
Which at thy ſepulchre thy children pour, 
I have a mournful part. Thy. tomb receives 
Alike the ſuppliant and the exile. Which, 

Ah, which of theſe is well? Which without evil? 


x Jour 
+85 l 


No r hand! can eaſe our miſeries.... 


art 3.151 ria the Tre 9 aws 1211 
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ere cxorvs. 2 
Yet may the God, thas utter'd from the ſhrine 
His aweful yoice, from theſe raiſe other ſounds 
More pleaſing ; and for theſe ſepulchral notes, 
Notes ſteep'd in tears, thro' all theſe royal room 
The voice of joy may ring, and hail their lord © 
Return'd to bleſs them with his kind protection. 


ELBCTRA. 

Yet, O my father, hadft thou greatly fallen 
Beneath the walls of Troy, pierc'd by the ſpear | 
Of ſore. bold Lycian, leaving to thy houſe, 
Thy glory, gracing with illuſtrious ſplendor 
Thy children's ſteps, on that barbaric coaſt 
The high-rais'd tomb had dignify'd thy duſt, 
And ſooth'd our ſorrows. In the realms beneath 
Thy friendly ſhade, amongſt the friendly ſhades 
That fell with honour, there, had held its ſtate F 
Majeſtic and rever d, a king, next thoſe 
Whoſe aweful pow'r thoſe darkſome e N 
For to thy laſt of life thou waſt a Ang, 
The golden reins of empire graced thy hands, 
And thy ſtrong ſceptre ruled a willing people. 

f M 2p But 


a 


Agamemnon, ready to aſſiſt their revenge; the other by the 


166 THE CHOEPHORE.\ 
But in the fields of Troy thou didſt not fall, 
Nor is thy tomb beſide Scamander's ſtream a] | 
Wich thoſe that periſh'd by the hoſtile ſpear, 
But, Oh, I wiſh that they, by whom he fell, | > 
Had firſt ſo fall'n; 3 and he, tho' diſtant far, £2 5 
Had heard the rumour of their bloody fate, 
Secure himſelf, nor tangled in their ſuares. 


* 


CHORUS. 


Treaſures of gold, my child, are poor to thiyz a 
Thy words are greater than the greateſt fortune, 
And all her favours ; from thy grief they ſpring 5 | 


But from this ſcourge a double claſh is heard'; * 
One from th' aſſiſtant pow'rs beneath the earth; | 
One from thoſe lords, thoſe hated lords that rule us 


— exprſied for the murder of he 
father, flowed from a generous and noble ſpirit : her a" 
ment muſt therefore be generous and noble. | 


4 This grief is compared to the ſcourge of the Furies, from 
whence a double gpſh is heard ; one. given by, the ſhade of 


———— —_ 
nes hands ware prompt 6h d 
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TH E cho EP H ORE, 167 
Whole rude, unhallow'd, hands. are kind with | 


blood: ve" 


This ſounds moſt dreadful to r race. | 
"BLECTRA | 
This, like a piercing arrow, wounds my ſoul. 


' CHORUS. 


Supreme of Gods, ſend from the realms of night 


The flow-avenging Ate ; bid her riſe 

To blaſt the fraudful and audacious hands 

Of impious mortals : for a father's wrongs 

She ſtamps or re When on this 
man 

The vengeful ſword ſhall fall, and Meeding ay 

Lies this bad woman, be it mine to hear 

Their ſhrieks of death, and anſwer to their cries , 

In notes as diſmal. Why ſhou'd I conceal 


My honeſt hopes? Fate ſpreads her ſable wings, | 


And hovers o'er their heads ; before their eyes 
Stands indignation arm d, and hate enrag d., 
Ready to rend their hearts, when Jove ſhall ſtretch 
His puiſſant hands. O thou, whoſe power ſubdues 
The mighty, to this country ſeal thy faith, \ a 
M4 And 


— 


1% THE cho EP nok 
And ricdfy che ubm On th* impious heads 
] aſk for vengeance, | You, eee 
Th' infernal realms revere, ye Furies, hear me WD 
There is a law that, for each drop of blood. 
Shed on the earth, e that blood be ſhed; ; | 
- « For from the ſlain Erinnys calls for Naughter, f 
On ruin heaping ruin. Te dread powers 
Of Hell's dark ee where are you now ? Ben 


„ 


hold, . i 
Ye potent curſes of the fan, behold 2 | 3 
The poor remains of this imperial houſe 5 10 & 
Sunk in diſtreſs, and all its glories vaniſh d . 
Where, King of Heav'n, where may ve ſeek he 
refuge ? | T 
| 'BLECTRA. * 
Again my throbbing heart ſinks at the ſound 5 
Of thy laments; and dark' ning o'er my ſoul _ 
At thy ſad voice comes anguiſh and deſpair, | A 
But when thy words breath courage, my ſick griefs 
Are fled, and fairer fortune ſeems to ſmile. 
But with what words to woo her? Speak aloud 
T he miſeries which we ſuffer from our bees? 


Or! ſmooth our * to plozing courteſy? * 
That 


SS >Yw 


THE, CHOERHORA: 16 


That ſoftensnot our miſeries : and our ſpirits, -- 
Rous d by the wrongs of our ungentle mother, 
Contract a wolfiſh fierceneſ: With bold hand 
hy ſtruck the ſtroke *, 22. 


A 
I nf 2 1 bas 4 71 * * 19 " 90 = FRy 
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m 1 Heath acutely Aw that Wa true ſenſe of this 


paſſage hath eſcaped the fagacity of all Wie interpreters,” who © 


r as res 
ferring to the murder. of Agamemnon ; whereas, in truth, it re- 
ely to poor Electra, whoſe'cars had been ſoundly box. 


denen re : 


She track a martial ſtroke (meaning the firſt box on the ear 
„ ſhe gave her daughter, as the ſignal of battle), then might 


«« you ſee many cuffs often repeated, her hand twiſted in my - 


« hair, after the manner of a Ciſſian female warrior.” — Spirit 
of Pauw, be this an Rr for ol the nfs 3 vp 
on the!!! 

The ene to excite eines 
the murder of their father; and we ſhall perceive, that this is 
finely carried on. Upon the accidental mention of ** fairer 
fortune,” ſhe ſays, how ſhall we obtain it? by "ſpeaking "out 
griefs aloud, or by flattering our mother? but they admit no 


ſoftening, nor can we ever think of her with any degree of 


tenderneſs : ſhe ſtruck the bloody ſtroke, ſhe repeated it on his 
unhappy head with all the Sereeneſs of « Cihan Virago "chk 
ſhe buried him without his honours. . ang 


dee ien Pen e Wk dh by the 
aſſiſtance of the Gods, and by his hand, would inflict puniſh- 
ment for this wrong done to his father: but as he ſhows him - 
ſelf affected at the revenge to be executed, Electra proceeds 
r 7 to the dead 


body. | 19 * 
4 Train'd 


—— 
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"INE: —— She cue 


5 G Unẽ, e Nm $11 "FOR 
4 ſhe ſtruck him; her Rr knots 

Redoubled blow on blow] Kenne 2 
The diſtant- ſounding ſtrokes with ſteep force fell, 


Bold, unrelenting woman, that cou'd bear 


- Without one pitying ſigh t entomb the king --* | 


When ſhe had "— with bararous hands th 


Without a tear to 1. his obſequies. 


ORESTES. 18 
All Wes ben edge indignities | 
That ſwell my grief to rage. But vengeance army | 


This hand, aſſiſted by the Gods, to puniſh, 
The ignominious wrongs done to my father. 


May this revenge he maine they het me die! : 


ELECTRA. 


| mangled * | ; | 25 
+: cane -* His 


" To mangle a dead body was more horrid than the act of 
murder itſelf, as it made the manes of the deceaſed a diſhoy 
nourable ſpectacle among the ſhades below, where they wer? 
„„ ES EE 


7 


THE cHOE eh _ 


His manly figure, and with this abuſe | 
 Entomb'd him here, ſtudious to make his ts: 


woe 


F 


A deed of horror, that thro all thy life 13 
Might ſhock chy ſoul. Such was ty ner 
death, | * 

Such were * father's ignominio wrongs, 


Spurn'd like a miſchievous cur from ny an 
ments, | $245 44.05 
They bid be gone: ene 
In ſecret, there indulge the mournful pleaſure 
courſe diſabled from any acts of vengeance. Plato built a 
fanciful philoſophy on this opinion, of which Virgil knew 
how to make the true poetic uſe, Wm 
pointing to the wound of her ſon, | 


Mata Sb 
Crudelis nati monſtrantem vulnera cernit. 
The figure of Deiphobus is repreſented under the ſame idea. 


+ Elefra, having given a relation of the injuries and dit. 


honours done to her father, now proceeds to the ill treatment 


which the had herſelf received. Virgins had an honourable 
apartment in the houſe aſſigned them, the chaſte reſerve of an- 
_ cient mannefs requiring this ſeparation from the familiarity, 
and even the eyes of men: Electra was not admitted to this, 
but like a miſchievous cur turned into the court, and contemptu- 
oully neglected: this was the utmoſt indignity. 


To 


—, —» 
n © 


_ I tremble, as the meaſures flow; 


4 


19 THE 'CHOEPHOREY. 
To pour the tear unnotic'd, and uncheck'd, bet 68 
Hear this, and on thy mind imprint it deep 047 
Engrave it on the tablet of thy heart: 
Be reſolute, and calm. Theſe things are thüs: 
Know this, and let thine indignation riſe: - 
The time demands a firm, determin'd ſpirit.” 
And thou, my father, hear: on thee I call, 
And with a friendly voice, tho' choak'd with tears,/ 
Hear us, and aid! | ; 


CHORUS. WT 


And with a friendly voice this ſocial train 


To her ſad voice accords the ſtrain. > 
Hear, mighty ſhade, and from the realms of A8 
Reviſit this ætherial ligt ñ; 

Againſt thy foes i impart thy aid, 


Be war with war, and blood with blood repaid, 1. 
Ye Gods, with juſtice ſtrike the blow ! | 


But Fate attends, and hears our call, 
And, ſtern the bloody forfeit to demand, | | 
With fury arms the kindred hand, ++ 38 has 
And bids the righteous W fall.” WA Fc : 20 
Here 


THE ;CHOEPHOREZ. 
Here ſorrow, holds ber diſmal ſtate, lac 
Unſated murder ſtains the ground, 
ee eee 9 9 
And Deſolation aſks his round ; 
Not with a diſtant foe the war to wage, 
But on this houſe to pour their tage. 
Theſe are the ſtrains, that to the Gods below, 
Th' avenging Gods, in rude notes w- 
Hear us, dread pow'rs ; and this imperial race, 


ViRorious i in DIO might, with h glory grace ! 
L Ar 


o REST Es. 
My royal father, A 


Waſt murder d, give me to command thy houſe!! 


e 

Hear me, my father, for I want thy add 
Grant me to ſhare his-yengeance on 2 
And then eſcape z ſo may the ſolemn feaſt 
Be ſpread to thee ; elſe when the grateful — 
Are wafted from the feſtive board; to grace 
The mighty dead, thy ſhade” muſt want ite 
To thee this hand ſhall bring the coſtlieſt of rings, 

To 


1 THE 'CHOEPHORE. 
To thee ſhall eonfecrate whate'er of wealth "| 
' Ought, from thytreaſures, to adorn my nuptials'®, 
mmm 


rt 'N > nonts 0 : a7 . 
ORESTBS. 
F ©, 094 


Earth, end my he tn behold the combat! ©, 
neee eee als 


warn de, Pope v el. 


5 8 1 5 1 2 4 
N ORESTES. _ 


Think on the bath where thou u va a mp ” 
father! | 


| Sep A. r inal , 
Think on the net in which they murder d theel 

ä ORESTES. 
Tails, other than of as, aaa. 


"BLECTRA, 262 
Th' inexplicable robe” 5 accurs 'd contrivance, 2 


* 


- As 
Electra, of which ſhe could not give a ſtronger inſtance than 
this. Deprived as ſhe now was of all her ſhare of her father's 
riches, ſhe had it not in her power to offer any preſents at his 
tomb; but ſhould giſthus be flain, ſho devotes even ber 
nuptial dowry to that purpoſe, ; 
ORESTES. 


HE CHOBPHORE ng 


ORESTBS 


cen cant he abe 


111014 e 
Doſt thou not raiſe thy honour'd head ? d 
Juſtice to aid chy friends: or if thy ſoul 
Sinks with its wrongs, nor riſes to revenge them, 
Be the like ſufferings ours | But, O my father, 
Hear our laſt cries, and ſitting on thy tomb | 9888 
Behold thy children: pity my weak ſex, © | 
Pity his manly forrow, nor extinguiſh 
Th' iNuſtrious line of Pelops : ſo in death- 
Thou doſt not die; forchildten, when the tomb 
Demands the parent, with ſurviving glory. | | 
Preſerve his-fame ; the corks that buoy the line, 
And ſave the net from ſinking to the bottom. 
O hear us; for thy ſake we pour theſe plaints. 
Thou ſhalt preſerve thy glory, if with honour , 

honour 'S 7 

The fortune of thy tomb, elſe unlamented i- 
Now, brother, ſince thy ſoul is rous d to dare 
This ded, truſt an the. God, and do it ſtraight, 


+ 5 - - OPFPESTES. 
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146728 bo! A 
1 halts but let me pauſe hile to un 
Wherefore ſhe For theſe, off rings, on What 
motive 3 
bast n ene 12 Sub 29 0 2191 400 
Thus late ſhe boch th immedicable il, * 
Pubs this wretched, 1 23 5 che dead. Aa 
t 5 R not for i it. Wh theſe preſen T eſcn;s men 
Surpaſſes my conjecture, but h er crime 
| . 29119 Hig 119385 
Ourweighs their Fe for all, t t can be be ce 
T' atone for one may) g blood, i is bent; in uin. 0 


Yet, 1 know, explain her motives to ect 


"2 Geno! 2155 rv Ho RU 89. 10n No! 5 VO; it 


I web dilate: Dredts whe iH! | 
The terrors-of the night, appall'd her fu! 
Her ee od keto ſent} cheſs o eg 

Anis 943 1 1 1 iT 2 85 102 7243 185 410 


E. 0 1 502-1917 1120) wot} 
| he the arcane that { 
Told e hat le fo alan her fans, 


+551 JN 7:39 s © K 


N 


CHORUS. WS 
She fancied ſhe had-giv'n 4 dragontbirdh/ "1 - 
abo 1 | o'r E of & 191110" 4 
And what was the event ? Telf me bet” 


2272840 y CHORYS, 


THE CHOEPHORE/ mw 


| 21 l PRE. | 14% 2 *: 4 
enonvs. | 


This aber dragon, like an infant child, © 
Laid in the cradle ſeem · d in want of food z : 52 
And in her dream ſhe held it to her breaſt. 


eo o ES TEE... 
Without a wound "ſcapedſhethe gems 


3 


o hο˙ u 85 
The mill hdr was mix wit cloned Mood, 


- ry 
Xx.” 


OK E 8 1 E S. 
Tis not for oben: =o this viflon 1 her huſband. 
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| CHORUS. * 61 

She ery'd out in her ſleep with the ght: 
Anima ky Gees he le | 
neſs, a we { 1 
70 te he ek ye a ho 1 
Soon to the tomb ſhe ſends theſe funeral honours, 
Medicinal, as ſhe hopes, to heal her ills. 


ORESTES. 


But to this earth, and to my father's tomb. 
I make my ſupplications, that in me 
Vol. II. | N | Her 
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EY THE CHOEPHORE: 
Her dream may be accompliſh'd ; and I judge 


a” „% „ 1a: > - w.aaws 
%) K 4 * 
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It aptly correſponds : for As this ſerpent, MRS 

Leaving the Place that once v was mine, and 14d | 

Swath'd like an r ſeiz'd that Teen which 
nord? ;t 121406 2131 12 

My tender age, and mingled wih the milk 

Drew clotted. blood; and-as with che affright-+ 

She call'd out in her ſleep; it cannot be 

But, as ſhe nurs'd this monſter, ſhe muſt die 

A violent death; and with a dragon's rage 

This hand ſhall kill her, as her dream declares. 


Or how wilt thou expound theſe prodigies ? a 


q Oreſtes ſhows throughout ſome marks of tenderneſs for hi 
mother, and a reluctance to ſhed her blood. When Electra 
had urged him 10 do che deed. inſtantly, he pauſes-a while 
aſk for what cauſe Clytemneſtra had ſent theſe oblations to 
tomb; being told chat ſhe was affrighted wich portehias 
dreams, he particularly inquires what they were. The vihon 
is finely and ſtrongly conceived : he takes it as a prodigy fe ſent 
from the Gods to confirm his reſolution, he catches fire from 
it, and declares | _ 5 7 e 

She mult die 4 2 
A violent death: and with a dragon” s rage © 
This hand ſhall kill her. 1 


The ſpirit and beauey ofthe original i inimitable, 
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| CHORUS. 
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"CHorvts. 
Thus may it be. But now inflrudt thy fende 
een and each not do. 
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ff 
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Few words fulfice: ; then mark; me: Let HER enter; 


And keep, I charge thee, keep my purpoſe ſetrets 
That they, who flew an honorable 1 man 
By curs'd deceit, may by deceit be caught 
In the ſame ſnare, and periſh; ſo the God, 
Pow'rfut Apollo, from whoſe ſacred voice 
Wai 
I, like a ſtranger, harneſßs'd in this coarſe 
And way- worn garb, with Pylades my friend, 
Will as a gueſt and friend knock at the gate: 
Our tongues ſhall imitate the ruſtic accent 
Familiar 1 to the menge of Phocis ", 


LI 
* 


* 5 ht that Strophias king uf 
gers or diſturbances that might ariſe in the tate: the young 
prince had indeed the good fortune to eſcape from his mother, 
and was hoſpitably received at Phocis, from whence he now 
returned in diſguiſe, attended by Pylades the ſon of Strophius, 
whoſe friendſhip was fo faithful to Oreſtes in all his diſtreſſes, 
that it became proverbial, 
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uo THE CHOEPHORE. 
Nor will the ſervants, tis a villainous houſe, 
Receive us cheerfully ; but as we are, 


Excluded from the gates, if their arrival 
 Egiſthus knows 'midſt his domeſtic train? 


Shall ſtrike him dead. So ſhall the fell Erinnyy, 


There ſhall we ſtand ; while each, chat paſſes wi 
With ſhrewd remarks ſhall ſhake his head, and ſay 
Why are theſe ſtrangers thus inhoſpitably 


But if I paſs the threſhold of the gates, 


' And find him ſeated on my. father throne, _ - 


Or ſhou'd he come t' accoſt me, be aſfur'd j 
Quick as the eye can glance, c'er he can ſay 
Whence is this ſtranger ? my impatient ſword |” 


That with an horrid joy riots in laughter, | 
Quaff this third bowl of blood. Go then, Ele&a, 
Be watchful; i Fo AO RTY hon G 


Your tongues; — ae 
where 


. The reſt ay Head 


That guides my frord to vengeance, vill ere. 


CHORUS. 


* CHOE PH ORF. 
„n o 1 & 481 
Iron 
Pregnant with ills the dreary air 
Gives ſickneſs, pain, and terror birth: 
The ſeas, that wind around the carth, 
Fatal to man their hideous monſters bear: 
Each foreſt in its ſhaggy ſide s,, 
That darkens o'er the perilous ground, 
The lurking, rav'nous ſavage hides, 
Whilſt fierce birds wheel the ſummits round: 


And mark with what tempeſtuous rage | 
Black from the ſkies the ruſhing winds engage. 


 ANTISTROPHE . 
But who the dangerous thoughts can tell 
That in man's daring boſom roll ; 

Or whirl the more tempeſtuous ſoul 
Of woman, when the tyrant paſſions ſwell? 

When love, to torment near allied, 


1 


1: THE CHOEPHORE: 
And binds in his ungentle chain 


Each ſavage 8 vf the 


main. | { FOO ET 2 * 


418 TR:D PSHE „„ ag 
Think with what ſullen frenzy fir d 

The Theſtian dame with ruthleſs hand 
Caſt on the hearth the fatal brandʒ 
The flames conſum'd it, and her ſon expir'd./ 
Wich horror think on Scylla's deed ': 
To win the ſavour of the ſoes, 

The golden bracelets were the meed, 
Againſt her ſather's liſe ſhe roſc, 
8 SD 7 + - . Approach'd | 
When Althea, the daughter of Theſtius, was delivered of Me- 
.leager, the Deſtinies attended at her labour, and upon the birth 
of the child, throwing a log on the fire as they ſpun his thread 
of life, pronounced this charm, ** O new-born child, we af 
6gn the ſame period of exiſtence to this log and to thee:“ 
then vaniſhed. Althea ſnatched the log from the flames, and 
preſerved 1 it with great care, cill Meleager having lain her two 
brothers, for rudely taking the head of the Calydonitat boar 


from Atalanta, to whom he had preſented it, dis ajhiatural 
mother threw the fatal brand into the tire, and the charm 


of the Deſtinies 'was acne) This 4 is told by Ovid, 
Met, LS: 4; 1-364 . 

* This ſtory is alſo. told non ibid. Minos, the cele- 
brated king of Crete, was beſieging Alcathoe, where Niſus 


THE CHOEPHARD. 383 
Approach'd the r bed, 
And reft the ſacred honours of his head. 
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1 9 AN TISTROPH Big] 7 
Amongſt theſe deetls of blood;/ thar' ſtains 
The annals of the titties of oldj/ 
Be that unhall6wd couch enroll d 
Whoſe guilty loves this royal houſe prone, 
Enroll'd be all that female hate n art and 
Form d gainſt the chigf1 in arms res 0nd! 
The chief, whoſe glorious, aveful ſtate 
| Foes dg their rage withreverence ond; = 
Thoſe glories, . tho! they blaze no, more, 3 
Quencb'd by a . 's hand, I gu. adore. | 


* 


I” 
1 *3 


reigned, W oitnys 4 fb oh on W 

the ſafety of the city depended. Scylla, the daughter of Ni- 

ſus, in love with the Cretan King, Ovid relates ity or btib- ' / 
ed y with ſome fas gewgaws according to Eſchylus, ener- 

ed ber father's apartment as he lay aſleep, and" eit off "ths 


gol. 
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8 In the black —_ of far diſtant time 
8 8 Leſbian dames recorded aged” "8 
And execrates the murders of their hand: 
Baſely at once the huſbands bleed: 
Thy, indignant Gods abhor the deed. 5 


. 
af 


* 


And ſhall man dare with impious voice * approve 


Deeds, that offend the pow'rs above ? 


Thro' the gored breaſt | 

With rage impreſt e 
The ſword of juſtice hews tr dread wodeds BY 

And haughty might 5 

That mocks at right, 5 


Like the vile duſt is ramped on the grounds, Si. 
GT os er 
that were able to bear arms, had invaded Thrace, and con» 
tinued the war three years : their wives, ſtung with rage and 


jealouſy, formed an horrid deſign, which they executed the 


very night on which their huſbands returned, to murder every 


male on the iſland. Hypſipyle alone ſaved her father Tos. 


Statius has related the whole tranſaQzon with A 
Theh. v. 1. 70. | 


Righteous are thy decrees, eternal King, |. . 
And from the roots of juſtice ſpring :- mo 2450/4 
Theſe ſhall ſtrike deep, and flouriſh wide, 

Whilſt all, that ſcorn them, periſh in their pride. 

And the rough labours of the anvil ſhares; 

Wide thro! the houſe a tide of blood. 

Flows where a former tide had flow'd; 
Erinnys marks the deſtin'd hour, 

Vengeful her meditated rage to.pour, 


"ORESTES. 
What, does no ſervant hear me knock? Within 


Who waits? Again I knock: Does no one hear? 


A third time to the ſervants of this houſe 
I call, if to the ſtranger at his gate 
1 


SERVANT. 
Forbear, I hear, wo en hene 


ORESTES. Hye. 
Go tell the lords of this fair houſe to. them. . 


I come, charg'd with ſtrange tidings: haſte ; 
| For 


THE CHOEPHOR® rg: 


J, 


1 THE CHOEPHHORN AN. 
For now the ſable chariot of the nig! 
Rolls on apace; and xhe dark hour exhorts 
The way-ſpent traveller to-repoſ#beneach 7 
The hoſpitable roof. | Call forth the matron/ 
That has the charge of theſe domeſtic cares; 
More decent, if a man; for modeſty; yr 
There checks the falt ring tongue, but to a man 
More confident a man ſpeaks free and open. 
AVON IMB D Sit 323670 15 
' CLYTEMNESTRA, ORES TES, PYLADES, 
| ELECTRA, CHORUS. 1 


" LYTEMuNESTRA. NM 

Speak, ſtrangers, what candies and (2 here ſhall 
you fieagd 0 74 K 

All that becomes an houſe . warm build 
Refreſhment of your toils, the well-ſpread-couth 
Inviting ſoft repoſe, and over al | ; 


= Hoſpitality was ſo highly regarded, that it [was unten 
the moſt honourable of the labours of their greateſt heroes to 
puniſh thoſe who offered inſults to ſtrangers : ſo that it was 
not beneath the dignity of Clytemneſtra in perſon to invite 
theſe travellers into her houſe ; ſhe even takes a pride in - 


8 An 


TAF e HOEPHORR. way. 
An eye regarding juſtice £4 If your buſineſs ane 
Be of more ſerious import, aſking counſel; 11+ 


The provitiee this ef men: we will inforttticnl. 
e namn v7. moat 
| ORESTES. 
182 Dit OT j1 dib 1H 


A Phocian am I, from the toon of Daus; bas 
Occaſions of my own call d me to Argos, 

Nor aſk'd a better dreſs, than this coarſe garb 18 
Familiar to me: onwards as ! travel'd "CRF" 

I met a man unknown; myſelf to him 

Unknown; he courtetus Ndeſtiotrd me how far” 
| journey'd; und Ebro mf my Way, ir 27 
Strophius of Phocis, fo I chanc'd to learn: 
Stranger, ſays he, ſince buſineſs of thy on N 
—A 
To tell his parents that the young Oreſtes 

Is dead. Forget it not. ng 
With ſolemn obſequies will fetch him hence, 
e 155 


er 1 1 
„ 4 GZS 


„e PE n= PL ROI 
ſimplicity ; Oreftes appears as a ruſtic Phocjan, and unac- 
quainted with the perſon of the: king; of courſe he myſt be 
ſuppoſed to be a ſtranger to the tranſaRions of that court, and 
the real hiffory of Oreſtes; this. prevents all ſuſpiciop.: the 
ſame affected ſimplicity and innocence is preſerved-in his next 


; Shall 


285 THE cHOETH ORA. 
Shall lay him in her hoſpitable boſom 4; 
— 2 — 
| Now holds the aſhes of the honour'd youth, 
Whom we lament. This, faithful oy charge 

Have I deliver d; if to kindred cars, 

And thoſe, whoſe por is ſovereign here, 1 
| know not. — co 

Bur i it is meet his parent knew the event, 8 4 


ELECTRA. 1 
Ah me! Thus deſolation on bn? ens ti} 
1s fall'n. O thourelentleſs curſe, whoſe rage 
Hung o'er this houſe, has thy unſparing eye 
Mark d what we lodg d at diſtance, aiming Pons 
Thy cruel ſhafts, to rob me of my friends ? 
E' en now Oreſtes, who with cautious tread _ 


_ » Elefra's affeQion for her brother induces her to attend 


Clytemneſtra : on hearing the feigned account of his death, ſhe 
breaks into a formal exclamation on the curſe of Thyeſtes, pro» 
per enough as ſhe was circumſtanced ; but what nature 


not have dictated had her grief been real: ſhe cautioully 
avoids aſking the ftrangers any queſtion, and even leads the 


5 


queen from making inquiries, by exprefling a fondnefs 
her brother, and throwing out a ſevere reflection, which the 
r and ſo ſhorten 
the converſation, : 


Een he, the hope medicinal to the madneſs / 


Of this il Fa A e 


ALY EN Jl 


OBST E .. 
Ir were my wiſh to have borne other tidings, 
More welcome to the lords of this fair manſion, _ 
And meriting their hoſpitable favours: : 
For what more ſtrongly to benevolence 5 
Can bind the grateful ſoul ? Yet I'ſhou'd'deem it 
An impious wrong not to diſcloſe e en theſe, 


Unwelcome, as they muſt be, to parc 


nnn 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 


Not leſs for this ſhalt thou receive ſuch uſage _ 
As thy worth challenges: not leſs for this 
Reſpected here: another wou'd have come 
Charg d with the ſame ſad meſſage. But the hour 
Demands refreſhment for the ſtranger, ſpent. 
With the long travel of the weary dax. 
Lead him to thoſe apartments, where the men 
Are well receiv'd ; let his attendant follow, 
His fellow traveller ; let thy diligent care, 
I charge thee, miniſter to all his wants. 


FA 
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„ THE CHOEPHORMWE: 
Ve to the tulersof this houſe will ber 
5 I Theſe tidings, and amongſt ouf friends cunſult 
| Wuat meaſures in this ſad . 
8 EU OR 6 8. ee. oath. 
28 Now, my dear parmers, hape to this prov 
Now let us ſhow our fortitude, now teach 
Our tongues. 7 POO daring m 0 


- » " 
„ *. * 4 * 5 , % Fd + 
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Thou halloy'd hors thou hallow'd wound. : 
Whoſe high ſepulchral round 
OY Lies on the royal chief, that o'er the main 
| To glory led his martial train, 19 4:9) 498 2088 
Now hear us, now impart your alt; 98. 
On this 1 important hour, 2 = 
- Perſuaſion, try thy fraudful pow'r: 9 
And thou, thro' night's ſurrounding Wade, B 
Come, Mercury, from the ſhades below, * 
And when the falchion flames, direct or aveng; 


ing blow! | 1 22 228. 724.9! 4 
; uot 
SERVANT, 


| te, 


+ Fe. þ 
4489 
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SERVANT, ol CHORUS. 
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| SERVANT: 
This ranger, it ou d ſeem, brings mournful | 
ridings ; 2 
I ſee the tear ſteal from Cine 3 | 
Nurſe of Oreſtes, Wherefore doſt thou paſs | 
Theſe doors ? The ſorrows, that attend thy ſteps, 
Shall here find no reward : 8 it not. 


611188 4. 


My royal miſtreſs order d me with ſpeed 

To call Ægiſthus to theſe ſtranger gueſts; 

That man from man he with more certainty 

Might learn this freſh report. Before the ſervants 

She kept her ſmile beneath a mournful eye, © 
To hide her joy at this event; to her 
A joy indeed, but to this houſe a tale | 

Of deep affliftion. He too, when he hears 

The narrative, will from his ſoul rejoice. _ 

Ah me ! what ſorrows in ſucceſſive train 

Have in this houſe of Atreus pierc'd my foul 

From antient times: * e fuffer'd d 

A loſs 


1%/¶ THE CHOEPHORM. 
A loſs like this: with patience other ills, 
Well as I might, I bore.” But my Oreſtes 
Was the dear object of my anxious thoughts; 
An infant I receiv'd him from his mother; 
1 nurs'd him, many” a night to all his wants, | 
Tan with a care | 
That now avails me not: E'er reaſon ane | 
The nurſe's care is needful; in his cradle 
The infant knows not to expreſs his wants, | 
Riſe they from thirſt, or hunger, or the calls 
Of nature: with fond diligence I mark d 
TY' inſtinctive cry, nor with a ſqueamiſh niceneſ 
Thought ſcorn of any office; for my love 4 
Made all delightful. Now, unhappy me 
| My dear Oreſtes is, I hear, no more. 22 
But I am ſent in haſte to that vile man, 1 : 
Whoſe rank pollution ſtains this noble houſe ; © 
With pleaſure this report will he receive. 


CHORUS. 
With what appointment does ſhe bid him come? Py 


GIELISSA epi 
Appointment! Let me comprehend thy meaning; | 
CHORUS 
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. 


1 hio vod an 
EE "cuonvs, 
If with hs train of guards t unattended, 

GILTS SA. | 

She bids him come attended with his guards. 


crorus! * 2 


No, tell bim not , this hated lord 3 but wear 
A face of cheerfulneſs ; and urge him hither 
. Hand u 100 n 257) 5 + Alone, 


ought, and to ſpeak where their voice might aid him: they 


had kept themſelves near the tomb till they fiw him titer the 
palace; they then advance with an intention of aſſiſting his 


cauſe, as occaſions ſhould ariſe: Giliſſa ſoon gave them a very 


favourable one, which they teadily embrace, by confuring 


that faithful ſervant to call forth Zgiſthus alone without his 
guards, which facilitated the enterpriſe of Oreſtes ; to induce 
her to this, they were obliged to give her hopes of ſome 
favourable event; but though they knew ber fidelity, they 
could not be enough aſſured of her prudence to truſt her with 
the important ſecret: had they told her thit the perſon, 
who appeared under the character of a meſſenger, had brought 
tidings that would give her joy, they had diſcovered too 
much; they prudently therefbre reftr her to; the power of Ju- 
piter,[who might redreſs theſe evils : How ? replies the nurſe ; 
Oreſtes, our hope, is dead: the anſwer of the Chorus is ſo am- 
biguous, that ſhe could not poſRbly comprehend it in its full 
meaning, yet clear eubugl to Indico he's Ui bet ey 


Var. II. O bad 


» Orches had enjoingd-the Chorus 60 be Alent white they. 


1 
| 


„ E HERR 
Alone, devoid of fear, to be inform d. | 
For the N catches from the meſſenger : 
1 2 bold fre. 272 ein Hu A 


1 ſecret 0460 ation, 


ens 
This news,” deem, is welcome w ty . 
N neues, a | 
. —— 
126375 £1 81 LTS. SA. 0 el 
How? With Oreſtes all 3 WR 
er en e 0 
No all. n ed a0 prophet mbH, 
u 1o hn og $i ht nec nodes 


ET Ke hs Liss A. I v 
nat ches heard ought miert this report? 

42 . 01 WY | C HORUS. Aires £5 ;$ 
"Gu e Se N 
| The ca va e neee 


Waben d dn Mee eee 1 
8 leer this plain queſtion in the negative, was to Jegvp, ber mind 
under the impreſſion of hope, and with this ſhe is. ordered to 
carry her meſlage, and leave the event to the Gods: this . 
quired ſome management, and it is finely conducted. A ei- 
ticiſm of Mr. „ 


u 


we enen nes „„ 


EF rss 8. | | 
10 4 e baer | 
May A __ 


277 ot 5 Anolbes 7 | E ö 1810. 1 
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Now my righteous pray'r + a ho - 
Father and | King 0 of 'Gods, eee 1 
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To ghee may Iv 1y eo img ang 
Such un 3 
In the ovale allafegx 

O, may theſe Ses behold 0 ln 

Her pow r, ador deby all, maintain 

The glories of her aweful reign n 
Hear me, moparch of the ſky, | 
Protect him with thy guardian Fe er 

O'er his ſoes exale him hic, 2 

That lord it in the regal chair! 2 

His ruin id bonovrs thus reſtor d, iK 
mm 
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5 w His Enonynons, 


| ANTISTROPH k. i 50 
Yok'd to-afliftion's aron eaat 
' This orphan. on of a low d father ſpare: 4 7 
Reſtrain its headlong force; WT, 
And let the rapid wheels, with many a bound 
Rolling o'er the rugged ground, = 1 
ä Here ſtop their painful courſe. __ 
_ And you, chat guard this royal feat, ſe 
| Its blazing wealth, its gorgeous ſtate 
Hear, propitious Gods, and 14 
Let not the blood of former lain” + © 
Freſh returns of vengeance crave z/ / 
No more theſe crimſon'd manſions tain | 
Slaughter no more from ſlaughter riſe, 
If low vena the right orb le. 


8 MONOSTROPHE. 

Thou, that haſt fix'd thy dreary rein: 
Deep in the yawning gulf below, © 

Yet let him riſe, yet view this ſcene, 


| Around bis ge oer hom, | 


* K preciſely, 
that one is ſurpriſed to ſee it afterwards miſtaken, 9 


1 
+ 


Danna and char eee r 
That threatens from her covert dark l 
Thou, ſon of Maia, COMIC a0 with they fend 
Succeſs, that crowns the daring deed : 5 
To form the cloſe and dark deſign, . 
Wherher th" ambiguous tle thou lov't to weave, 
And throw around the veil of tight HEY 
Or bid'ſt e'en truth irſelf deceive, _ _ . 


874% W23+ © 


Diſplay'd 3 in all the  dazdling blaze o of light 6 


——_— 


has fait „e ale, rus AD es; I. e. Agamem- 
nonem: cus umbra rediret damum ut ſilio adeſſet. Mr. Heath, | 
who always hath a prurience to quarrel with Faux quo, jure, 4 
quive- injuriä, has diſcovered that e alen oviucr reſpicit | 
Apollinem ſpeluncam Delphis infidentem, 4% Oreftem. We 
allow the critic his authorities, that crit is ſometimes uſed 
to expreſs the cave at Delphos ; but we cannot give up the paſ- 
ſage cited by Stanley from Pindar. Had Apollo been here in- 
tended, we certainly ſhould haye heard. ſomething of the 
pailiuala re pa. But, fays the critic, Agatnemnon was wor 
dead, nothing remained of "kim but his aher und lis Made. 
rover chan a Oo eee 
ſaid of him, that he beheld his houſe hash, nav Magnete nat 
90u%; lupars, but this is ſaid in defiance of Zſchylus and all 
antiquity. Could this learned perſon have forgot that Darius, 
who alſo was aſhes and a ſhade, was adgrefſed as a mighty and 
magnificent power, Mues pryz>avxy ? Could he have forgot 
that Oreſtes had eyoked his father to behold the combat j fd 
„ 
force, ivpapper .? 

03 Tha. 


ff THE CHO woken , 

1 The p r foetely lte Hine. 76 Dninhiel 
Then i Of this pealtde Eibl tm 
elt fen oblarivas pay no höre n 
No more the mhelanchsly” rain?” eee 

| Tunefl 5 the voice 0 n 2200 y A 
aber their eriumph Kar f fee, N 7 oi 195 
My friends from f Ganger E 

And tho, F en thy 72 part is e's Dig ar 
Think 44, 1 Bl thy (Anh roll'd . 
And when,” my ſon, m fon,” ſhe griey, .., 


To melt thy manly mindꝭ wich plaintive on wn 
Then tc her guilty Joy cl 04 


Talks 19450; « (1541 lp 


þ - Thy wurder'd father s dying groan: mentions 
mares Mis" angry vengeance. let her fall: Tis: vile 


— Id! 7: IT 779 63 


:-Like Perſeus turn thyewhleſa op er- g yg v 
Tit to thy friends above, thy friends bebe; _ 

Aim with applauded rage the deſtin'd wounds: 
Great ir cy vengeance" upon we fo8;” 


n 2 
| And irkoche mundre leihen che 


a{l referent Sri il en n cid þ 100 -pivph 


4 6 es of dit ah 0 4 ns that 
mneſtra was, as dangerous and dreadful, as, leduſs, on 
| hm Feen aden ok whey fo a 
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510 n 410 
This * has a voice, that calls 2 m 
re affurance this wor! 20089: 4 ISnT 


To N with dre urance this E 
By certain 2 — bfought, rouching the d KM 


Of young Oreſtes ; moft unwelcome this; © WO 
And the relation to this houſe will add onthe 25% 
Freſh terror to the fear, whoſe unheal'd wo 
Smarts inwardly, and. rankles. | Sho. wy 1 


Full credit to this Er or racher deem r | T 


The idle offspring of theſe 1 women' ' "fears, N 


That lightly roſe, and will: as lightly fly die? bu 85 
T ell me, what e ives credit to 6 tumotr | 


1% Hd ke eulen 35151. ows Rnign? 
GILISSA. hop 
Indeed we heard. itz, but go in. me ...,/- 


Theſe ſtrangers; leſs regard is due to rumour, 
Than to clear information learnt from them. 


tw EUATAIOA. | 

" E®GISTHUS „ 
I wiſh to ſee this ſtranger, and to aſk him 

If he himteif was preſent at his death, 
Or only ſpeaks from an obſcure che, - 
Deception: finds np ealy entrance here. 
ö CHORUS. 
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PEER 8 Bee 115 ** 
Wir Bord Hay, ae 8 
Or how begin the kran fb at 
Theſe paſſſons hoy! contain, 2 
That in my throbbing breaſt tumultuous ring? 
O that, in aid, my daring deed 
Might all the force of words exceed | | * 
For now diſtain d with blood the biek ring gf 1 
The conteſt ends; if all. n ohw i 
This royal race ſhall fall; 

Or the juſt laws their ancient ſtate relmings 
And liberty her light reluming, Wo 5 
* Hajl to his father's rights the fon reftor'd, 
*Gainſt two fierce wolves the youth * 
eee 

hands! | e e r 1 


1 
#0157 HVS, ca 
Oh! T am ſlain, | HERE, 
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| ; pure” ** Ps AI ! 
Heath's fine jury dre, who or fu ; propaſes to read 
bern N 1 
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CHORUS. 

| | Thar groan! Again that groen! 

Whence ? What is done ? Who rules the ſtorm TOON 
wioithin! 

The deed is AL? d Epe 

And ſeem unconſcious of theſe ills : belt land 


At 3 whilſt deſtruction nn 145 


SERVANT. "7 A 


Woe, woe to me! Woe tomy tighter lo 

Woe on my wretched head, and woe again! ! 

Egiſthus is no more. But open here, 32 

Ye females, inſtantly unbar theſe doors; 

Th' occaſion calls for. vigor, not t afſiſt | 

The lain. Ho, here! What, cal I to the 
Ars 

Or ſleep you? Where is Clytemneſtra ? HoW? 

Employ'd? Her life ſtands at the fword's bare 

1 pe 

And ready VERT ſeems to prompt the blow. 


 CLYTEMNESTRA, SERVANT, CHORUS. 
©" OLYTEMNESTRA, 
What means thy clamour ? Whence theſe fhricks 
of woe? 


SERVANT. 


— — ki— — — — — — 
— 2=——=_ 
_ — - 
. 


— — - — 


Ah me! my dear Egifthus, thou art dead. 


OY Tar EMG#bHOWE. 


| | 1 9 
eg an 2 
They, that were rumot 'd dead, e 


* ELYTEMNESTRA.. wb aft 
e e 
Are dark . and we hall periſh in the toils, 1:1, 
Elen as we ſpread them. Give me inſtantly 
The laught! ring axes 1 it thal be ſeen if yet 
We know the way t to conquer, or are conquer'd; 


| _ Theſe daring meaſure have my wrongs enfqre'd 


+> SS2CTT CIT : 


915 i e | 3 Hz 621 LACS ** 
onksTEs, PYLADES, 5 
81 03 I 1125 . CHORDS, ON 1 1 


Guns b 
EN TOURS He has bis tghtrous men Q 
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'CLYTEMNESTRA, 
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| mats” 
And def thou how the man? In the ſame tomb 


Shalt thou be laid, nor e'en in death ſorſake him. 


” 
SY 


"CLv TEM. 


PIT 
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5533 I u vb: {zi ao : mid wolle! 
| CHF EMNEST Rte vols oy. 1 
Revere ae on which thou oft' haſt ſlept, 
And oft: thy; ĩnfont lips have preſs d its mill! 


| a, PINA -onGYE 
What ſhall I do, my Pylades? Reftrain'd oY n J 
By filial reverence, dread to kill my n 
ZIT 0 
PYL AD E 8. 


Where 141 2 oracles "of Phcbüs, R 
Giv'n from the Pythian ſtrrine f The faithful 

rnb a ot yin 251 1 ar 
The ſolemn adjurations, whither vaniſh'd ? 


Deem all the world thy foes, fave the j ;uſt Gods, 
A wor) 2% ben 1 ab} 0 


.Q R E ” 5 E 8. 
Thou haſt cofivin vine me; 7 der are 3 
1 rom s Aub 1007 Nock 


wesen is en vinieinn let ths 1 
the father of Clytemneſtra,” .. 
— boldgeb Kill chit hadandy 7 45 
Then fly for refuge to their ſons, and think, 
Baring their, breaſts, + ix pity, , 
| Theſe deeds would paſs for trivial, as their mood, 
For ſomething ot fornothing; delt inctive' them; © 


Evaiy. Ener. 


Follow 


A 8 


2046 THE CHOEPHORE, 
Follow him: on his body will I lay thee. 
Alive thou held'ſt him dearer than my father; 
nr FF gs oben W 
woe him, e s 
And hate te min who moſt deſery' uf lov 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
I nurs'd thy el. . ud thy age: d 
ORBSTES.. f 
What, ſhall ar fucher' murd'rer dvel with me? 


280 - CLYTRMNESTRA. BS -: 
The Fx en fo, the Fae dem hi da 


; ORESTES. | | 
And the fume ates decree that thou ſhalt die. 
|  CLYTEMNBSTRA. . 3 
Patt thou nt dre mater ud, my fk, 


ORESTE8 
Thr moderate wut war at miley. 


Cry TEU ESTA. 
| Not fo; 1 ent thee to a friendly houſe. 
| 1 | ORESTES. 


N 
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1 


| ORESTES. | 
Tho nobly barn, a fave, and doubly fed. 
CLYTEMNESTRA. 
What in exchange; what price did I receive? 
"ORE/'STES.. 
I bluſh 3 thee with we gully rc. 


4 4 1 
CLYTEMNESTRA. ; AP 


Bluſh not; | bur with ix Pa ee 


A 
* 


N 
EE 


ORESTES. 
Sting In SON blame not his tail. 


% 
5 . » 
444 * 


CLYTEMNESTRA. 
Bar'd from our huſbands, irkſome are our hours 


ORESTES. 
Yet in your nnn cis ſupport you 


'CLYTEMNESTRA... 1 
My ſon, my ſon, thou will not ll hy mother | 


1 


0 8. | 
Thy hand, noe mine, is amel hy b 0 
- FR, CLYTEM- 


e THE CHOEPHORE, 


' CLY PBMNESTRA. 
Take heed 3 avoid a.mathes's angry Furie. 
rr TFTTING 
Nang e how ſhall I ſcape wy foxhar's? 


4 


: '  CLYTEMNESTRA., : 


a 


Methinks while yet alive befate my tub 
I pour the funeral ftrain, that noughtvrils me | 


. —— 


ahrzugt OBST ES. ö el 
ee for my father's fate ordains thy death. 


2 CA Y TEMNESTRAG © nz! 

Ah me! I gave this dragon b birth, Tavrs'd bim: 

Theſe terrors of the night "ere more of 
2 Z 


TY Gi * Nolan 


It Ws 23% os 
| ORESTES. 


N Sins 1oy ai T7 


Foul and ee, thy murd'rous deed: 
Foul and unnarural be thy puniniment. 


ES ( als SE CHIP RO „n r * 0 ** 
| | cxoRvs, ot 
| T he — ruin ee n of theſe arakes 


| M777 


THE CHOEPHORE 2 
Oreſtes deep in blood, pour we the pray'r 
That his e N i Nes en r 


0 9 . — 2 
— 12720 992 . 1 


STROPHE.. ee 

Revenge ar length is come ir? tho" low her n NN 
For Priam' 8 ruin d me. nr 
In Agameranon's royal þall, is | 


Rous'd by the Pythian God" s inſpiring all r* 


The glorious exile ſtands; _ 5 
win ke por idk arial mien, 
Such as the God of war is ſeen, - 

The ſword of juſtice light ning in his hands, 
Fir'd by the prompting v voice divine, | 
That thunder'd from the thripe, 


D Y Tk 4 1. a 


Dauntleſs he dared theſe dang; rous courts to tread, 
Hark ! tis his voice: the walls around 

His cheerful ſhouts reſound : 2 2 a 

No more the tyrants' malice ſhall he dread ; 


. vob” 
F Si 4&4 


The tyrants laviſh hands no more 5 
Shall vate his creaſur'd here, 
No more their pride uſurp his throne, gi 
Low in the duſt their hoſtile pride — 


ANTI. 


268) Lads 7 


ANTISTROPHE. N 
Wit dark and beet Best dos howard mind 
| The bloody deed deſign'd. 
ERevenge, with lea eps and low 
| Advancing, meditates the ſecret blow; 
Daughter of Heav'n's high Lord, 
| Tho' by the name of Juſtice known 
Her ſovereign pow'r weak mortals own, 
She guides his hand, ſhe points his chund'ring 
And ruſhing with impetuous micht 
Afiifts him in the fight, 
Breathing deſtructive fury on his foes. | 
Nor leſs 'gainſt urn whoſe treach'rous hand 
This injur'd houſe profan'd, 4 
From his deep ſhrine with fury Phozbus glows, 
For e en the Gods with ſacred awe 
; Revere this righteous law, 3 
To ſpurn the guilt that aſks their aid: 
And be this heav'n-commanding law obey'd. 


{ad 
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. 8 "ys vga? wrt 07 407 LIT ad ; 
0 * 
2 2 03 Los” Jer E D B. 2 þ TR) 2 Fi 


Cheexful.the light benim u ris, T 
Sunk was our ſun, and long in darkneſs leb. 

Nor promis'd. the return of da: 
Soon may his beams reviſit our ſad eyes l 


Polluting murder's ſanguine tain; | 
Time haply may behold: his orient rays 
O'er theſe jllumin'd turrets blaze; 5 180 
And fortune; mounted on en 5 | 
Rejoice in our triumphant fo. 45 f * 
Rejoice to ſee our glories riſe, c 
Ant our uncoudd fun me o'r the dcs. 
D Janis 2 b T 
ORESTBS, nous. 1 
D TILES wt i 
Behold 8 oppicifors of n 4 UT 


The 1 of my father, the deſtroyers _ 
Of his im houſe : "commanding awe A 
When ſcated on their thrones, retaining yet, | 45 
Their loves, of their affection if with truth * 
Hence we Reno ought, and their oath ſtands 
You i, 8 3 


„* 


— 


1 

1 SIS " by 1 9 
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we THEOCHOBPBORA 
 Inviolate;' for to my father's death, + 


This was his veſtment; form i ring HA 


Of judgment be my witneſs that with jüft e 


I reck not of his death; a ſacred laß 


That poiſons vith a * thi unwounded Lo 


They form'd th n Ri to die 
Together: thelt events hf their oath; 
Behold again; you thit uttefttiwe ix 
Theſe ills, behbld this artikets the tells © 
That tangled hand and foot why fulf ring THE: 


Spread it, diſplay it to th! all ering fun, to 
That with his aweful eyt he may behole 
My mother's impious deeds; and in the hour 


My vengeance fell on her. "Ro RY 


Hi dared pollute 3" and ven) las he pd n b 

The dreadful penalty, She gainſt her huſband, 

Once the dear object of her love, to which | - 

Her ſwelling zone hore many a precious pledge, 

Now band with neren hae, and mis 
malice. 

What noxious monſter, "aka envenom'd viper, 


To * 


You view py veltment; tell n me e now, were 8 
The pow 'rsof language mine, what EP 
oils 


THE GHORT BORN. ans 
Toils planted for aſavage? Or the bands 
That for the tomb enwrap:the dead? e 4: 
Well may you call it, and the gives of Hell. 
Such may the pilferer wear, the thieviſh lave 
ky pillages his gueſts, and trains his life 
To phunder ; ſuch the ruffian, whoſe rude hand 
eee 
blood. F 
Neves ye Goda, n CIP 
My bed : No, 55 childleſs e 5 
CHORUS. 41 
O horror, Wr n . 
And dreadful is {ro 8 851 ink. his Fu. 
ance | 
Burſt ren "I This was her deed; 
Her curſed deed : This veſtment is my witneſs, 
Ting'd by Mgiſthus' fword z the guſhing blood, 
Now ſtiffen'd, ftains its tyfian-tindtur'd-radiance. 
Now I applaud his juſt revenge; now weep, N 
Viewing this bloody robe, and mourn theſe deeds, 
I be ſuff rings oſ this houſe, and e en this conqueſt, 
Dreadful atonement ! Never ſhall the life 
Of monta-chart Ew e e 11 
* ä On 
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| On ſome wich rapid rage abe tempeſb:rolls; cli, 
| eee e adrance⸗ 
8 bt 0290 G PEP TYE $097 166 
8 Be that another's tare? I ſee the doom \ e 197 
l | . Afiign'd to me. For as the Yapid ear ali 226 


Whitl'ffotn'the courſe by che irpetuous a 
That fedih"the' rela.” ſo my exiſting heart ret oh 
. Bounds with tumultuous and ungovern'd paſſions, 
| Yet let me plead,” whillt reaſon holds is ſeat, © 
Plead to my aesds that in this caulk Of juſtice” 
I lle my mother ; forher i impious KAT io 
Stain'd with my father's blood, call'd down revenge 
From the offended Gods. And here 1 plead, 
: To mitigate the deed, the Pyrhian prophet, | 
| Fer whoſe wie ra me N * 
nin: . ld be + ab. n 40 wh 
Ic 1 archiev'd FOE TEST." 2; x bunte. [ 
To my refuſal dreadful was his threat +- -{/) 6» 
Of puniſhments, beyond-ks- reach; ebe 
Graced with this branch of olive, and ha 
1 een bis ſhrine, his central chrone , 
13 25 1 we _ e 


* 1 


Japiter, bee 38 the central point! of tbe earth, 
ent from his throne two eagles of equal wing in oppoſite di- 
f relies 


— — 8 


— — — — — — bd 
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Heubad, Nn ade: ſo the fable. 


THE HE Hon ng 
And his etertiaf Hfes, there to be clcuni⁰“N 11 7 
From the pollution of this kindred blood? 
No other roof roveives mei forthe Gods 11917 5 T 
mioin'd. Meathabile let Augos be ihform'dz. 
And all this people witneſs what a Wige 
Of miteries oppreſs'> men Arnd or liyiggyo! 1 
A vagrant, and an exile from my country, 29.5" 
lteave theſe words behind me, huving d 
xf 212 189d 260ns3 IL zA 


rections; they flew round the globe, and met at Delphos, 
which was therefore called thei central ſeat of Apollo, 
or Ery- 
mologiſta, give a more rational account of the matter : hor- 
nutus, ſpealilly of tile Pytnlan hci ht Delphos,"riys B/, 
Q! xa; d Tc dart Td Att h de pibajrarc; th Gerd 
Ti; du is ary ufc, rie ifs bela Cw . De Nat. Deor. 
p. 226.— The very ingetiious ME Bryant will explain this to 
the Eng lh x ** The term Omphi is of great antiquity, | 
and denotes an bun Tfluence, by which people obtained 
an infight into therſecrew of tuturity. Hence this O of tlle 
Greeks, For theſe oracles no place was of greater repute 
than the hill at Delphi, ealled Ompki-El, or the oracle of 
the ſun. But the Greeks perverted) theſg term, ja, a ſtrange 
manner; finding t thim ſomewhar ſimilar | 1 to Yet in. 
their own Tangubge, their” cuprice york: 9h 
think of "Owen, a navel, which they Aimed for the ori- 
zinal word, and preſiritick that DUShiVax the Umbilicus, the 


center of tire whale earth, invented he fdle | 


and the two eagles to ſuppo W their I dle notion tign,”— Analykig. = 


Omphi, *7709Þ17l 21963 Ren o 9109 ii 0! 5 
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n THE CHOFrHOWT. 


| What honour gave in charge, 1 hall not blu 
Hearing my fame reviled,: nor bear in ahſenen 
| The tongue of oblaquy, che ſtate of Are 

' Freed by this hand, that boldly - bfuſh'd-/theſ 
| . Aiaganae comin lg lay d: Us bup 
Ha! look. ye female.captives, what are theſe." 
Veſted in ſable ſtoles, of Gargon aſpact. 
Their ſtarting Jocks tangled wich knots of viper 
1005 I fly; | cannot bear the ſight. . 


Dont ach 8 

ds ©; fed CHO RUS... e] tidy 
What ee! what unreal ieee har . 
= Tie 


Pian ac Vir i ch (ors c 
Wohnen de, Rant . fincied mania 


„0 rA „g 
| Theſe are no phantomy, 1 no unreal ſhadows ;* * i 
Tkoow them c . mp endiheris eee 


$574 1 Arp) 


a CHORUS. . — 
The blood a yet is freſh upon thy Kin 3 
Ard ehence Ger hen fink ino the. ie 


£x YO To 20% 

| RES 1K zu baren 

Rapul Apollo, hoy their wget, 5. 
899 355 


And the foul gore drops from cheir hideous che 
ref T - CHAS 
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| BL © fo TOO 
Within are lavers., Soon as thou ſhalt reach 


His ſhrine, Phcebus will free thee from theſe ills. : 


ORESTES. 
And ſee you nothing there? Look, look! I ſee 
them. From, 
Diſtraction's in the ſight: I fly, I fly. 
x CHORUS _ | 
Bleſt may'ſt thou be: and may the God, whoſe eye 


Looks on thee, guard thee in theſedreadful dangers! 


Thrice on this royal houſe the burſting ſtorm 
Hath pour'd its rage in blood. Thyeſtes firſt 


Mourn'd for his ſlaughter' d ſons. Th' imperial 


lord, | 
The leader of the martial hoſts of Greece, 
Next fell beneath the murd'ring ſword, and ſtain'd 
Th' enſanguin'd bath. Then came th' intrepid 

Ewe | 
Arm'd with the ſword of Freedom ſhou'd I ſay, 
Or fate ?— How long ſhall vengeance pour her 

terrors? . 
When curb her firey rage, and ſleep in peace? 
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0 
Ti 1s enough 30 obſerve with what 
Ceſt ſi bizarre-—Lunite: de lieu n'est pn 
gardee dans cette pitce;' mais r meſt pas-la 
qui choquale plus.» Tota axconomin dramas 
tis impia oft et ineptaz»Hic uno momento 
tora ſcene facies mutatur, et pro Delphis-ac 
templo Apollinis Delphici habemus Athenas 
et templum Minerve YA n 
| eptus a 180 1 wontinntus excogitati pole —F 


FIT 


220 THE FURIES. 
The e it ſeems, had dared to wal the 


„ A h—»ů•̃'ß'„-, —-— 4 „˖4%œ 4 — —ę„— 


— —̃ 
to whip them from their foining fence; hine 
illæ lachrymæ. Aſchylus in all his other 
pieces that: remain to us, has paid the ſtricteſt 
attention to_theſe favourite unities; and 
with WY on Alon? Be whs hell fark, lc knew 
their merit as well as any man: Even here, 
where his management of the ſubje& led 
| Kitts treat them C with leſs reſpech heh 
ſoftened the! violation byea Eind of mags 
ell the liberty to tranſport themſelves Hh 
and hen they pleaſe; and Merduryp has the 
charge of condutt ing: Qreſtes3 {& tligt had 
. 10 uuf iat ago wot 
Þ&f =" A aumocen ioirdglet 3 nillogA olqmu 
ie ger.xtemtum Fugem mii poſſe len 
_. Ire poets e HH: 0 l angit, 
TTY | Inritat, 


- Joritats/titulect:falſis tertoribus· iuplet 


Ponit Athenis, O B vor! 


propriety” to the expreſhonl, aud che Lines 
have conveyed juſt eharicter of this tragedy. 


mmockedd at this change of ſcene, to an AtheZ 
nian nothing could be more agreeable thati"ts 
ſce a conteſt, which Apollo could not cm 
poſe at Delph6s, brought before the great 
council of his on city; che God in ph 


relped to his coutitry, Which "Uiftinig! rUithes 


wy has an irrefiſtable chürm. Rules, 
« art, decorum, all fall 'before = It "goes 


i direQly to the heart, and g gains all pur- 
poles at once The Englick reader feels 


8 IS 


this in its full force, and Flchylus . is AG 


ES "a8 


THE/FURTES an 
1 3 modo me DELPHIS,; modo 


The allafioh would habe added a lh 


However a French or a Duteh erltic may be 


attending and plealling in the cue at 


our noble poet above all the Writers of Aüti- 


— 


quined « of the charge of having violated EL 


"1 


nn TRR FEURIE & 
the miniſters of the 6ffended Gods, to execute 
their vengeance on inipivus tnortale ſtained 
vith blood, Juſt an . Rt 
verence : us 4 cruel, implacable, ol 
| delighted with. their. terrible hes 
men; "this accounts for the very aden 
elt, let — the poet's: dey 
On ſeat; aſſez que les traits rude et un 
« peu groſſiers de cette picce font fort gg: 
« poſes à notre goùt, et au vray goũit du 
Js Mais il ne faut pas confondre 
parmi ces traits, ce qui regarde unique- 
© ment les mozurs et les idées des Greed, 
Le ronflement des Furies, et ce ſpeQacle 
« des monſtres difformes, ne vaut du tout 
& rien. Cependant, comme c etoient des 
a © Divinites wes Tone: les We is 
ue e 1 los 


ter of a very different genius; and the 
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THEFURIES. ay 

A plus forte raiſon devoient-ils Gtre moin 
« choqués de voir Apollon plaider pour 
Oreſte, et Minerve jouer le role quelle 


et il eſt ndceſſaire queen sen rapptoche 


« autant qu il eſt poſſible, pour ne pas trou - 
« yer ridicule unt tragedie qui ne Petoit cer» 


« tainement pas au; golit-| dui ede LB 


« en n 
71 ig 

Had 4 critics a the- PEPE 
which indüsed | this venerable court to acl 
quit Oreſtess from the laws and uſages f 
ancient times, they would have. been bettet 
employed: but hot a word of this. This 


reader will thank me for referring bim 
to the notes on the Epiſtle to the Fi 
v. 127. * fal n Hue 401 


a FHEFURIES. 
erThis foul fiſterbood on the Athenian ſlugt 
from their hidecous figures, and geſturet, 
and yellings, bad: ſuck fatal effect upon 

the children et les femmes enceintes that 
ber of the Chorus to fifteeri; and afterwardi 

to twelve. But the tranſlator (dares uſſurt 

| the Engliſh ladies; for whom he has 00 
great a feſpect to offer them avy [thing 
that can have the leaſt tendeney to hurt 
them, that they may read this play with 

the utmoſt, ſafety... Theſe; ancient vi- 

gins are, to be ſure, at firſt. a. little, way- 

ward, and rather | outrageous; but her 
ſoften by degrees, till they become perfect: 

ly  good-humoured, and the beſt,company 

in the world, He flatters himſelf. that he 
needs not make any apology for | paſſing ſo 
ſlightly. over ces ronflements redoubles des 
Furies, which are marked with great mat 
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THE FURI TS "ans 


ſomewhat a fimilar nature in the laſt ſcene 


of the PERSIANS. He has taken the li- 


berty to change the poſition of a few lines, 
where the Furies quit the temple of Apollo: 


which to him appeared neceſſary. 
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neſs in the original; nor for an omiſfion- of 
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SCENE, the VESTIBULE of the TaxPLE of the PYTHIAN | . 4 
| ArOLLO.. EF i NY ; 


The PRIESTESS, . 
1E reverence firſt. to th' Earth 177 


j 311) it theſe vows; : wv - 4 bas „uu e 8729 1 # 
The krſt prophiects 8#7i*5o Then next, 4 ht » 
Who next her mother held, they ſay," this an 
Oracular : Titanian Phoebe then, 
She too the daughter of the Earth, unforc d 

Aſſum' d this ſeat ; to Phcebus at his birth 
+004 1.2 v ads Þ _ et an 45! n 
2 i I 


* 


The lake he left, and anchor'd i in the port | 
Sacred to Pallas: thence to this fair region, 
And high Parnaſſus, held, his ſolemn march: 

Attendant on his ſtate the ſons of Vulcan * . 
e Wich 
y 1 { A | 1 * 

* The cuſtom of making preſents at the birtk of a chill 
of high antiquity : a paſſage from the Phormio of Terence is 
alleged to prove, that the eighth day after the birth, a 
which the name was given, was eſteemed the dies natalis, and 

| $hat the preſents were then offered; but that paſlage clearly 
2 ee e e us. 6 
TDTDeotio autem Gea & 

Feridiar alio munere ubi hera pepererit, 

Porro alio autem ubi erit puero natalis dies, 


At the birth only ſome female relations attended as aſſiſtants 
to Lucina, and theſe came not empty-handed ; on the other, 
the parents entertained their friends at a feaſt, the facrs - 
potia patrum, and the gueſty were liberal in their preſentsto 
the mother; in this ſenſe probably we are to underſtand 
Homer, who ſays, that Delos * he een 


*% | | 
Py 7 


loaded with gold, | | 58 1220 
lt ha br : algen) 

B. Ciba, re befcos Aide Ant oe vi e 
Hym. in Apollo, v 1 is 


| » By the ſons of Vulcan the Scholiaſt undlerſiaiidk the Ale: 
bon and tells us tha Thee GE 
e 


* — bk. ad — 1 


* 


W e Ms why dad u 


| The rude and ſavage earth; e e. 


Hail his arrival, and the ſceptred Delphus, © 
Lord of this realm, ador'd the pafling God : 


With his own facred {kill high Jove inſpir'd 


His raptur'd ſoul, and placed him on this throne, 


The fourth prophetic God, whence now he gives | 


:, 
: 


His father's oracles: To theſe 1 raiſe” 


My Brſt-breach d vows. Nor leſs Piolliden | 


1 


rh + 


bor which he-is ts ada bas z for eee 


Athenians to be ſons of Vulcan ? he then recommends it to us 
to look in ſome dark corner, if haply ſomething may there 
lie hid which may gire light te this paſſage. Apollo found 
the country around Parnaſſus rocky and barren, 


2 Zur pere, zur iudaipwr, 
"0; e zn. 


201 2.3213 Hym. in Apoll. v. 529. 


To cultivate this 3 and to introduce the arts of poliſh- 


ed life, was a work worthy of Apollo, and we find that it was 


ſoon done: as Vulcan was the God of fire, which lends its 


aid to every art,” the workmen in the finer arts may, properly 


be called his ſons. Probably no deeper myſtery lies here con- 
cealed. 


© It appears from Callimachus and Pauſanias, that Minerva 


had a ſhrine before the temple at Delplios : "ew title - 
Pronaia, — raufen N 
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© bs Demands 


" <, we 
. „ 


vi | E 47 [ 2 *. 8 . 2 — 
20 ＋ H E. F UR I E 8. 


dn ons. SD 
Demands ber med of praiſe, Next mts | 
The nympha that in. Corycia's cayern'd rocks , 
Lov'd haunt of ſoaring birds, in ruſtic, ſtate, _ - 
Have fix d their reſidenge ; cho Bacchug claims* 
The rude domain: my memory now recalls 6 
With what 2 port he led his raging pymphs. 
To havoc, when devoted Pentheus fled; _ 
Affrighted, as an hare, before his L | 
The fountains next of Pliſtus, and the pow r 
Of Neptune I invoke !: and laſtly thee, 
| mr Al- perle Jove! Theſe rites per- 
N form d, ; 
As prieſteſ of the Shrine dds 
My facred ſeat. F requented as of old 
Be this oracular fane; and may the Gods 


Grant me nem anſwers. : if from Greees 
4 The poet ende ee be ds, * 
this remarkable cave in the Delphian rock: it Was ſnered to 
Pan and the Corycian EE? the I _ the river 
Pliſtus. —STANLEY. " FL, "24 


This ſhows, that the country was now cultivated. The 
ſtory of Pentheus i is the ſubject of the Bacchz of Euripides. 


Neptune is here invoked, as having formerly been the 


lord of this country, till he exchanged it for Calauria.— 
SCHOLIAST. ; 
Th' 


THE FUR 1ER. 691 
Tt inqt biters, plea retirm they een 
hut my voice utter, wflat the God infpipe. 
Ide enters che Teiaple, und feturus urg ktsd. 
| nig bete 0 tell, and horrible 
To ſight, have fore d me from the fane again: 
Tremblitig with fear my lax Hmbs Ht ſepgort 
My frame, ſave that my hands witli dager giaſp 
Uphold my ſinkieg weakneſs us I pas. 
As to the ſhfihe With matly"a garland crowd 
I bend my ge- enfeebled ſteps, beneatn 
The central dome I ſee a man Abhbrrd 
By the Juſt Gods, a ſuppliant it ſibu d ſtem, 
For ſuch his poſture :; but his hands are ſtaind 
With blood; ir- one he holds à new - drawn ſword, 
High in the other crown'd'with ample wreaths | 
An olive btanch, with wreaths of ſuowy wool 
Handſomely Wrought thus far peal-afur'ds = 
Before him lies a troop of hideous. women Pg $i 
x Sirerch'd on che ſeats, and ſleeping Jet not 
women, | 
But Gorgons rather, bor Wr Sepes bm 
Exactly repreſenting, as I have ſeen them 
Drawn by the painter's tative pencil, 
Q 4 | ' Snatching 
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Snatching the viands from. the board of Phineus 
Theſe have not wings; but cloth d in ſable ſtoles, 
Abhorr'd and execrable; as they ſleep | jy 
Hoarſe in their hollow throats their harſh breath 
And their gall'd eyes a rheumy woe $i. 
III ſuit ſuch loathſome weeds the hallow d 
Graced with the forms capa Go in ſuit | 
| The roofs of men: ſo foul a ſiſterhood -. ..- 
Till now! never faw; no land can 3 | 

To have produc'd a breed ſo horrible, | 

But toils, and groans, and miſchiefs muſt in 
But here Apollo reigns; his aweful power 
+ Guards his own fane, auſpicious to diſcloſe 
The dark decrees of Fate, to ſpread the glow - 
Ot vig'rous health, to breath th* ambroſial gales 
And chaſe from other manſions all that hurts. 


5 Phigeus was king of Pzonia: being old and blind, and 
| having loft his ſons, his daughters, Pyria and Eraſſa, wafted 
his wealth in wanton riot : hence the fable, that the Harpyes 
ſnatched the viands from his table.—PALÆTHATUs.—It is 
obſervable, that the ancients in general, and particularly the 
elegant Athenians, moſt commonly repreſented the vices un- 
der the moſt diſguſtful forms, and gave the * virtues 
che moſt beautiful and amiable «eng 


5 | The 
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The Temple opens. —APOLLO is — 2s a 
ſuppliant.— The Fux1ss in a deep fleep.. 
APOLLO. 

No: I'will not forſake thee: to the end 
My guardian care ſhall'favour and aſſiſt-thee 
Preſent, or diſtant far: but to thy foes 
I know not mercy, See this grieſly troop, 
Sleep has oppreſs'd them, and their baMed rage 
Shall fail, grim-viſag'd hags, grown old 
In loath'd virginity : nor God, nor man 
Approach d their bed, nor ſavage of the wilds; 
For they were born for miſchiefs, and their haunts 
In dreary darkneſs midſt the yawning gulfs 
Of Tartarus beneath, by men abhorr'd, 


And by th' Olympian Gods. Fly then, nor yield 


To weak diſtruſt: they, be thou ſure, will follow 
With unremitting chace thy flying ſteps _... 
Wide wand'ring o'er the firm terrene, and oer 
The humid ſea, and wave-ſurrounded towns. 
But faint thou not, fink not beneath thy tolls; 
Fly to the city of Minerva, take 


Thy ſuppliant ſeat, with reverence in thy arms 
Graſp 


{5x 


HA 


2% THE FURIES 
Graſp her time-honour'd image. Holding there 
| Concordant counſels, lenient of theſe ills, 

We ſhall not want the means to heal thy pains, 

And ratify thy peace: for at my bidding 

Thy ſword is purple with thy mother's blood. 


| ORESTES. IN 

"Tis n not i to thee, royal Apollo, 
That 1 have done no deed of baſe injuſtice: 

This known, forſake not, Night not my juſt cauſe: 
Strong i is thy ww and faithful to defend, 


APOLLO, 
Remember : let not fear unman thy lad. + 
And thou, my brother, by our ties of blood, 
Our common parent, I adjure thee, Mercury, 
Protect him: rightly if the name of guide | 
Be thine, be thou his guide; defend my 17 
For Jove with reverence looks on mortal man, ö 
"ky hat awefully reveres our guiding pow, 


Na 1 
* ee S.. 


i 


To the FURIES Neeping. - 


; wrt. F » 5 «on SI. 4,4? "Rs 1 


The GHOST pf C CLYTEMNESTRA.” 5 


re "OA 


What, gen zva flecp ? Is this time & indulge 
Your —— repoſe ? Thro your negledt © 


* To add tothe Kervr of th ſcene, e 
'placable d ſhe poſſeſſed alive ; have. indeed, from 
the religious principles of the times, ſhe had reaſon to be 

anxious for the (puniſhment of Oreſtes, a without that re- 
venge her ſhade could not appear with any, dignity in the re- 


gions below ; the death of Hector, and the inſults on his body - 


turn on this principle: even the tender and ;pathetic Virgil 
G Gans: te maſt 2506 aflicted Evander, 
Eneid. xi. 


n 2 
Go, friends, this meſſage to jour lord relace ; | 
Tell him, that if I bear my bitter fate, 1 
And aſter Pallas' death live lingfring on, 
'Tis to behold his vengeance for my ſon, . 
I ftay for Turnus whoſe devoted head | 
Is owing ta the living. and the dead: 
My ſon and I expect it from his hand; 5 
Tis all that he can give, or we demand. 
Joy is n&nitre': but I would gladly go. 
70 greet my Pallas with ſuch news below. —Dz rope, 


| Aecpreingly the death of Turnus i a ſacrifice to the manes 
of Pallas, 


* Pallas te hoc vulnere, Pallas 
| i et penam ſcelerato ex ſanguine ſumit. 


I am 


. 
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8 am diſhonour'd mongſt the dead, revil'd, 


For that I ſlew him with inceſſant taunts, 
And wander with diſgrace: this infamy, | 
I tell you, is thro you: my horrid nen 
From thoſe moſt dear to me, excite no er f 
Of one offended God; yet I was ſlain 
By my ſon's hand. With thy mind's eye behold | | 
Theſe wounds*: in ſleep the vig'rous ſoul, ſet free 
From groſs corporeal ſenſe, with keener vier 
Looks thro' the fate of mortals, dimly ſeen 
Thro' the day's troubled beam. Oft have ye 
x taſted id gy 
My temp rate off rings mix'd with fragrant honey, 
Grateful libations: oft” the hallow'd feaſt 
Around my hearth, at midnight's ſolemn hour, 
When not a God ſhar'd in your rites: but this, 
All this I ſer diſparag d now, and ſcorn'd ; * 
And he is fled, light as the Ong roe, 


8 e- e- ebe nue, : 
worſe applied. 

* No wine was ever uſed in the libations to "A Furies, 

therefore called an owudai, Theſe private and midnight 

rites to the Furies ſtrongly mark the character of Clytem- 

Burſt 


THE ö fEs * 
- Burſt from your | nets, with many” a bitter ſcoff. 
Hear me, O hear ! tis for my foul's repoſe | 5 ur f 
I plead: rouſe your keen ſenſe, infernal pow” ry, wat 
'Tis Clytemneſtra calls you in your dreams. a 
Deep is your ſleep; mean while he diſtant flies: * 
I aſk your aid; elſe not a ſuppliant comes 8 881557 
Jo interrupt your reſt: ſupine you lie 

In dead repoſe, nor pity my afflictions;_. .. 
Meanwhile Oreſtes flies ; ſhall he eſcape, . 

The murd rer of his mother? Sound thy lleep, 1 
And loud thy a pe gas * thou 


er done 
Ought, but fell deeds of miſchief ? Rouſe, awake: 
The terrors of the dragon loſe their force, 
Quench'd in the dark profound of toil and ſleep. 


"CHORUS, aflery. 
Seize him there, ſeize him, ſeize him, take good 
++ CLYTEMNESTRA, |, 
In dreams doſt thou purſue him, like the hound 
E'en then intent. And is this all? Awake, 
SD RR 


7 
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5 4 | 9 


Ariſe: let not thy coil ſubdue cheey hn F 


What loſs enſues if "leep enfeebles thee ; 
And let theſe juſt reproaches fling thy rind, 
Incentives to the wiſe ; with firey brea 


ww we $4 43> 


That ſauffs the ſcent of blood, my his fon, 
Follow him, blaſt him! in the e prolp'ro rous chace. 


-4 TTY 4 — 80 
. -EHORVU'S, awaking. 
Awake, ariſe :' rouſe her as 1 roufe chee. 


Yet doſt thöu flesh)! Thave thy Nepoſe; ariſe: 
Lock we if tig firm N been in n: 


Lein . oh A Fl 9032 | * dul * 1 i 


Ha, ſiſters, ha! tis baſe, tis ” 
| Vain is our labour, vain our care : 
This inſult ſtings my tortur'd foul, © 
Whilſt e with neep 511% * 
Burſt from the net eſcapes the rey. 


— . 


Great EF 9 ſon X Jove, 
In youth's freſh prime to mock my age! 
Thee cov'd this impious ſuppliant move 
(And thou a God) whoſecruel rage 
Plung'd in his mother's breaſt his ſwordꝰ 
Yet thou haſt fcreen'd the wretch abhorr d. 
| Claſhing 


THE PURIES. 2% 
Claſhing her ſcou with hideous ſound 5 


2 23G a Horz 293 lam d. 


Reproach upon my dumbers ſtole ; 


l C3 3 98 5 


Deep i in my heart impreſs dt the wo 
> AL i 111 1 
E'en yet chill horror ſhakes my ſe ſoul. 4 
Theſe are the de deeds i in miſrule's hour 
(443593 ei In n £1133 45 * Dow 4 


"Ry youll! God uſurp eps R Er. 


See all defil'd with gore thy throne, 
There ſate the murd rer dropping blood. 
m are thy en; 255 
From thee the call, the impulſe low d: 
== grace, deſpis d th' age-honour'd Fates', 
Your new eee awaits. 


1 1 Ul 


LY 


TIS#4 Z* 


1 Mr. Heath inclines i dds is here had to 
Themis, whom Apollo drove by force from the Delphic 
ſtrive : this learned perſon; had forgot that Phzbe ſucceeded 
to Themis without any violence, R, 500% Tp6; "Carrots, 
and reſigned in favour of Apollo. He has ſcarce hinted his 
opinion. but he wayers in it; and from what the Furies after- 

wards Tay, that AQUS ad craſh he üntieak pouer ef the 

ates 5 dede lung chenr in the Howe of Phetes, le induced 
facts ( that the poet 'affules 36 fore Fabulous'tradivion, 
2 che lupe or dme. Bor ſurely all chin per- 
plenty tk br nat beef ajvided, had this Icarned perſon re- 
g. at the PORES f/ SP mättelveb, fat Fate kf thiir 


dec Ka gn "lh; ” bf67"to' purſde the murderer 
4309 261 to 2:15); 2:3 03 5? mo" 


* 271 
«LL 


* 
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And ſhall this wretch i in ſafety brenne 
Screen' d by thy power ſevere to me ©; > 
No: let him fy the earth beneath, * 
Never, he never ſhall be free: 
No: as he dared this murd'rous deed, 
Murder ſhall fall upon his head ®. 


APOLLO. 


Hence, I command you, from my hallow'd-ſcat 
Begone with ſpeed ; quit this oracular ſhrine; 
This is no place to ſnatch your winged ſerpents, 


And hurl them from your golden-twiſted ftring, 
To wring the black blood from the human heart, 


With torture, then diſgorge your horrid feaſt | 
Of clotted gore: Such gueſts my houſe abhors. 


| with vengeance till he dies: Apollo thereftre, by reſealig 
CN e e bo WII IE 
and violated their ancient decree. 


u Stanley rightly tranſlates this, the ſenſe of which, is, 

Oreſtes, having been guilty of murder, ſhall find another 

equally guilty, who ſhall requite this on his head. Me. Heath | 
tranſlates it thus, fince he is now polluted with blood, he 
ſhall draw another pollution, befides that, on his own bead: 
_ this he explains as reſpecting the murder of Pyrrhus by 

and refers us to the Andromache of Euripides, Nothing can 
be More foreign to the ſenſe of the poet. * 


Begone 


THE FURIES. 24t . 
Begone where vengeance with terrific rage 

Digs out the eyes, or from the mangled. rank 
Remorſeleſs rends the head! to flaughters go, 
Abortions, lurking ambuſb, rampir d force, 

To ſuff*rings, to inipalements, where the wretch 
| nenn yelling loud 
With many' a ſhrick : In feaſts like theſe, ye hags 
Abhorr'd, is your delight; ſufficient proof | 
That execrable form: the deſert wild, | 
Where the blood-ray'ning lion makes his den, 
Such ſhou'd inhabit; nor with impure tread 
Pollute theſe golden ſhrines : begone, and graze 
Without a keeper; for of ſuch an herd 
Th' rat pon diſdain to take the charge. 


CHORUS. | 
on; ju i hear me ſpeak : in this 
= an aſſociate art thou, bur alone 
Thou didſt this deed, and thine alone the blame, 


APOLLO. 
Why this to me? Inform me z but be brief) rid 


oenone 
Thy voice, pronounc'd from this oracular ſhrine, 
Injoin'd this wretch to ſhed his mother's blood. 
Vot. U, © : R APOLLO. 
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nn: ieee 


"APOLLO. | 5 
e him' to avenge his fa ; r's di death. 3 
e HhOH gi 0%e | 
mon ps marker yn poi 
ai Aan 392 1109 eo ture 
9 A 2 o L L Nic oo 
1 charg him toleck refuge in this ſhrine. +4 
HON U'9 001597724 0, 
Bue theſe attendants thou with taunts infulceſt. / 
$2515 S4I800 "APOLLO. . # | 2 
1 a 2 + © 
Unworthy they t ey © approach this facred ſeat. 11160 
— "2%; 


Such was our charge: we comenot uncommanded. 


* 5 nen 17 well 
atoLto | 


= 


What is that honour Make the glorious boalt,. 


CHORUS. a 
To drive the mur ren of their mothers hence. 


APOLLO. * 
What, fav'ring her, whole bold band New ber 
huſband? 67 tleziw nn 


CHORUS, 


* 
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CHORDS. 
FFF 


au bers Je i et lo 


APOLLO, 


The legs pledges of: connubial Jupo® 
And Jove haſt thou diſparag'« 


* 
f | : 
* 
oy 


d, [ct ar nought} 

And Venus is diſparag d hy thy words 

Fraqm.whop the denreſt-jops, that ſpecten liſe, 

Ariſe ; for hallow'd is the nuptial bed, 

Of deeper ſanctity than oaths, and guarded 

By juſtice. If to thoſe, whoſe mutual rage 

Bathes in each others blood, thy ds hens 

Is gentle; if thine eye looks milder on them, | 

Nor fames with wes Spare thy venge- 
"ance 

Purſue Oreſtes ſuch I now behold © 


Thy throes ee? to others more benign: 


But Pallas, 2 —— mall Judge this cauſe, , 


. lik: the God of Wiſdom: if Oretes 
was to be purſued with their vengeance, becauſe he flew hi; 


mather, whilſt they were favourable to that mother, though 
ſhe had murdered her huſband, they diſhonqyred Juno the 


goddeſs prefiding over marriage, the nuptial treaties -ratified 


by Jupiter, and the ſweet endearments of Venus, more ſacred 
ax tho opt G28 ] ... 
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oO Hy 
CHORUS. ho 


But never, never will T quir this man, 


Purſue him then; to toil add fruitleſs 1 toll. 


APOLLO. 3 
a Af 


wot ln 


. 


ehen 2 bn 


wee. 
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APOLLO. at 1545 28 


Shan oy rage touch hand Noz I{brook it. now 


1 


* — * 4 
a ). * * 11080 


CHoRUs. ; ja 


| 4 
At Jove's high cage thoy art repured great:,, 
* ſince a mother's blood calls loud for venge- | 


ance, , 


My keen purſuit tall crace him ftp by fep. .. 


A NOD i IIa 10 
To me ant I will affiſft, 
And ſet him free: for dreadful were the wrath 
*Mongft Gods and men, ou d I betray'my ſup- 
hint no 2 Fes 


& 
N 


CHORUS. 


uU as 


. 91H 

That moves not me. Theſe are his n ob- 
e ferve then, 28 5 

Unerring guides, ene babe, fallow; 

And, like the hound that by the drops of blood 

main Woche ese, re * 


o 


ny JT 11e 71 94 1 4 
871 

The Sean: changes to the Tinker of 

107, dne 3 ISI t ber I. 


MINEXVA at ATHENs. * 


bechl goa Sr 1 
Hither, divine Minerva, by the mandate 
Of Phœbus am I come. Propitious pow'r, 
Receive'me by che Furies tort'ring rage 
Purſued, no vile unhallow d wretch, nor ſtain d 
With guilty blood, but worn with toil; pr: 
With many a painful ſtep ta other ſhrines,” 
And in the paths of men. By land, N n 21 
Wearied alike, obedient to the voice, 1: if 


The, oracles of Phoebus, Lapproac g 
Thy ſhrine, thy ſtatue, Goddeſs; here to n 
My ſtand, till 7 0 en decide ee! 


T 
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Ukfere e FU Urs enter. 
de, em aid GH 300 vorn fer 
Theſe toils oppreſs me, as wilt Bröhtitleſb haſte 
J urtze the keen porſuit: Ger the long tur 
Of continert and & et tł red bean, 0d. 


Swift as the'Biying Mp Flu mty courfeg: 25067 


Tho! on no Nenn nee there he 


5 ſtands, 
Q\ J. 8388 22 Ar 
His ſpeed outfripping mine. | 4 ve [chan found 
ä 2 271470 


With joy 1 ſnuff the ſcene of human ze 
Take heed; take 943 re careful watch j 
ner let o 1 wi j, 
This marge 15 a möre ſeape x 
By ſecret flight, your vthgehnce i Fern mage 
He hang upon the image of the Goddeſs , 
And withes: td be clear d f his haſe dee. 
It may not bell n pet hy eee. 
Is ſunk into the ground, tis loſt for euer: V/ 
Can then a mother's bldod; ſpilt on the kurt h- 
Be from che earth recove'd2 No. Thy hdbr 
Ot ſuff ring is arriv u, tim h that gi s 
The purple ſtream, that warmgthy heart, to quench 
| | My 
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wann qua? Aker 1 
bend ⁰⁰fα . lid z di b- 00 
To the dark mpegs e 1 


There, for thy mother's murder, {halt thou learn 


To taſte; of pam : there fee hate ver mortal 
Dar d an injutious deed, proſanod the G 
Attack d wich ruſfian violence che ſtranger, 


Or raiv'd his impious hand againſt a parent, 
N with Fe nn en go to 8 


The aweful Judge of mortals Pluto WW 0 
And with relentleſs Juſtice marks their deeds. 


on 3). dd 
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Trains in r lore; 1 Khan ante = 
Many ablutions? hen to ſpeule know, 
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When to be Glept ; ; inſpiration. n luce v1 
With be wiſddom prompts - my tongue to 
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The faced dlood is vaniſh'd from my ant Wee 

Nor from ay mother's $ laughter le [eaves's E fits 

| The recenterimſon/at- 72 0 — + 

Walke d. of with favers s pu . m bger s vice 
| bord. This —— 
R 4 


With | 
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Wirk ah an argumenk: nor dame 1 Nther i 
Conſorted with a vile and impious Bund! 
All chings with time gro eldg und wear tinge 

And now from hallow d lips my pious pray 

Invokes the pow'r preſiding oer this rea 

Royal Minerva, that he haſte to did {/14Cl 

Her ſuppliant: ſo with voluntüry 20 vl 

Myſelf, my country, all ene 00 

To her with juſtice J devote for ever. 5 

If in the coaſts 'of Libya, on tlie banks 

Of p27 native ſtream, ſhe ſets her 8 


' 
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What ſhall we ſay to the wonderful birth of this celebrat- 
ed Goddeſs? Apollodorus gravely informs us, that E 

Vas enamotftd of Thetie, and theugh the lady was coy, and 
changed herſelf into many forms to eſcape him, yet he obtain- 
ed his defire. She told him, that if ſhe now had a daughter, 
ſhe would afterwards bring forth fon,” who! ſhould ene M. 

empire of the y. Jupiter, finding her pregnant, and fegr- 
ing her prediction, to avoid it, fairly fwkllowed her: this was 
a trick he learned of his father: the pregnancy however went 
on, though now it was transferred; 16 the head ef Jupiter, 

: which in que time Prometheys, , or as others ſay Vulcan, 
opened with an axe, and out leaped Minerva full-grown, and 
in complete armour. This was done on the banks of the Tri- 
tan, a river of Libya, from whence Pallas is called Tritonia. 

Phurnutus tells us, that the lady's name was Metis, which 
bees Counfel ; anne ſolution" of 

| 7 the 
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Or bare, or buſkin'd, prompt t to aid her friends; 
If o'er the plains of Phlegra, like a chief 

That marſhals his bold' troops, "The darts her eye, 
Her preſence I implbre;” tho” diſtant für, 

The Goddeſs hears; tu free me from cheſe ills. 


enen r ä 


No: not Apollo, n nor Minerva rva's pow'r 
Shall ſet thee free; but chat an abject outcaft 
Thou drag thy ſteps; ſeeking in'vain to find 
Reſt to thy joyleſs ſou}, exhauſted; worn, 
A lifeleſs ſhadoy..;, Yet thy pride replies not, 
Me, and my threats deſpiſing, tho to me 
Devoted, my rich victim, and alice 
To feed my rage, not offer d on che ajtat . 
Hear now. the potent ſtrain, that charms thee 
mine. 3 


. 
ty 4557497 Are ang gf 


the allegory, that Jupiter, only by following wiſe and prudent 
counſel, u xa} ov73; wr, obtained the ſovereignty of the 
ſkies ; Prometheus therefore was the more proper to afliſt at the 
birth. It is only in continuation of the ſame allegory, that 
Minerva is ſaid. to have aſſiſted Jupiter in the deciſive battle 
againſt the giatits in the plains of Phlegra, in which ber ſer- 
vice was ſo conſpicuous; that ſhe obtained the name of 
Yryanrt Porrh;y the giant-killer, We are the better reconciled to 
this ſtrange fiſtion, and to the explication of it, by the fine uſe 
to which Milton has applied it. 5 

LEN! 8 PROSODE., 


|  Swells the horrid harmony. 
Since to mortal man we ſhow © 71> 


— 
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| Quickly, fe 3, ſtand an re 4: 68 
* . 
ral warblings hib 
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Hoy we give his fate to flow; | 15 4 
Since our will his doom ordains, ns” 


Show chagjutice 'mongh ws dees 145 
He, whoſe hands from guilt are pure, 


Stands in innocence ſecurez''/ 1 : 
And from youth to honour'd age 980 
Fears not our vindictive rage. (in 3553 a 
To the wretch, thar ſtrives to hide | 


Ruffian hands with murder died, = 
| Cloab'd in terrors we appear, _” 
8 Varcemingly er. e 
And, faithful to the injur u dead, Pe 
Pour oer reagrance on his head. _— 


 tHEPURTES ft 
g vm do ern eclo zvdeer ννοι 1585 392 

dpi 5 . AQ BF 4s 1) 3 van ond 
Hear me, dread gapenty, able-veſted:Night,; | 
O hear th ay» of ech impious deeds. _ | 
Whether we hie in ſhades conceal d 190. 
Or to the eye 7 5dr 201 B 
„ ao molod b*4u103 ail deeſt 
P "AMaoirs xa} RIES vertit eweis et ventĩ- 


bus: Interpretis Græci eee e N 


Pauw. 

Veram ſeripttah, 46632; prwetl dubio ubs Tagyetit” ſcho- 
liaſtes, hæc i imerprethtus gde Wore iet F, 
tamen miro ſtupore occæcatus lectionem hanc commentitiam 
eſſe, neque ex Scholiaſtz verbis colligi poſſe prohunciüre ſuſti- 
nuit.—Scholiaſtz, autem efſenyas, Appellatione czcorum et 


videntium defi mortuos ac vivos, quanquam interpreta- 
tionis hujub {prizin' vel puerto dete ira Paid BAM 


talia quidemiefMire-longe 
idoneis aſtruerę non cojuſiis A : hominis. =p, 


As the. adh, by  adbering adhering to_the interpretation of 
Pauw, undd ih the e 5 dba Mades 


with wonderful _ Avpidity, he muſt e his defence as well 
25 he is able ; whether he be ATR of oper Heb" 
candid reader will judge. Furies in this very ode tell us, ; 


that it was a taſk aſſigned them by dhe Fates to-prirfue the 
murderer u dong dr he Hyrd, 307 4. © bg, but at M dene 
Weit bomintnen endng: Een an man) places dell, as, 
that In ths egiöe below the güikty perſon came under the 
juriſdiction of the infernal Jupiter : We are alſo told, m the 


Furies, in the execution of ib te, forrierimies appeared 


Ir enoonmaiue _— 


Y 


eſt facillimum, ꝓrobationihus vero 


0a  THEFURIBS 

5 Seeſt thou how Phœbus robs me of my right 
From my juſt rage the trembling victim freed, 
Deſtin'd his *thothe?'s > dearth? Stone, © 12:H 
And tr ber biotic Bed his wind. 4 © 
O'er my victim raiſe the ſtrain, * 191150 
And let the difmal found g 

lis tortur'd boſom wound, 

And to frenzy fire. his 1 
* ellen be the ſilver hell, 


Whilſt we.chaunt the potent © fell 3 — 


oy 


Them yelling bid th infernal deſcant n, ee 


tee e ene 5 
_ANTISTROPHE” Fas | 


She wove the web, to us this part aMgn'd, 
ce „ Whoe er che laws ſhall dare diſdain 


«; And his rude, hand with waer fin, 


in l that they fometimes, purſue him e 5 
wich filent ruin, equally inveſtigable. Ahe wat bibaba 
fl Arprapingor xi eee day's. n A's 28% 
mos ths coding dani a— induced $9. look 
on the Furies as the ayengerz of each impious deed, not to the 
—— —— RO FI 
| win T * 1 4 241 Nin 
Wer 8 ur my 
I the eye of vile 26 if 

Or to the eye * 5 E 


1 HE FURTES ws 
« Purſue him Furies, urge his rigorous doom, 
« Till refuge in che realms below he find . 
Een there not free; my chaſt ning pow'r 
O' er my victim raiſe the ſtrainn. 
And let the diſmal ſound eu 
And to frenzy fire his brain. 
Silent be the ſilver ſhell,” | 
Whilſt we chaunt the potent ſpell ; 
Then yelling bid th' infernal deſcant roll, 


S8 TROPHE 2. 

This talk aflign'd us at our natal hour, 

Far from th? immortal Gods our ſteps we bend: 
Nor welcome at the ſocial feaſt, OT 
Nor honour'd with a ſplendent veſt; ' 

For mine 1 proudly claim the dreadful pow'r 

From its firm baſe the ruin'd houſe to rend, 

; When in calm peace its ruthleſs lord | 
Diſtains with a friend's blood his ſword. 


Him, 


| . 1 ruſh LEO TIE * 
| Anil for the now-pour'd blood-/ wn tier 
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Cares like theſe-from angry Je - 
And ſpare, whilſt flerce Can 6g: | 
ance flies, $21} JK 2 6 

The terrors of the Mes. 


1. 
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+> (TIS TROPMB (2 ty nod? 
His \vrathful eye Heav'n's e monarch 
rolls, 0 12 
Awefully ſilent, on this s blood- wir d rect. 1 
But all the gorgeous blaze of of pow T, be 
i | Which trembling mortals here adore, , 
When, mantled in theſe ſable-ſhaded ſtolew 
With blood-beſprinkled feet we urge the chace..; 
Sinks darkling te. th inſernal N 5 
And all its en 


: * f * N |<; 
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Near himy, 49 bs ies, . r 
And when, wich guilt e dun 


His weary ſteps wou'd reſt. 91 1 
. id 
Senſeleſs he, -perchance, and blind, 
Such the frenzy of ia miad. 
Such the deep t guilt n n. his 
walls, fat bb reds 
He knows not that he falls. 


I? BPODE. | 

Bur thall Seelig wallor gloom = 5 

That from dark'ning guilt is ſpread, 

Hide him from his rigorous doom, 

Or protect his deſtin'd head? 

Mine the vengeance to deſign, | 

And to ſtamp it deep is mine. ls | 

eee 

Nor by man appeas'd, nor time; 

When the wretch, whoſe deed unbleſt 
| Dares profane high Heav'n's beheſt, 
„ ˙ drnied AN ay Rt he 
odes, and the Athenians wers excellent actors, we may be aſ- 
. ces 
were Violoas, wad realty honible.  * 3 
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s THE FURTES. 
Tho' conceal'd from mortal eyes © 
Thro' the funles/darkneſs flies, 
We purſue the ruggedwhace; 1 1 
And his dubious' footſteps trace. 
Hear then guilty mortals, hear, 
And the righteous: God revere; | 

| Hear the taſk to me alligu dt. 


- 


Fate the firm decree ſhall bind. 

Mine the prize of old ordain d, 

Never with dimonour ſtain d, 

Tho' my drear abode profound 

Night and on pert cover round. 


MINERYV A, ORESTES, CHORUS: 


MINERVA. 


It was a voice that call'd ; diſtant far 
I heard it, where Scamander laves the fields 


My ancient right: to me the Grecian chiefs | 
14 


With voluntary zeal aſign d this portion _ 


. 
Of their rich conqueſt, ever to be mine, 2 


4 . 4 4 
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en 1A l ber 5220 | 


4s. eee ea sigeam, in the diviſion 
its territory, was aſſigned to the Athenians, who built a temple 


4 
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Of Theſeus. With a ſpeed that equals wings 
My vig'rous ſteeds thence End my car, the wind 
Againſt my =gis ruſtling as T paſs'd. 
But who are theſe conſorted here ? Mine eye 
Views them unterrified ;. hut much I maryel, 
What, and whence are you? To you all I ſpeak, 
To him, the ſtranger, ſeated at my image, 
And you, whoſe hideous ſhape reſembles nought 
Of mortal race, nor Goddeſſes in Heav'n 
Seen by the Gods, nor like the human form. 
But the deform'd to taunt with obloquy | 
* juſtice ſtarts at it. 


e HO Us. 
Daughter of Jove, take 4. ee 


We are the gloomy progery of night; 
Call'd Furies in the drear abodes below. 


dl: MIN RR A. * 
I know your race, and aptly added titles. 


on that promontory to their tutelary goddeſs, Minerva. This 
had lately fallen into the hands of the Mitylenians. The poet, 
who was of a moſt generous ſpirit, and in all his tragedies en- 
deavoured to inſpire his countrymen with a military ardour, 
nt. W 
STANLEY, 


Ver ll. $:- CHORUS, 
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Soon ſhale thoulearngmy eng fg 2187 1 / 
* HAMA NINE NVA. 4 Su Oi 4h 
Speak eleagyldltems wittlout perplexingpritavcy: 


ONE I Vie toy oT et om et bus ed W 
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"Tis ours Wa the murd'rers from che houſe, 


| ' MINE bac x; 5551 lation 10 
bene che vengraic ther gull gt 


Ui 1 1019061 03 2 mvigb 317. off 
he CHORUS. D 
It 74 4 , 1 6147 £3 
Where they ſhall never — or peace or Joy. 
4 , 


HINA OS 
And does thy yelling voice thus drive wm out? 
22 c Hon Us. al 2211111. 1 HF 

He dared to be the mur&rer of his mother, 


>CMINERY VIA. 
Urg d weren, meg 334 20 


> C3 it all Work bed 


e 0 A 8. fiom £3» 224 e 
| 1. boys T7 «v0, 
What force cou'd urge, the vretch to kill his 
mother? | 1 
| MINERVA. 
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MINERVA 
He hears ut half, that hears one parepondy, 
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| CHPAP 35. 

you'd refuſe an 2 oath, nor dares propoſe it Cee 

Re VOMPPRPDRY ot e ang? 
Thy aum vii rarkich üb Ubldiß e Hie od 
f Of juſtice, * ts excite Her kan. re Zi 


t 1 0 144 6 11 * $a & 1 129129 1 4 A460 4; e ; 


n en nus it H H 


How ſo? Inform mes thou art rich rden, 


. ff — * 1 
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| "MINERVA. | 
Wr eee — 
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| ee 390 "CHORUS. 1 gms on 215193 

| 1 — the cauſe, and judge with righteous 

= juſtice, , 
MN | 
Reſts the decifion of the eauſe on me?” 

a Dong en * gt | | 
' A YM 
; Areopagus, where in charges of murder both the accuſet and = 
; ce aceaſed wers/oblige@"t0 plead on orb dna ve from — 
| LYSIAS, ! | | 
+ S 2 CHORU'S. | | 
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_—_ T7 7 "0 
We reverence thee aswotrhieſt *midſt the woithj 


| MIN ER VA. 


Speak firſt thy race, thy country, thy misfortunes; : 
Then urge thy plea againſt this accuſation | 
If rruſting in the juſtice of thy cauſe, , 

Thus ſeated near my altar, thou embrace | 
With reverend hands, a ſuppliant as Ixion', 

My ſtatue. Be thy anſwer ſhort and clear. 

| oo ORESTRS, 


The ancients took every method reaſon and religion could 
fuggeſt to impreſs an horror of ſhedding human blood: Hector 
could not even make a libation of wine, becauſe his hands 
Nl e- r „ e 


Or offer heav'n's great fire polluted praiſe. 

II. vi. Port. 
or ome matte the ales * e ks 
r 
Troy, W | 


wha | 
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ies ORESTES. OE 
Rogul e tk in e e 
e thy Mi wands. with mill comps, fatal 
I am not ſtain d with blood, A e | 
Pollute thy ſtarve: what I urge in proof 
Bears ſtrong conviction. Him, whoſe hands dun 
With blood, the laws forbid to plead his cauſe, | 


Thou, thou, aty fire, our gold and relies bear; ** * 
Theſe hands, yet horrid with the ſtains of war, 1 
Refrain their touch unhallou / d till the day, 
When the pure fiream ſhall waſh theſs Gains away, 
Eneid. 2, PitT, 
Hence their various rites of purifications, their oblations and 
ſacrifices. Under this idea the prieſteſs of Delphos is ſhocked 
at ſeeing in the temple a man abhorred by the Gods, becauſe 
e enn nnr 
Apollo. 
„ 
There ſate the murd'rer dropping blood. 
Minerva is here apprehenſive of this pollution to her temple ; 
this indeed is but hinted, and that with much tenderneſs, by 
the bare mention of ion, The famous Alexander Roſs tells 
us, that Ixion was the ſon of Plegias, who having murder- 
ed his father-in-law, went up and down the earth as a vaga- 
bond, at laſt Jupiter did pity him, and expiating his crime, re- 
ceived him into Heaven.” The concern of Oreftes to remove 
this ſuggeſtion ſhows, that he clearly underſtood the Goddeſs ; 
and her anſwer expreſſes ber ſatisfaQion as to this point. 
34 S 3 | Til 


2 THE FURIES. 
Till wich its flowing gore the new-ſlain victim 
Hlas made atonement, and the cleanſing ware 
Reſtor'd his purity. Th other ſhrines » ep . 
Laar der theſe hallowed rites have been per- 
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form d | 
With offer'd victims * the fluent Welt mY . 8 
Blameleſs of this offence, I next declare W 
My race: An Argive: nor to thee unknown 
My fire, the leader of the nayal hoſts, 
The royal Agamemnon ; for with him 
Thy conquering hand laid the proud walls of Troy 
In duſt : returning to his houſe he periſn | 
By deeds of baſeneſs; for my dark-ſoul'd mother 
With various trains in priyate murder d him; 
Th enſanguin d bath atteſted the foul deed. · 
I, then an exile, bending back my ſteps, 1 
Slew her that gave me birth; nor ſhall my tongue 
Deny the deed ; it was a vengeance due 
To my lov'd father's ſhade: fo Phœbus deem d, 
Who urg'd me, and denounc'd bean-rending: work, 
 Shou'd I ſhrink back refuſing to avenge * 
The guilt; but if with juſtice, be thou „. 
To thy deciding _— ſoul get 
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MINERVA, 
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72 1. gr. 11 FER VA. lain 2 182 1 
This is a — of mome . 4 . a 16A 


The reach of mortal 1 41 or is it mine 
4 \ 


To judge, when blood 8 2 rage excites” 
To vengeance. - Thou With preparation meet 
Haſt to my ſhrine approach d a ſuppliant pure, 
Without offences and to my favour'd dity | 
 Uncharg'd with blame I readily receive thte. 
Let theſe, whoſe RIGS hot the 
: touch aol elehormn [ied var! 
Of pity, not fucceedioghin gheit Ae 
Retire awhile, tilljudgment ſhall dreide: br þ 
The conteſt : from their breaſts black poiſon-flows;' 
And taints the ſick ning earth. Thus I pronounce 
To each, unequal it this dubious ſtriſe 
1 give content to both. But ſince to me 
Th appeal is made, it ſhall he Mine ccd * 
Judges of blood, their faith confirm'd by oath, 
And ratify the everlaſting law. 
Prepare you for the trial, cal your proc, 
Arrange your evidence, bring all that tends 
To aid your cauſe: I from the n 3h 
That * my city will ſelest h 
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| This cauſewith juſtics;, men, whoſe ſanity | 
| Abhors injuſtice, and reyeres an oath... | 


CHORUS. 
| - > 8STROPHE 1. 
; Confuſion on theſe upſtart laws 
* | Havoc with haughty ftride - / 


Shall march, and wave her banner wide, 
If venial be this bloody caitiff's cauſe; .- - 


Impunity ſhall mortals lead 
To ev'ry ſavage deed, + if 5 
And prompt the ſon with rage unbleſt 
To plant the dagger in the parents breaſt. 
I ſmile at all this lawleſs force; 
Nor ſhall our dreaded pow'r 
In vengeance viſit impious mortals more: 
No: let deſtruction take her deſtin'd courſe, 
ANTISTROPHE 1, 
Whilft his own anguiſh one ſhall moan, 
He hears his neighbour tell, 


 Appall'd, of deeds as fierce, as fell. 
Tear falls to tear, and groan ſucceeds to groan. | 
| = Nar 


HE FURIES. 263 
Nor ſhall the rolling ſtorm of woe | 
One gleam of comfort know, 
When anguiſh rends the tortur d breaſt, 
* hl 
% Where is your throne, ye Furies, where 
Juſtice,” the father cries, | 
Or the pale mother, as in blood the lies: 
Bu juſtice from her throne is exil'd far. 1 


Ss TROFHHE 2. | 
Yet are there hours, when conſcious fear 
And the ftern eye, that darts 
| Severely thro! their ſecret hearts, 
For when no ray of heavenly light 
Breaks thro! the ſullen night, 
Dark deeds enſue, and virtue's pow'r 
By man, by ſtate is reverenc'd no more. 
Shall he, the wretch that ſcorns controul, ' 
And ſpurns each ſacred lw, ip 
Or he that drags his chain with ſervile awe, 
Feel the ſweet peace that calm the virtuous ſoul ? 


2 * 
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ANTI 


And arm'd with terror knows her deſtin'd ti time; 
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ANTHCEAOE RE 3w0, 


| Placed in hie mid does fireagah, reide.”/ N 
With an indlignant frown”: 4 1 1 
On each extreme the Gods look down'; 


Injuſtice is the child of impibus pride. 


But all the) Joys, t that life can know, 
From temper d wiſdom 1 | | 
To juſtice chief thy ſoul incline, 
And box with reverence at her halloy'd ſhrige. 
Nor dare, allur'd by curſed, gold, 
With foot/profane and ble 
To ſpurn her altars : vengeance waits the crime, 


r 
1 1 , i f C4 I. 
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| ab Fwy) 0 
3 with awe profound 4 
A parent's honour'd name ae { 


Each to thy milder voice, humanity, ': /. 


Attentive homage pay, 


When for the ſtranger thou art found” 
| Pleading thy ſtrains of pious potency. 


He, 


I FAA 
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R. He, that to-virtue's heav'nly poõ Wr 
Unforc d his willing foul ſhall bow, 
But he, that dares her ſacred laws deſpiſee. 
Trampling on juſtice to amaſs his prey, 
Appall'd ſhall hear the ruſhing whirhvinds ſe, 
And tremble at the ſtorras that ſwell the Y 
- Wild with deſpair 
He'pours his pray'r, | . 
Whirl'd in the giddy tempeſt round; 
His blaſted pride 
The Gods deride, 
And all his daring hopes confound; - 
Smile, as they view him rack'd with pain 
Bound in misfortune's iron chain ; 
As on the pointed welcher for kom rm 
To periſh there N d e. ei u 


MINERVA, APOLLO, oxkrs rs, cnoRus, 
The JUDGES ſeated.” 


— T2 
. "WF 


"MINERVA. 


ow, herald, le cy woe t9 a mg People. 
og tz# © aus: 4 bed 12 


U 
4 
| 

{ 
1 


violable laws of hoſpitality. Ta n Having been expiat- 


6 TRE TURIE& 
Proclaim attention : ſound the Tuſcan trumpet *, 


That its ear-piereing notes may fill the city, 


Due to this great aſſembly; that the ſtate 


May learn my everlaſting laws, and hear 


The righteous judgment that decides this cauſe. 


CHORUS. 


Royal 3. where thy rule eg | 
There lord it: but what right thou claim 
here ? HE | , 
APO LL O. | 


To give my evidence I come. This man 


ls at my ſhrine a ſuppliant, at my ſhrine 


He ſojourns ; with ablutions pure I cleans'd 


v The Hetrurians were thought to have been the inventors 
of trumpets. In their towers upon the ſea-coaſts, there were 


people appointed to be continually upon the watch both by 


day and night, and to give a proper ſignal if any thing hap- 


pened extraordinary. ee, bene we ANY 


pet, —BuranT's ANALTS19, vol. i. p. 4056. 

* This is perfectly in conformity to the uſage of antiquity. 
Whoever received into his houſe a perſon polluted with blood, 
expiated him with ablutions, ſacrifices, and the other neceſ- 
ſary rites 3, after which the firanger had a right to the moſt in- 


ed-by Jupiter, had a claim to his protettion, 5 


THE, FURIES lg 
His Rains of blood; and now ſhall plead his 
cans. 2.7.23 FAS. =; 

Our common cauſe; ſince for his mother death 

Your accuſations reach een mei but thou 

be hoy eee eee 
MIN-BRY A. 

This.is incumbens os you N 1 

The charge: th' accuſer's voice muſt firſt explain 

CHEE ev'ry circumltahce the cauſe, 


* 
* 27 . - - — 


endö 0 

Tho' we are many, brief ſhall be our words. 

No anſwer me in order, word for word. 

My firſt demand is, Dang thou Kill thy mother? 
Ge nd or 

I did; and never ſhall deny the deed. 


[oY 3 7 e 
n ne 9:13 55 


* ORESTES, 


y in the Loca, the vittcry was adjedged un kü who gave 
his antagoniſt three falls: this is ſuſiciently atteſted, by the 
epigram upon Milo, who, having challenged the whole aſ- 
ſembly, and finding none that ar cxcomur kim, claimed 
the 


V 


Ss rr diss 


ain 2 10 14 n TECH ay 5 4 $ Kii 
oK ES TES. A 


mov d fre and thy, proud yaunts are vain, 
9. A. 19 e RUS. At i2EI 0 
Declare it th Ton WF 6u il * 


„ day: 
I drew my ſuvrd, and plukg'd it in her breaſt!" © 
tiiaiq xs f RU, e οοj,j? £08 My : gtd 24T 
lng oi C HO RUS 17220 
At whoſe perfualion f Or by whoſe advice # 


| 
$14 O RE 8 T E 8. % i Sik ©F T 


By un oed vice n ne 1» volt 


ted. +: 21 Ri wth #04 3431+ | M 
C H 0 R v 8. 
The 8 urge thee to this toody deed ! 


the crown ; 7 NL ge it, unfortunately 
fell down ; hare ee that he l.. 


ed the prize ; then Milo | KIEL? | 1281 


: D oo N 60T10 | 
"Er #17484, , 7 GAG put Tig Canitw. 
Aroſe, ated ſanding in the midi thus ug. 
One fingle full cannot the prize decide, * 
, "alan: And who is here can throw me ch other to? | 
DIY Potter's Archæol. Grac, 


ORESTES, 
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ORESPYS. 
Nor thus far have I wiaccuſe my fate. 
e nA. 
Far other Ubguage we eihdtnulg bee. e 
Will teach thy tongue. 


{6 K} 14 4 
O R ESTE 8. 
all ft tif tf: boold H on bed du 
My confidence is firm; 
My father from neee me aid. 


Ek 3 


bl Gern * OT $i 1 * £54 truilts 38. 


CHORUS. 858 
Confiding in the dckd? he flew kis mother. 


* * * 


nini 2) b girnd vir d as vH 


* RESTES.. 


4149 "8g 2604 Tt 790 wot 


Her bros was ſpotted with a double ſtain. = 


l 0 HO R Us. 16 rieb iT 
What may this mean ?, Speak, and inform thy 1 
Jede Hie will nd aa wort 


0G REST E 8. lonk ls 
She flew wy father when ſhe ſlew her huſband * 


tt: [nine © 214 


oda £ vy . , ama % Sous, 


en eg ſhe flew my father, and thus 
in one ad ys gullty a double murder, By the law, which 


the 
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a eHoR U,. | 0 
rr 
EST 8 y 
Why, dun oe wd der tow n urn b. 
out ? ani; ds iy, 
CHORUS. 
She had no kindred blod wth him the few, 
> fri} ws 
„ 


/ 


anne lied hen tomy mother's blood? 


en, ,,;.,/.n,0 
1 


How elſe, beſore thy birth, did ſhe ſuſtain, 
How nouriſh thee? wh Wente * 4. 


17 


e r 
| That deareſt of all ies, a mother's blood 
ob 00 97 RES TE's. = * 


Now let me call thy teſtimony ; now- 
Declare, Apollo, hr e e 
N il 


enn 0 the facher and the d 
are efteemed as the ſame perſon, pater et filius habentur pro 
una perſona. By this juidicious obſervation of Pauw, we c- 
Prehend the meaning of the anſwer in the next line. S 

For 


RE /FURIES ag 
For that I ſlew her, in ſuch circumſtance, 88 


I not deny : if rightfully, or not, 
Decide, that It to Le mby plead thy ſanction. 


92 


5010 A P ©L'L'O; | 
To you, the great and reverend council here 
Plac'd by Minerva, will I ſpeak, and truly; 
For never ſhall the God of Prophecy _ 77 
Pronounce a falſehood; never have! utter'd . the 
From my oracular ſeat to man, to woman, 
Or ſtate, ſave what the great Olympian Sire - 

Shall have commanded. Of his ſovereign Juſtice 
Learn you the force, and bow to his high will ; * 


Nor deem an oath of greater power than Jove. 


* The Prieſteſs of the temple of Delphos had before inform- 
ed us, that Jupiter himſelf had inſpired Apollo with his pro- 
phetic (kill 3 and this God afterwards demands reverence to his 
oracles as the Voice of Jupiter. Virgil was too well verſed in 
antiquity to omit ſuch a circumſtance z. hence his ill-omened 
propheteſs, to give the greater dread to her prediction, ſays, 


Quz Phosbo pater omnipotens mihi Phcebus Apollo 
R 
Virgil might pofibiy take this from EIchplus, as Macrobius 
affirms ; or both might draw it from the everlaſting, fountain 
of Homer, who. makes Apollo lay at his birth, * 


Xpnow 7 * Epos) A. . Covany. — v. 1 32. 
Vor. H. I — * CHORUS: 


j 


* 


6 


ExoOnrns. hy 

; This oracle, thou fay'lt, was diftated | 

By Jove, to charge Oreſtes, whilſt his E 

Was arm'd with vengeance for his father's murder, 

To pay no reverence to his mother's blood. 

AF OLLI o. 
Of higher import is it, When a mai 
Illuſtrioùs for his virtues, by the Gods 
Exalted to the regal throne, ſhall die, | 
Die by a woman's hand, by one that dares 1 not 

Bend, like an Amazon, the ſtubborn bow. 

But hear me, Pallas, hear me you, that fit 

In aweful judgment to decide this cauſe, 

Victorious from the war,. with glory crown'd, 

And graced with many' a trophy, at the bath * 

She ſmilingly receiv'd, him; there refreſh'd, © _ | 

As o'er his head he threw the ſplendid robe 

Prepar'd t' entangle him, ſhe flew her huſband. 

So died the chief, the glorious, the renown'd, 
The leader of the warlike troops of Greece 
And ſuch I ſpeak this woman, reverend Judges, 

To ſtrike your ſouls with horror at her deeds. 


cnokus 
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Led * N 
CHORUS. 


85 Jove, it . reſpects the father's fate! z 
Yet on his father he cou'd bind the chain, 
The hoary Saturn: that his deed gainſays 
Thy _ 1 pray Fo mark the ane 


APOLLO. 


Deteſted hags, th' abhorrence of the Gods! 
He cou'd unbind theſe chains, and the releaſe ' | 
Has a medicinal pow'r. But when the blood, 
That iſſues from the lain, ſinks in the duſt, 
It never riſes more. For this my ſire 
No remedy admits, in all beſides 
Wich fovereign r or ruins or reſtores, 
' "CHORUS. TING 
See with what ill-judg'd zeal thy arguments 


Labour t' abſolve him | Shall the wretch, whoſe 


Spilt on the earth the kindred blood that flow'd 


Within his mother's veins, return to Argos 
LW of his is houſe? Before what altar, 


we © Sacred 


7 — . 
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Sacred to public off rings, ſhall he bend ? N 
* Ne e a mall admit his hands 1 

3 7 59 02 

APOLLO. 3 


This too o ſhall Lexplain and 3 me well, . 
If reaſon guides my words. The mother's power 
Produces not the offspring, ill call'd hers. 
No: tis the father, that to her commits © 
The infant plant; ſhe but the nutrient ſo ill! 
That gives the. ſtranger growth, if fav'ring Heav'n 
Denies it not to flouriſh; this I urge 
d The righteous Pauw is highly offended at the impiety of | 
this tragedy : one cannot but ſmile to ſee with what zeal he 
enters into the intereſts of theſe hideous fiſters, as if he were 
enamoured of them. This paſſage gives him great offence : 
Ad hzc ego nauſeo hie: Nexum conſidera : Sic ineptias inep- 
tiſſimas tibi deprehendes ſtatim: hæc tamen philoſophica vide- 
bantur Stanleio. Stanley had too juſt a taſte to judge of anci- 
ent ſentiment by modern manners, or more enlightened know-. 
ledge. Wretched as this ſophiſtry is, it certainly was at that 
time held as deep philoſophy ; otherwiſe the learned Euri- 


| pides, who was not generous towards Zſchylus, would not 


have put this ſentiment into the mouth of Oreſtes in his plea 
to the father of Clytempeſtra, F * 
My father was the author of my . 4 
Thy danghter brought me forth : he gave me life, 
Which ſhe but foſter d: to the higher cauſe | 
An higher reverence then I deem'd was due.—ELxer. 


In 
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In proof, a father may afſert that name 
Without a mother's aid: an inſtance fits + 
Minerva, daughter of Olympian Jove ; 
Not the ſlow produce of nine darkling months, _ 
But form'd at once in all her perfect bloom: 


Such from no pregnant Goddeſs ever ſprung. 
Thy ſtate, thy people, Pallas, be it mine 
I exalt to glory, and what elſe of greatneſs 
I know to give. This ſuppliant to thy ſhrine 
I ſent, aſſuring his eternal faith ; | 
Thy votary he, and his deſcendants thine, 
From fire to ſon thro? all ſucceeding ages. . . 
MINERVA 


The pleas are urg'd : theſe now I charge to give 
Sentence, with ſtrift regard to truth and juſtice. 


CHORUS, 


We have diſcharg'd our ſhafts: and now I wait | 
To hear what ſentence ſhall adjudge this cauſe. 


MINERVA. 
What, am I never to eſcape your cenſure ? 


T3 CHORUS. 


1 


[ 
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Þ 
CHORUS. | 8 
' Give what you've heard due gt: ; and 1 4 
pure hearts 


Pronouncing ſentence reverence your high oath, 


MINERVA. 


Ye citizens of Athens, now attend, 

Whilſt this great council in a cauſe of blood 

Firſt give their judgment. But thro' future ages 

This aweful court ſhall to the hoſts of Egeus ; 

With uncorrupted ſanctity remain. ö 

Here on this Mount of Mars * the Amazons 

Of old encamp'd, when their embattled troops 

March'd againſt Theſeus, and in glitt'ring arms 
Breath'd vengeance ; here their new-afpiring 


tow'rs , | . 


© Nothing in general is more uncertain than the origin of 
places, and the reaſon of their names : when this is loſt in the 
obſcurity of time, what remains to the antiquarian, but to 
analyſe the word, and from thence deduce the cauſe? Our 
modern mythologiſts are ſupremely knowing in this proceſs ; 
remote ages were not unacquainted with it, Our poet how+ 
ever has the addreſs even on this ſlight foundation to build up 
a pleaſing compliment to his countrymen. Py 


Rais'd 


Rais'd high their ern. his 


tow'rs;z 
And here their hallow'd ie role to Mars: 
Hence its illuſtrious name the cliff retains, * , 
The Mount of Mars. In this the ſolemn ſtate 
Of this majeſtic city, and the awes — _ 

That riſes thence ſhall be an holy guard 

Againſt injuſtice, ſhall protect the laws 
Pure and unſullied from th' oppreſſive pow'r 
Of innovation, and th' adulterate ſtain | 
Of foreign mixture: Shou'd thy hand pallute 
The liquid fount with mud, where wilt thou find 
The grateful draught ? Let not my citizens 
Riot in lawleſs anarchy, nor wear | 
The chain of tyrant pow'r, nor from their ſtate 
Looſe all the curb of rigor : this remov'd, 
What mortal man, uncheck'd with ſenſe of fear, 
Wov'd reverence juſtice? Let the majeſty, _ 


1 This whole charge of Minerva is worthy of the Goddeſs 
of Wiſdom, By celebrating the high antiquity of the temple, 
its honourable foundation, the dignity of the court, the au- 
thority and impartiality of its ſentence, the purity and ſuperior 
excellence of the laws, ſhe inſpires that reverence to the laws, 
and the adminiſtration of them, which conſtitutes the firmeſt 
ſecurity of obedience and good manners, 


T'4 | That 
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That here reſides, impreſs your ſouls with awe, 

Your country has a fence, your town a guard, 

Such as no nation knows; not thoſe that dwell 

In Scythia*, or the cultur'd realms of Pelops, 

This court, ſuperior to th' alluring glare 

Of peſtilent gold, this court, that claims your awe 

Severely juſt, I conſtitute your guard, 

Watchful to ſhield your country and its peace z- 

Theſe my commands to ev'ry future age 

Have I extended. Now behoves you, judges, 

Give teſt of your integrity ; bring forth | 

The ſhells; with ſtricteſt juſtice give your ſuffrage, 

And reverence your high oath. This is my 
| Ha : | N 


CHORUS, 
Nor of their honours rob this train, whoſe pow'r 
Is dreadful in the drear abodes below. 


APOLLO, 
And be my oracles, the voice of Jove, 
Rever'd, nor ſeek to move their firm decree, 


By this mention of Scythia the poet alludes to Anacharſis, | 
the celebrated lawgiyer of that country, cotemporary with 


Sole. 
CHORUS, 
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CHORUS. | 
Beyond thy charge protecting deeds of blood, 
Nor reverend are thy oracles, nor pure. ö 


A p 0 LL o. 
Think of the expiation, which of old 
Ixion made for blood: wilt thou arralgn 
My father's councils there? Or ſlept his wiſdom? . 


CHORUS. | 
Thou fay'ſt ĩt: but if juſtice fails me here, 
This land ſhall feel the terrors of my vengeance, ' 


\ APOLLO. 
Unhonour'd thou by ev'ry pow'r of Heay' n, 
Or young, or old, to triumph here is mine. | 


CHORUS. 


Such in the houſe of Pheres / were chloe. 
When, won by thy alluring voice, the Fates 
On mortal man confer'd immortal honours. 

9 1 APOLLO, 


„ Admetus, the fon of Pheret, aſted Alcefts in marriage; 
her father conſented on this hard condition, that he ſhould yoke 
a lion and a boar to his chariot : he addreſſed his vows to 


Apollo and Hercules, and by their aid rendered the ſavages 
gentle, 
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ä un i. 

Jo aid, to grace the pious, when their pray'rs 

Rightly inyoke our influence, is juſt. 
CHORUS. 


What, hat thou cruſh'd the pow'r of ancient Fate, 
And wou'dft thou now delude our honour'd age? 


APOLLO. 


Soon ſhall thy malice, baffled i in chis cauſe, 
Shed its black venom harmleſs to thy bocg. 


CHORUS. 
Since thy proud youth inſults my hoary years, 
1 wait th' event in ſilence, and ſuſpend 
The fury of my vengeance on this city.. 


gentle. Some time after, Admetus being dangerouſly ill, 
again addreſſed his vows to Apollo; the God refuſed his ſalu- 
tary aid, but upon condition, that one of his near relations 
would devote himſelf to a voluntary death for him: this Al- 
ceſtis did: Hercules, being then on his expedition to bring 
Cerberus from hell, brought back Alceſtis her huſband, — 
FulctxTivs,—Whether the poet alludes to this ſtory, or to 
ſome other with which we are not acquainted, the learged 


reader will Ul Judge. 


MINERVA. 
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| MINERVA. 
Laſt to give ſuffrage in this cauſe is mine* 
In favour of Oreſtes ſhall I add 


My vote: for as no mother gave me birth, 

My grace in all things, ſave the nuptial rites, 

Attends the male, as from my fire I drew 

The vigour of my ſoul, No woman's fate 

Stain'd with her huſband's blood, whom nature 4 
| form'd | 

Lord of his houſe, finds partial preference here. 

Oreſtes, if the number of the votes 

Be equal, is abſoly'd. . Now from the urn 

Let thoſe among the Judges, to whoſe honour _ 

This office i is aſſign'd, draw forth the lots, 


ORESTES; 
O Phœbus, what th' event that waits this cauſe ! 


CHORUS. "421 
O Night, dark mother, thro' thy ſable gloom | 
Seeſt thou Meſe things? Now on the doubtful 
edge 
Of black deſpair I ſtand, or joyful light, 
Driv'n out with infamy, or grac'd with honours, 
APOLLO, 
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APOLLO: |. 
Now, ſtrangers, count the lots with righteomn 
heed, - 
And with impartial Juſtice ſever them. 3 
One ſhell miſplac'd haply brings ruin, one 
May raiſe again a deſolated houſe. 15982 


MINERVA. 
He is abſoly'd, free from the doom of blood, 
For equal are the numbers of the ſhells. 


ORESTES. 


O thou, whoſe tutelary pow'r preſery'd 
The honours of my houſe, thou, Goddeſs, thou 
Haſt to his country and his native rites | 
Reſtor'd this exile ; and each Greek ſhall ſay, 
This Argive to his father's throne returns 
So Pallas wills, and Phœbus, and the God 
All-pow'rful to protect: my father's death 
He mark'd ſevere, and looks indignant down 
On thoſe that patronize my mother's" cauſe. 

Firſt to this country, and to this thy people 
Thro' time's eternal courſe I pledge my faith, 


And bind it with an oath : now to my houſe 
I bend | 
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I bend my ſteps: never may chieftain chence 
Advance againſt this land with ported [ori 
If any ſhall hereafter violate EY | 
My oath now made, cho then theſe mould'ring 
| | botes | | 1 
Reſt in 1 — filent tomb, \ my ſhade hall raiſe © 3 


Invincible diſtreſs, diſaſters, roils, _ | | 
To thwart them, and obſtruct their lawleſs march, 
Till in diſmay repentant they abhbor 

Their enterprize. But to the ſocial n. 
That reverence this thy ſtate, and lift the lance 
In its defence; benevolent ſhall be 0 
My gentler influence. Hail, Goddeſs; Hail 
Ye guardians of the city: be your walls 
Impregnable, and in the ſhock of war 

May conqueſt grace the ſpear that aids your cauſe! 


| Cxonrns. 5 
1 burſt with rage. With cruel pride 7 3 By 
marie eee ee, 
And, the old laws diſdaining to obey, | 


1 
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Tortur d with grief's corroding ſniart, 
And taught diſgrace and ſcorn to Ty vbA 
Diſtilling from my anguiſh'd herr 
The peſtilential drop ſhall fo: 
Where'er it falls, nor fruit around, 
Nor leaf ſhall grace the blaſted ground ; 5 
Thro' the ſick air its baleful des 
A cauſtic venom ſhall diffuſe an 
And breathing on this hated race 
With deep rough ſcars the beauteous fort 
Vainly ſhall I heave my ſighs, 
Or bid my angry vengeance riſe? „ 0 
To inſults, which my boſom rend, ty 
Vulgar ſpirits ſcorn to bend: | 
And ſhall thy daughters, aweſul Night, in vai 
Ol their diſgrace complain? 
MINERVA. 


+36» 


Let my entreaties move you ; bear not this 
With ſuch deep anget ; for nv conqueſt lars 
Wounds your infulted honour: from the urn 
The lots came equal, fo diſpos'd by truth, 
To thee no inſult off ring; and from Jove- 
Flow'd ſplendid ſigns :; he gave the oracle, 


He 
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He added his high teſt, that for the deed |. 
Oreſtes.ſhou'd not ſuffer. Breath not then 
Your heavy vengeance on this land; reſtrain 
Your indignation. 0'er theſe ſick' ning fields 
Drop not your peſtilential dews, nor blaſt 
Their glitt ring verdure, and their ſpringing ſeeds. 
And here I pledge my faith, this grateful land 
Shall willingly receive you, raiſe your ſeats. 0 
High at their blazing hearths, and, with deepawe 
""— pay reverend honours to your pow'r. 
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I burſt with rage. With cruel pride | 
Theſe youthful Gods my lighted ai 
And, the old laws diſdaining to obe, 
Rend from my hands my prey. 
Tortur'd with grief's corroding ſinart, 
And taught diſgrace and ſcorn to know, 

- Diftilling from my anguiſh'd heart 
The peſtilential drop ſhall flow; 95 
Where er it falls, nor fruit around 
Nor leaf ſhall grace the blaſted ground 
Thro' the fick air its baleful dews 
A cauſtic venom ſhall diffuſe ; 
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; And breathing on this hated ace Bab — 
Le pe ſcars' the: mnt Yen. 
deface. * N 145 

We e bee 
Or bid AS. 505 -qotfl 
Jo inſults, which my boſom rend, nr 


re 
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_ -Vulgar fpirits ſcorn to bend 
And ſhall thy daughters, aweful Night, i in . 
e 1 en ec d afk 
| MINERY-A, - 7 


No, you are not diſgraced; nor let poor 044 
Immortal as you are, to mortal man . 
Spread deſolation o'er che earth; FEED T 
Prevail with Jove. And wherefore-ſhou'd I ſay 
Of all the Gods I nor: know the 1 1 be 
That 
© This B U very curtous page, ab l e, 
alone, of all the Gods, had the commang, of the thunder of 
Jupiter: hence the learned N nel wt 


* Ipfa Joris repidum jaculat  nabibus next 5 
nd | En. 1. v. 46. 
She, for the crime of Ajax, from above tot 955 ff 
Launch'd thro' the clouds the fiery bolts of Jope.—Firr. 
At the ſame time it contains, an oblique, threat of the ſerereſt 


nature, but conveyed. in ts gentleſt manner, howing, that 
| | * 


1 H E F URITIES tug 
That ope thoſe ſolid doors, within whoſe vaults | 
His thunders ſleep ? Of theſe there is no need. 

By me perfliaded let thy haſty tongue Les 
Forbear thoſe me ern which no | fruit can 
| flow, | | * 
But ruin to the earth: compoſe that rage, | 
Whoſe ſwelling tide o'erflows all bounds, with me 
In the ſame manſion, and with equal honours 
Rever'd, enjoying thro' theſe ample realms 
The prime oblations, victims doom'd to bleed 
For bleſſings on the birth, or nuptial hour, 
That thou ſhale thank me for this friendly counſel. 


ho wared hr younr — and conde- 
ſcended to entreat, and giving an example of that placability 
do which ſhe endeavoured to perſuade theſe angry powers. 
As this foul ſiſterhood was driven from the ſociety of the 
Gods, admitted to no feaſt, nor ſuffered to abide in any 
temple, this offer of Minerva was very advantageous to them, 
and did them the greateſt honour ; and as it'was urged with the 
gentleſt, and moſt infinuating courteſy, it is no wonder, that 
they ſuffered themſelves to be prevailed upon to accept it, 
From their conſent to abide here as friends, lr Mair and 


ann . — | 


vox. II, * CHORUS. 


290 THE 'wori®s, 


CHORUS, 


Shall 1 brook, this ? Shall I then wy of 
In this.curs'd land to ſpend my ſlighted age, 
And my loſt honours mourn in vain? 
No: be each. vengeful thought inland 
rage. 3 
Ah mr me, the keen, the mad'ning ſmart 
Deep, deep it cuts, it rends my heart. 1 oy os 
Hear, aweful night, my raying paſſion hear! © 
Theſe Gods, with a malignant _— als dh 
Ah me! my baffled pow'r beguile, © 9 
And from my brows the public honowrs'tear;| - 


> 
#4 


MINERY A. 144; n 
Thine anger will I bear with, for thy years yi ; <> 
Are more than mine, thy wiſdom more ; tho Jaye 
Hath with no niggard grace on me beſtow'd- 
A prudent ſenſe, - You yet are ſtrangers here; 
But I foreſee, when once your ſeats are fu d. 
Theſe ſcenes will be delightful, and the sm 
Of future years to the inhabitants — 
ä Roll more abundant honours, Where Erechtheus 
Rais d high his regal ſtructures, thou ſhalt hold 


RE FURIES * 


| Thy vididimne; receiving ſrom the men, 

And from the train of females, ſuch 8 
As mortals never paid thee. Caſt not then : 
On theſe my realms the peſtilent bane, that fires 
Beyond the rage of wine the frantic yourh 
To wild enſanguin'd daughter: in Sow hearts 
Pour not the fury of the creſted cock FER 


Exciting diſcord, broils, and civil war. 
To foreign wars, when dangers threaten nigh, 
Let glory lead their arms: domeſtic ſtrife, 
Is hateful to my ſoul: bethink thee well, 
Thou haſt thy choice, by courteſy to win 
Returns of courteſy, and reverenc'd high 
To ſhare this country grateful to the Gods, 
" CHORUS. 

Shall I brook this? Shall I then deign © 
In this curs'd land to ſpend my flighted age, 
And my loſt honours mourn in vain ? 

No: be each vengeful thought inflam'd with 
Ah me, the keen, the itinPaldg ſmart ! 


Deep, deep it cuts, itrends my heart, 
153A Wigp>" Hear, 


THE'FURIES - 
| Hear, aweful night, — 
Theſe Gods, We Coli 
Ah me! my baffled pow r beguile, 

And from my nos the Oy — 


MINERVA. 
1 will not yet | ſurceaſe to ſpeak thee fair; 
And never with juſt cauſe ſhalt thou complain 7 \ 
That with inhoſpitable pride my youth, 
And the rude race of mortals dwelling here, 
Drove thee, an ancient Goddeſs, with diſgrace 
An outcaſt from this land. If yet the __— 1 
Of mild perſuaſion, dropping from my yu. K 
In words of ſweet and ſoothing courteſy, 
Hath not loſt all its virtue, thou wilt ſtay: 
If thou diſdain to ſtay, yet not with juſtice | 
Canſt thou with wrath or yengeance load this town, 
Nor on its people ſhed thy baneful dews. 
'Tis in thy choice to bleſs this land, and fix 
With eyerlaſting honqurs here thy ſeat. D 
CHORUS. 2 
What ſeat, ſay royal virgin, ſhall be mine? 


MIN E RV A. 


Where miſery never comes. Aſſent, . it. 
CHORUS. 
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| c Ons. 
I do * What honour now awaits me? 


| "MINERVA. | 

That without hes no houſe full riſe to gory 
c hOR US. 

Wut chow Oy tk e eee 


| MINERY A. 
Him, that reveres s thee, ſhall my peo. proce. 


ic CHORUS. 
And ſhall thy word fand unimpair'd by time ? 
MINERY A. 
It is not mie es violate my flich, 
"CHORUS. 


Thy words have almoſt ſooth'd me to a calm, 
And the high ſtorm of anger Ges away. ; 


M INERV A. 
The charms of friendſhip here ſhalt thou enjoy. 


e HORUsðGC. N 
Say, with what ſtrains ſhall I ſalute this land? 
U3 | MINERVA. 
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11 atk 
Such as, allied to conqueſt, fioa! the earth, 

| From the rich dews of ocean, from the ſky 

Soft-remper'd wich the genial ſun, may ee 

Ambroſia gales diffuſing o er this earth 

Luxuriance to its fruits, and to its ock: 

Prolific vi gor, to its peopled towns 

Th' unfading glow of health. Be this thy charge, 

Mine, in the glorious oils of war to grace 

Their fame- ennobled arms with * 


; 


CHORUS. 


Goddeſs, here thy ſeat I ſhare, 
Hoſtile to this town no more: 
Which the dreadful God of War, 
And the Thund'rer's . f 


Give the ride of Gra to ſe 
Guardian of the rites divine, 5 


po 


- 


Glory of the fav'ring ſkies, 
Give to watch o'er freedom's ſhrine, 


ER FURIES. „ 
I too breath the potent prayer: | 
Rolling o'er the fruitful year, 
All its . 


e eee en 
For my low d city with a willing mine 
This do I, ſeating here theſe aweful [Eien 85 
That yield with much reluctance; for o'er man 
The Fates aſſign them a deſpotic ſway. 
And he, that feels their terrors, 6ften knows not 
Whence ſprings the vengeful wrath, whoſe iron 
ſcourge 99 9 Nera 
Embitters life: for the fire's long-paſs'd crimes 
Draw to their chaſt'ning hand the ſuff'ring ſon; 
And, *midſt his thoughts of greatneſs, ſilent ruin 
With . hate nn and en nom 1. 


C HO RU 8. 
O'er their ſaplings ſpreading fair 
May no chill wind noxious blow ; 
Nor the dry and ſcorching air 21 
. their blen buds opening glow. | 


N | For 


s THE FURTES, | 
For my ſake mayi no diſeaſe 15643 4641 
Sicken o'er the blaſted year : 
May their teeming flocks increaſe, 
And a double offspring bear. 


* 


Gainſt the ſolemn feſtal day 
Numerous may their herds ariſe; 

Sportive o'er the rich fields play, 
Gift of the ger 4vieRs you | 


MINERYV A. | | 
Hear this, ye guardians of the ſtate, and 3 
Her word ſhall be accompliſh'd ; for the Gods 

That tread the ſpangled ſkies, and thoſe that hold 

In the dark realms beneath their ſolemn thrones, 

Revere her aweful pow'r; and her high ſtrains | 
To mortal-man in accents dread pronounce 

| Bleſſings to ſome, to ſome a life of woes. 


CH OAUS. i ate 
May no harſh untimely doom 85 
Sweep the manly youth away 
May the virgins' ripening bloom 3 
Crown with love the bridal day. 


You, 


This ready zeal accorded to my country 


she gave birth to the Fates and the mercileſs Deſtinies, Clotho, 
Lacheſis, and Atropos ; who affign to mortals at their birth 
good and evil. It may not perhaps be eaſy to diſtinguiſh pre- 
ciſely the different offices of theſe kindred powers: by the 
Fates was deſigned a fecret and immutable ſeries of events ne- 
ceſlarily flowing from their cauſes ; and their firm decrees ex- 

| tended over Gods and men, as we learn from Phurnutus and 
Salluſt the philoſopher. The Deſtinies had their direction 
over human life, influencing the birth, the preſent, and the 
future fortune of mortals, So that the Fates ſeem more pecu- 


over individuals. 
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You, that to the Fates allied* . 
Claim this juſt and ample pow r 
You, that o'er each houſe preſide, - 
Sovereign rulers of each hour; 
Here your ſofteſt influence ſhed, | 
Here extend your guardian care. 
| MINERYV A. 


Delights me; and with ardor muſt I love 


> Hefiod, recounting the progeny of Night, ſays, | 


Kube Try Aae Tr, xa} "Arora drt Cp, 
Taro Mow Tau ayally Tr Kar Tr. —Theog. v. 217. 


liarly to have preſided over nations and cities, the Deſtinies 
Gentle 


ws THE FTU RI ES 

Gentle perſuaſion, that hath tuned my voice 
Jo move them from their ſtern and fierce reſolves, 
The pleading voice of Jove hath here prevail'd; 


And my warm efforts in the cauſe of metry 


Extend their cru A 5 aus time. 


* 


ot» 
#7 FT #% 


.CHORUS.. 


Ne'er may diſcord? s hideous —_ 
Here unſated ſtalk its round: 
Slaughter ne'er with kindred gore | 

Madly drench the thirſty ground $5 


” . 
Lan, _ 
- » = 

* 


Whilſt revenge in barb'rous-pride 
Shakes the ſtreets with thund'ring tread, 
Blood for bloed demands, and wide 


Joys the mutual rage to ſpread. 


Baut to union's ſoft command 


May their minds harmonious move; 6; A 


"4 Leagu'd in war, a friendly band; 


Tuned in peace to ſocial loye. 


A 0040. 02" THED 
MINERVA. 


ruf UAE. agg 
_—_— 7 l 85 
So the mild accents of the ſoothing tongve, I i 
Attun'd by wiſdom, win their caly way: | 
And to this.people from theſe horrid forms * 

I ſee much good. With gentle courteſy , 

Their courteſy requiting, always own dd. 
By afts of highoſt reverence, you, whoſe care , 
Is watchful o'er this country and this ſeat | 
Of juſtice, all ſhall reap the meed o 18 


| CHORUS. HA 
Hail, with wealth with-glory ese 
Citizens of Athens, hail ! | 
Next to Jove in glory plac'd, 
Never may your honours fail! 
Train'd to wiſdom's ſober lore, 
Favour'd with Minetva's love, - 
Guarded by her virgih pow'r, 
Dear thro” her to ſoyereign Jove. 
12M ENR NV 4 22 
And you all hail | But be ĩt mine to ſho 
— ̃ — 177 
OG 2 Go 


„ 


%% THE FU RIES. 


Go to thoſe ſacred flames, they will conduct you, 
And from theſe hallow'd victims ſink with Ped. 
To the dark ſhades below ; impriſon there 
Whate'er 1s noxious to theſe realms; whate er 
Has influence to bleſs them, ſend in triumph. 
And you, high-lineag'd guardians of the ſtate, 
Attend theſe ſtranger-gueſts to their new ow” | 
And bee: each gentle thought arrun'd to good. 


„ Hor nn 
Once more hail, and hail again, 
All that here have fix d your ſeat; 
Mortal and immortal train, e 
Guardians of Minerva's ſtate [ 


_ Here your reſidence I ſhare. 
To my pow'r due homage pay, 
Ne er ſhall woe or ſullen care 


Cloud with guet life's golden a. 


MIN 1 R * A. | 75 
I like theſe votive meaſures ; and will ſend 
The bright flames of theſe ANG f 
torches, | . 
WE that guard my hallow'd ts; 
Attendant 


THE TURI ES. you 
Attendant on you to the dark abodes 
Beneath the earth. And let th' Athenian train, 


The grace, the glory of the wide ſtreteh d world. 


Their manly youth, their virgins' roſeate bloom, 
And their age-honour'd matrons, now adyance, 
Array'd in richeft veſture darting round wo, . 
Its vermeil- tinctur d radiance ; let the torches 
Blaze, that this ſable troop thro future times 
May ſhine conſpicuous for their friendly aid. 


| The ATTENDANT TRAIN. 


Remove then from this hallow'd fane, 
Daughters of Night, remove your virgin train: 
With feſtal pomp, and ſolemn tread, 
Reverend your awe-commanding ſtate we lead. 
Breathing bleſſings o'er this land 
Seek your ancient caves below, 
Leading Fortune in your hand, 
Breathing bleſſings as you go. Bs 
For you the altars riſe, the victims bleed, 
And ſacred honours are decreed ; - 
For you the rich libations dew the ground, 
Whilſt torches ſpread their blaze around. 
Go, 


1 
S. 
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Go, in your glory then rejoicing go z 
So, and lead the Fates along, 
I Joining in this votive ſong; © 
Whilſt on this city from his throne on high en 
| Jove propitiou ious bends his eye. g 
Go then; and as you move your friendly train, 
Reſponfrye to this warbled ſtraiinn 
Harmon ious bid your ſwelling voices flow, 


id 
| 
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O repreſentation ean be eoticeived more 


than that which ſets before their eyes the 


ruin of an invading tyrant defeated by their 
own valour ; and no poet could ever claim 


me right of making ſuch repreſentation 


with ſo good a grace as Eſchylus, who 
had borne a diſtinguiſhed part in the real 
Vol. II. X ſcene. 


agreeable to a brave and free people, 


f5 
4 
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| ſcene. Animated by his noble ſubje, | 


| cut the enthuſiaſm with which” he loved 
his country, be has here diſplayed. all the 


warmth and dignity of his genius, but tem- 
pered at the ſame time with ſo chaſtiſed 
a judgment, that we are ſurpriſed to ſee 


the infant drama come forth at once with 
all hots —_ which conſtitute its perfec- 
tion; it is like his own Minerva, that ſprung 
from the head of Jupiter | 


Then ſhining heav'nly fair, a Goddeſs arm d. 


Beſides this wonderful management of the 
parts, the poet has the delicacy to fet the 
glory of his countrymen in the brighteſt 
view, by putting their praiſes into the 
mouths of their enemies. Not ſatisfied with 

a ſpirited narration of their defeat, and 2 


recital 


THE 'PERSIANS) a9 
recital of the many royal chiefs that periſh 1 


ed in that battle ; not ſatisfied: with ſpread - 
ing the terror through all the realme of 
Perſia, and placing them in a manner be- 
fore our eyes in all the diſtreſs of deſo- 
lation and deſpair, he hath intereſted even 
the dead, and, with che aweful ſolemnity 
of a religious incantation, evoked the ghoſt 


of Darius to- teſtify to his Perſians that no 


ſafety, no hope remained to them, if they 


continued their hoſtile attempts againſt 7 


Greece; fo that his ſublime conception hath 
enagaged Earth and Sea, Heaven and Hell, 
to bear honourable teſti mony to the glory 
of his countrymen, and the ſuperiority of 


| their arms. 


This tragedy was exhibited eight years 
after the defeat at Salamis, whilſt the me- 
Af | mory 


— 2 


=y 


obſtinate pride, and by filling the ſpecta- 


moy. 
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mary of each circumſtance was yet recon; 
| fo. that we may canfider- the narration \as 


a faithful hiſtory! of this great event. The 


war was not yet ended, though the Perſian 


monarch had offered to make the moſt hu- 


miliating conceſſions, and the Athenians 


were inclined to accept them; but The- 
miſtocles oppoſed the peace. 80 that we 
are further to conſider this play in a po- 
litical light; the poet, by fo animated a 
deſcription of the pernicious effects of an 


tors with a Wang compaſſion for the 
vanquiſhed Xerxes, indirectly undiſpoſing 


his countrymen to a continuation of che . 


war. Thus every thing at Athens, even 


their ſhows, had a reſpect to the public 
good. This is the fine remark of P. Bry- 


The 


THE PERSIANS. 5, 
The ſcene of this tragedy is at Suſa, be= 
fore the ancient ſtructure appropriated to 
the great council of ſtate, and near the tomb 
of Darius, | 
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Perſons of the Drama. 


= 


ATOSSA, 
MESSENGER, 


GHOST OF DARIUS. 


XERXES. 


CHORUS, THE COUNCIL OF STATE. 


* 


* 


T HE 


PERSIAN 8 


CHORUS. 


Of Perſia march, with delegated ſway 
We o'er their rich and gold-abounding ſeats 


Hold 3 


* Darius, king of Perſia, having demanded the daughter 
of Jancyrus, king of the European Scythians, in marriage, and 


not obtaining the lady, was ſo highly offended, that he 


marched with a great army to revenge the affront ; but ſuc- 
ceeding ill againſt the Scythians, on his return he ſent Datis 
and Artaphernes with an army of two hundred thouſand foot, 

X 4 and 


HILST oer the fields of Greece the em- 


31 THE PERSIANS. 
Hold faithful our firm guard] to this high charge 
Xerxes, our royal lord, th imperial ſoan 


fy Bur a 


and ten thouſand horſe, to ſubdue Greece; they had advanced 
within ten miles of Athens, which had particularly diſpleaſed 
the Great King, when Miltiades, at the head of nine thoy- 
ſand Athenians, and one thouſand Platzans, met them in the- 
Plains of Marathon, and gaye them battle. Datis drew one 
hundred thoufand foot, and all his horſe into the field ; but 
the Perſians were totally defeated, and fled to their ſllips with. 
great precipitation. To revenge this diſgrace Xerxes, the ſon 
of Darius, invaded Greece in perſon, with one thouſand two 
hundred ſhips of war, and two thouſand tranſports ; his land- 
forces conſiſting of ſeyen hundred thouſand foot, and four 
hundred thouſand horſe : theſe, with the retinue of women 
and ſeryants, that attended the Aſiatic princes in their mili- 
tary expeditions, amounted to more than five millions, 
Xerxes, having forced the. paſs of Thermopylæ, matched into 
Attica, which he waſted, and finding Athens deſerted, ſet 
it on fire, The Grecians had retired with all their effects to 
Troezene and Salamis; here Themiſtocles with three hundred 
ſhips deſtroyed the Perſian fleet; their ſupplies of proviſion, ho- 
ing hereby cut off, the land- forces attempted to make their re- 
treat through Bœotia and Theſſaly to Thrace, but moſt of 
them periſhed by the ſword, famine, and peſtilence, The 
battle of Platza cut off the remains of this formidable a 
ment, and ſecured. the liberty, of Greece, Such is the noble 
ſubje& of this tragedy, For this account we have the teſti- 
monies of Herodotus, Iſocrates, Diodorus the Sicilian, Plu- 
darch, Cicero, Juſtin, Nepos, and others; yet a, lage ingeni- 
. : ' : ous 


+ 
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Bur for, the king's return, and his arm'd hoſt 
Blazing with gold, my ſoul preſaging il - 
Swells in my tortur d breaſt : for all her force: 
Hath Aſia ſent, and for her youth I ſigh. 


| ous writer has undertaken, from the filence of the Perſian his- 
tory, to diſprove them all: can any man, who has made 


the leaſt obſervation on hiſtory, he aſks, ſuppoſe fora moment 


that ſuch myriads could by any means have been maintained 
in one collected body ? Hiſtory tells us, that they periſhed 
chiefly through famine, and 4ts attendant the peſtilence. He 
 fays, the deſtruction of ſuch a number would have convulſed 
the whole of Aſia had it been united under one empire: could 
it poſſibly have been unfelt in Perſia ? Was it not ſeverely 
felt? He thinks, that the States of Greece appear in 
reality, with regard to the Perfians, to have been too far re- 
moved from that degree of importance, which: could hold 
them up as objects of ſuch high ambition, or of ſuch mighty 
reſentment. Theſe famous invaſions have, therefore, an ap- 


pearance of being ſimply the movements of the governors of - 


Aſia Minor, to regulate or enforce a tribute which the Greeks 
might frequently be willing to neglect. Marathon, Salamis, 


and other celebrated battles, may indeed have been real 


events; and the Grecian writers, to dignify. their countrys . 
may have turned hyperbole into hiſtoric fact, and ſwelled the 


thouſands of the Perfian Satrap into the millions of the Perſian 
King.” —Ricaarpson's DiszzrTATION. — But this diſre- 
gard to the evidence of Grecian antiquity, is only to prepare 
us for the reception of his Perfian Antiquity : yet could gr 
rery ſenſible writer ſce.avd lament in other caſes, that at- 
tachment to ſyſtem has heaped error upon error, and nil 
8 wa | 


* 
» 


| | | Nor ; 


*, —_ 
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Nor meſſenger arrives, nor horſeman —_y 
With tidings to this ſeat of Perſia's kings. 
The gates of Suſa and Eebatana . 7C 
Pour'd forth their martial trains; 3 ſees 
Her ancient tow'rs forſaken, whilſt her youth, 
Some on the bounding ſteed, the tall bark ſame ö 
Aſcending, ſome with painful march on foot, 
Haſte on, t' arrange the deep'ning files of war. 
Amiſtres, Artaphernes, and the . ER 
Of great Aſtaſpes, Megabazes bold, 
Chieftains of Perſia, kings, that to the pow 1 
Of the great king obedient, march with theſe 1 
Leading their martial thouſands; their hs | 
ſteeds „ 
Prance under them; ſteel bows and ſhafts their 
arms, 15 CO 
Dreadful to ſee, and terrible in fight, 
Deliberate valour breathing in their ſouls. © | © 
Artembares, that in his firey horſe 
Delights; Maſiſtres; and Imæus bold, 
Bending with manly ſtrength his ſtubborn bow; 
 Pharandaces, and Soſthanes, that drives 
With military pomp his rapid ſteeds. 
Others the vaſt prolific Nile hath ſent; | 
Pegaſtagon, 
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Pegaſtagon, chat from Zgyptus draws 
His high birth; Suſiſeanes; and the chief 
That reigns o'er ſacred Memphis, great Arſames; 
And Ariomardus, that o'er ancient Thebes” © 
Bears the ſupreme dominion; and with theſe ' 
Drawn from their watry marſhes numbers train'd 
To the ſtout oar, Next theſe the Lycian troopꝛ, 
Soft ſons of luxury; and thoſe that dwell 
Amidſt the inland foreſts, from the ſea 
Far diſtant; theſe Metragathes commands, 

And virtuous, Arceus, royal chiefs, that ſhine 

In burniſh'd gold, and many a whirling car 
Drawn by ſix generous ſteeds from Sardis lead, 

A glorious, and a dreadful ſpectacle. 

And from the foot of Tmolus, ſacred mon. 
Eager to bind on Greece the ſervile yoke, 
Mardon and Tharybis the maſly ſpear 

Graſp with unwearied vigor ; the light lance 

The Myſians ſhake. A mingled multitude 
Swept from her wide dominions, ſxill'd to draw 
Th' unerring bow, in ſhips Euphrates ſends 
From golden Babylon. With falchions arm'd 
From all th' extent of Aſia move the hoſts | 
Obediene 


3¹⁶ 

Obedient to their monarch's ſtern command. 

Thus march'd the flow'r of Perſia, whoſe lov' 
world of Aſia nouriſh'd, and with ſighs - 


The 


Laments their abſence ; many an anxious look; 
| Tur wives, thei Parents ſend, count the . 


And 


Already o'er the adverſe ſtrand 

In arms the monarch's martial ſquadrons PEE ; 

The threat'ning ruin ſhakes the land, 

And each tall city bows its towred head. 

Bark bound to bark, their wond'rous way 
They bridge acroſs th indignant ſea 

The narrow Helleſpont's vex'd waves diſdain, 

| His proud neck taught to wear the NN 
Now has the peopled Aſia's warlike lord; 

By land, by ſea, with foot, with horſe; 

Reſiſtleſs in his rapid courſe, "IN 

O'er all their realms his warring thouſands bora 3 

Now his intrepid chiefs ſurveys, | 

And glitt ring like a God his radiant flare diſplays. 


—— = 
Py 
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days, 
cemble ate lug rene . 


S TRO HRE. 


ANT 
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"ANTISTROPHE x, þ | 


Fierce axthe dragon feal'd.jn gold. + + 
Thro' the deep files he darts his glowing eye 
And pleas'd their order to behold, 
His gorgeous ſtandard blazing to the ſky, 
Rolls onward his Afyrian car, 
Directs the thunder of the war, WY 
Bids the wing'd arrows' iron ſtorm advance, 
Againſt the flow and cumbrous lance, 
What ſhall withſtand the torrent of his ſway, 
When dreadful o'er the yielding ſhores 
Th; impetuous tide of battle roars, 
And fweeps the weak-oppoſing mounds away? 
So Perſia with reſiſtleſs might 
Rolls her n —_ of gar to the fight. | 


; 


0 s T ROHR 5 01 
For when misfortune's fraudfut hand oy 
Prepares to pour the vengeance of the ſky, © LIE 
What mortal ſhalt her force withſtand, '* * 
What rapid ſpeed th impending fury f? 
Gentle at firft wich flatt ring ſmiles © 
She ſpreads her ſoft enchanring wiles, 


„ THE: PERSIANS. 


ane allures her deſtin · d prey, | 
Whence man ne er breaks unhurt away, | 
For thus from ancient times the Patesordain, 
That Perfia's ſons ſhou'd greatly dare, 
Unequal'd in the works of war; e 
Shake with their thund'ring ſeeds tht enfant 
plain, 
Dreadful the hoſtile walls ſurround, | 
And lay their rampir'd tow'rs in ruins on the 
' | ground. . 0 #125664 
ms ANTISTROPHE PT, 10 
Taught to behold with fearleſs eyes 
The whitening billows foam beneath the . 
They bid the naval foreſts riſe, et 
| Mount the ſlight bark, unfurl the flying fail, 
And o'er the angry ocean bear 
To diſtant realms the ſtorm of war. 
For this with many a ſad and gloomy thought 
My tortur d breaſt is fraught: 7 
Ah me! for Perſia's abſent ſons I ſigh; i 4 
For whilſt in foreign fields they Tun 


Our towns expos'd to wild affright. .. 
An eaſy prey to the invader fe: bn 


A 
— 
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Where, mighty Suſa, where thy pow'rs,. 
To wield the en and ALY regal 
0 d 5 : | 
5 "POD E. | by 
Cruſh'd beneath the an ſoe 
Whilſt her pale virgins, frantic with deſpair, 
Thro' all her ſtreets awake the voice of woe; 
And flying with their boſoms bare, 
Their purfled ſtoles in anguiſh rend: 
For all her youth in martial pride, 2 
Like bees that, cluſt ring round their king, 
Their dark-embodied ſquadrons bring, 
Attend "their ſcepter'd monarch's ſide, 


And ftretch acroſs the watry way 

From ſhore to ſhore their long array. 
The Perſian dames with many a tender fear + 
In grief's ſad vigils keep the midnight hour 


cw 
— 


Shed on the widow'd couch the ſtreaming tear, 
And the long abſence of their loves deplore. 
Each lonely matron feels her penſive breaſt. 
| Throb with deſire, with aching fondneſs glow, 
Since in bright arms her daring warrior dreſt 135 
Left her to languiſh in her love - lorn woe. 
CHORUS. 
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3 CHORUS. _. POST 
Now ye grave Perſians, that your honour'd ſeats 
Hold in this ancient houſe, with prudent care 
And deep deliberation, ſo the ſtate '' 
Requires, conlult we, pond'ring the event 

Of this great war, which our imperial lord, 

The mighty Xerxes from Darius ſprutig, © 

The ſtream of whoſe rich blood flows in dur veins, 

Leads againſt Greece ; whether his uf ſhow'r 

Shot from the Rrong-braced bow, or the buge 

| ſpear 
High brandiſh'd, in the deathful field prevails. 
But ſee, the monarch's mother: like, the Gods | 


Her luſtre blazes on our eyes: My queen, 


Proſtrate I fall before her * : All advance 
With reverence, and in duteous * 4 
dreſs her. 


The Perſians worſhipped the Sun as the ſymbol of the Di 
vine power: with the ſame proſtrations they worlhipped 
kings, andeven Jive hed ee 
was the tutelary power of - enn. de Rel. Is 


% 4 of 2 «a4 ? 


Perſ. 
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wei Hoss 
Hail queen, of Perfia's hight -zoned dames ſu- 
preme, 
Age-honour'd mother of the potent 8 
Imperial conſort of Darius, haill * 
The wife, the mother of the Perſians God, 
If yet our former gloties fade not from us. 


A 10858 A. 
| And therefore am! come, leaving my houſe 
That ſhines with gorgeous ornaments and gold, 
Where in paſt days Darius held with me 
His royal reſidence, With anxious care 
My heart is tortur d: I will tell you, friends, 
My thoughts, not otherwiſe devoid of fear, 
Leſt mighty wealth with haughty foot o'erturn 
And trample in the duſt that happineſs, 

Which, not unbleſs'd by Heav'n, Darius rais d. 
For this with double force unquiet thoughts 
Paſt utterance fill my ſout; that neither wealth 
With all its golden ſtores, where men ate wanting, 
Claims reverence ; nor the light, that beams from 

pow'r, 3 

Shines on the man, whorn wealth diſdains to grace. 
Vol. II. Y The 
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The golden ſtores of wealth indeed are ours bs 


But for the light, ſuch ; in the houſe I deem 
The preſence of its lord, there I have fears, 


Adviſe me then you, whoſe experienc'd age 


Supports the ſtate of Perſia : prudence guides Sh 


” +4 
©. 


4 


Your councils, always kind and faithful to me. ; 


CHORUS. Ie 


Speak, royal lady, what thy will, aſſur d 
We want no ſecond bidding, where our po. ,’ 7 
In word or deed waits on our zeal: our 1859 


In this with honeſt N ſhall obey ther. 


ATOSSA. 


Oft, fince my fon hath march d his mighty b 
Againſt th' Ionians, warring to ſubdue __ 
Their country, have my ſlumbers been diſturb 4 
With dreams of dread 1 2 but moſt lat 

night, : 
With marks of plaineſt proof. I'll tell thee then, 
Methought two women ſtood before my eyes 


Gorgeouſiy veſted, one in Perſian robes 


Adorn'd, the other in the Doric garb. 
Wich more than mortal majeſty they mov'd, _ 8 
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Of peerleſs beauty; ſiſters too they ſeem'd, >» © 
Tho' diſtant each from each they chancd to dwell, 
In Greece the one, on the barbaric coaſt ' -! 
The other. Twixt them ſoon diſſention roſe : 
My ſon then haſted to compoſe theirftrife, _ 
Sooth'd them to fair accord, beneath his car 
Yokes them, and 'reins their n necks. 

The one, 

Exulting in her rich array, with pride 
Arching her ſtately neck, obey'd the reins; 
The other with indignant fury ſpurn'd 
The car, and daſh'd it piecemeal, rent the reins, | 
And tore the yoke aſunder: down my ſon b 
Fell from the ſeat, and inſtant at his ſide 
His father ſtands, Darius, at his fall 
Impreſs'd with pity: him when Xerxes ſaw, 
Glowing with grief and ſhame he rends his robes. 
This was the dreadful viſion of the night. b 
When J aroſe*, in the ſweet-flowing ſtream 
I bath'd my _ and on n che incens · d altars 


To expiate the ill-omened viſion of the «night _— 
Perſius, 


Noctem flumine e STANLEY. 
D Preſenting 


13 
/ 
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Preſenting my oblations to the Gods 
T avert theſe ills, an eagle I behold 
et ge- aghaſt 
I ſtood, my friends, and eech; was ay 
hawk. 

With. eager Sth runs thither, furious cuffs | 
The eagle with his wings, and with his talons 
Unplumes his head; mean time th' imperial bird 
Cow'rs to the blows. defenceleſs. Dreadful this 
To me that ſaw it, and to you that hear. 
My ſon, let conqueſt crown his arms, wou'd ſhine 
With dazzling glory; but ſhou'd fortune frown, 
The ſtate indeed preſumes not to arraign 
His ſovereignty, yet how, his honour loſt, 
How ſhall he ſway the ſceptre of this land *? , 
3 r 
4 As the Sun was peculiarly the deity of the Perſiane, and 
the Eagle the emblem of royalty, this omen evidently = 


at Xerxes. 


* The tranſlation follows the correction of Pauw * Mr. Heat 
retains the common reading, and renders: the paſſage thus, 
* If my ſon conquers, he will be glorious ; but if he be con- 
' quered, he is not accountable to the ſtate, but will rule the 
kingdom as uſual.” The ſpirit of Eſchylus is not thus tame. 
That Atoſſa feared a revolt in the ſtate, appears by her in- 
treating the Chorus, the great council of Perſia, to com- 
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12 
* 


wou d not, 'ropal lady, ſiak thy foul 
ms fear in the exceſs, nor raiſe it kigh 


With confidence. Go then, addreſs the Gods; 

If thou haſt ſeen 0 ill, entreat their pow r 

T' avert that ill, and perfect ey ry go | 

To thee, thy ſons, the ſtate, and all thy beads, E 

Then to the earth, and to the mighty dead 

Behoves thee pour libations ; ; gently call 25 | 

Him that was once thy Huſband, whom thou 
„ 8 8 

In viſions of the night; entreat nis ade 

From the deep realms beneath to ſend to light . 

Triumph to thee, and to thy 'fon ; hate er 

Bears other import, to enwrap, to hide it 

Cloſe in the e 9 r 


fort her ſon at his -reten mw e © Ms wi 
Mn xa} u mph; nation cler. xax% ; and by declaring, that 


ſhe will not forſake in thezr affliftians thoſe whom . ſhe holds 


moſt dear, | | 

rege „deer. 55. 
And that the Chorus had che G 0 8 8 
from the latte par of ghe next ode, | B q _ 


Y 3 | This, 


” 7 $4 10 . 14 4 
' \ « I . 
CHO R U S. | | 2 
n N 4 » © ; * „ * 7 «4 


2 7 
920 ” 
= a 4 
- 


—, 
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This, in the preſage of my wy that ou 
Benevolent to thee, have I propos'd 
And all, * full be erat to the: 


4-44 


| A T oss A. x | 
Thy friendly judgment firſt hath Py, thel 
dreams 

In a fair light, 3 the event | 

Benevolent to my ſon, and to my houſe, Wee 

May all the goqd be ratified! T heſe rites . 
Shall, at thy bidding, to the Pow'rs of Heav'n, _ 

And to the manes of our friends, be paid 

In order meet, when I return: mean while _ 

Indulge me, friends, who with to be inform'd | 

Where, in what clime, | the tow'rs Co Athens riſe, 


CHORUS. e ene 
Far in the weſt, where ſets th! iapeviabilda; 78) 
\ 

ATOSSA. 

| Yet my ſon will'd the conqueſt of (his won. 

L CHORUS. ORs 

May Greece thro! all her ſtates bend co hinpow®, 

ATOSS A. ani" <A 381 145 

Send they embattled numbers to the field?” 

CHORUS, 


gy 
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CHORUS. 
A nn that to the Medes wor wrought much 
woe. 
ATOSSA.. 


Have they fofficient treaſures in their houſes? 11 


CHORUS. 
Their rich earth yields a copious fount of ſilver . 
| ATOSSA. | i 
From the ſtrong bow wing they the 2 ſhaft? 
CHORUS, 
They graſp the ſtout ſpear, 8 the maffy ſhield. 
 ATOSSA. | | 
What monarch. reigns,! whoſe- power commands 
their ranks? 
CHORUS. 


Slaves to no * . own no kingly power t. 
40884. | 


ww * 


1 


f This alludes to their rich flver mines. | | £ 
t This was the glory of the free ſtates of Greece. The Per- 


fan monarch held all the fubjeQs of his empire, of whatever ; 3 
Y 4 | rank _ 


THE. PERSIANS. 
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How cam he hen rel ref. 
CHORUS. 


As to ſpread havoc thro* the numerous hoſt, 
That round Darius form'd their glitt ring files. 
AT Os S A. 
Thy words ſteike deep, and wound the Þ my 
breaſt, | 
Whoſe ſons are march'd es e field, 


CHORUS. 


But, if I judge aright, thou ſoon ſhalt hear 

Each circumſtance; for this way, mark him, 
ſpeeds 

A Perſian meſſenger : he bears, be ſure, 

Tidings of high import, or good or ill. 


rank or condition, as his flaves ; he had indeed the gallantry 
to except his wife. ai e bande daher aa iN 1 
yield myſelf to thee as thy ſlave and aſſiſtant in the war, was 

the language of Gobryas when he ſurrendered to Cyrus. This 
was the ſervile yoke which Xerxes wiſhed. to bind on Greece ; 
to repel which they exerted themſelves thus gloriouſly.- 
rann hben 'R 
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ATOSSA, CHORUS, MESSENGER. 


ml MESSENGER 95 
Woe to the towns thro” Aſia's 2 realms! | 
Woe to the land of Perfia, once the port 
Of boundleſs wealth, how is thy glorious fas 
Vaniſh'd at once, and all thy ſpreading honours | 
Fall'n, loſt! Ah me! unhappy is his taſk | 
That bears unhappy tidings: but conſtraint 


Compels me to relate this tale of woe, . 

Perſians, the whole barbaric het is fall'n. * 85 
non | 

O horror, horror! What a baleful train 


Of recent 'Ms1: Ah Perfians; às he ſpeaks 
Of ruin, let your tears ſtream to the earth. 
MESSENGER 
It is een fo, all ruin; and myſelf,” 
Beyond all hope returning,” por Ne 
CHOR U 8. 


How tedious and oppreſſive is the weight © 
Of age, refery'd to 1 theſe hace ils? 


MESSEN. 


er nnn 
HIT AZ TI 


K 
? 


ih. 
"4 


peak not Fro report; 8 eyes 
Beheld the ruin 2 my tongue wou'd utter. 
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; CHORUS. | 
Woe, woe is mel Then has 3 
Thc det om te res of A, pur 


In vain n ſacred Greece. 


ME 8 8 E N G E R. 
In heaps th' unhappy dead lie on the ſtrand | 


Of Salamis, and all the neighbouring ſhores. 


CHORUS. 
Unhappy friends, ſunk, periſh'd-in the ſee 
Their bodies, midſt the wreck of ſhatter'd ſhips, 


Mangled, and rolling on th' eacumber'd waves! 


MESSENGER. 
Nought did their bows ayail, but all the troops 
In the firſt conligt of the ſhips were lot. 


CHO R Us, 
Raiſe the funereal cry, with diſmal notes 


Wailing the wretched Perſians. Oh, how ill : 
They plan'd their meaſures, all their army veriſh'd! 


MESSEN- 
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MESSENGER: 


0 Salamis,: how hateful is thy nmel K. 
And groans burſt from we when Ihink of Achens 


CHORUS. TY Is. | 
How dreadful to her foes! Call ns | 
How many Perſian dames, wedded in vain, 
Hath A of heir noble huſbands — 


4 TOS 8 A. 
Aſtonied with theſe ils, my voice thus ; f 
Hath wanted utterance: Griefs like theſe exceed 
The pow'r of ſpeech, or queſtion : yet een ſuch, 
Inflicted by the Gods, muſt mortal man 2 
Conſtrain'd by hard neceſſity endure. 
© But tell me all, without diſtraction tell me, 
All this calamity, tho many” a groan 
Burſt mne heart. VER" is not 
fallen? : 
What leader muſt we wail ? What ſcepter'd chief | 
Drag hath left his troops without a lord * . 
MESSEN- 

Atoſſa * a inquires in general, 
| "What ſceptred chief 

Dying Taha 3 troops without a lord ? Though 


MESSEN GER. 
Xerxes badet lives; and beholds the WIE 


248 
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That word beams comfort on my houſe, a f.) 

That echten thro' the hog ors — wy 
recs 6 MAISAAN GR aj I 

Artembares, the potent chief . led 

Ten thouſand, horſe, lies laughter'd on the rocks 


Of rough Sileniz, The great Dadaces, | 
Beneath whoſe ſtandard march'd a thouſand horſe, 
Pierc'd by a ſpear fell headlong from the ſhip, . 
Tenagon, braveſt of the Bactrians, lies 
Roll'd on the wave · worn beach of Ajax in. ; 


Though her particular anxiety was for ker 4 thus. the mei · 
ſenger underſtands her; and, having aſſured her of the ſafety 
of Xerxes, proceeds without further queſtion to inform her 
what ſceptred chiefs had periſhed. Mr. Heath deſtroys this 
propriety, and the whole ſenſe of the gontext, hy the ides 
which he has affixed to the words dvaz%;o ratu, and for which 
he has no warrant from Zſchylus : would he carry the ſame 
idea to the imnda; A of v. 289? l 


Salamis ys the bim e: of Air ſo that hero boaſh 
W Thad, 4 


SAR 
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Lilæus, Arſames, Argeſtes daſh | a 

With vialeace in deat again the rocks Fink 

Where maſh, the e enk. Ae that 

dwelt 

Near to the fountains of he 8 Nile, 

Adeues, and Phereſba, and Pharnuchus, _ 

Fell from one ſhip. Matallus, Chryſa's chief, 

That led his dark'ning ſquadrons, thrice ten 
eee eee 

On jet- black ſteeds , with purple gore diſtain'd 

The yellow of his thick and ſhaggy beard. 

The Magian Arabus, and Artames 

From Bactra, mouldꝰ ring on the dreary ſhore 

Lie low. Amiſtris, and Amphiſtreus there 

Graſps his war- wearied ſpear; there proſtrate lies 

Th' illuſtrious Ariomardus ; long his loss 


From warlike Salamis I drew my birth; | 
 $o Horace of his brother, ei e _— 
| Teucer Salamina, patremque, | : 
Cum fugeret : ; | 

k Salamis was ſacred n hence it abounded with 
doves. 


, Eichjla never hk his * with unmeaning epithets ; 
the colour of theſe honlts is particularly _— * 


to aſſign the reaſon. 
Shall 
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Shall Sardis weep : the Myſian Siſames, 
And Tharybis, that ofer/the'burden'd 4 

Led five times fifty veſſels; Lerna gare 
The hero birth, and manly grace adorn'd 

His pleaſing form, but low in death he lies 

| Unhappy in his fate. | Syenneſis, 
Cilicia's warlike chief, who dared to front 
The foremoſt dangers, ſingly to the foes * * 
A terror, there too found a glorious death. 
Theſe chieftains to my ſad remembrance tile, *o 
Relating but a few of many ills. 15 
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This is the height of ill, ah me! and . 
T o Perſia, grief, and lamentation loud. | 
But tell me this, afreſh renew thy tale, 8 ' 


What was the number of the Grecian fleet, 
That in fierce conflict their bold barks ſhou'd dare 


Ruſh to encounter with the Perſian hoſts. 


MESSENGER. 
Know then, in numbers the barbaric fleet 
Was far ſuperior: in ten ſquadrons, each Mud 
| Of thirty ſhips, Greece * ap deepy of 
theſe 


One 
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One held a diſtant ſtation. Xerxes led 

A thouſand ſhips ; their number well I know; 

Two hundred more, and ſeven, that ſwept the, 
ſeas Fu 


With ſpeedieſt ſail: this was their full amount. 1 


And in th engagement ſeem'd we not ſecure 
Of victory? But unequal fortune ſunk, 
Our ſcale in fight, diſcomfiting our hoſt, . 


" ATOS8A. 
The Gods preſerve the city of Minerva. 
MESSENGER. 


The walls of Athens are impregnable, 
Their firmeſt bulwarks her heroic ſons, 


ATOSSA, 


Which navy firſt adyanc'd to the attack? 
Who led to th' onſet, tell me ; the bold Greeks, 
Or, glorying in his numerous fleet, my ſon ? 


MESSENGER. 
Our evil Genius, lady, or ſome God _ 
Hoſtile to Perſia, led to ev'ry ill. 
Forth from the troops of Athens camea Greek, 


| 2 
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And thus add thy ſon, th" innperial Xerxes, 
8508 0 che mes of ati debate the 

| Grecians 
ce Shall quit their ſtation ; dan to their oars 


cc They meat! to feparate, and in ſecret flight 

« Seek ſafety.” At theſe words the royal chief, 
Little concetving of the wiles of Greece © 
And Gods averſe, to all the naval leaders 


Gave his high charge, _ as yon' ſun ſhall 
ceaſe | 
« To dart his radiant beams, and dark'ning night 


e Aſcends the temple of the fley , arrange 
ce In three diviſions your 2 . 


2 


n C. 8 tells us from Herodotus, that the Jaco 
the Grecian fleet, terrified with the deſtruction of Athens, 
agreed to return home to defend their own ſtates : this muſt 
have been a fuinous meaſure, as, had they ſeparated, they 
would have been eaſily cruſhed. Themiſtocles alone oppoſed 
it; but his remonſtrance had little weight with Rurybiades, 
the king of Sparta, who then commanded in chief: he there- 
fore formed this plan, that they might all be obliged to fight, 
however contrary to their judgment it ſucceeded. Thus 
Xerxes, ſays the hiſtorian, was conquered by. the meaſures of 
Themiſtocles, rather than by the arms of Greece. g 


n As the Sun was peculiarly woriflipped by thie Petfline, 


Xerxes with great propriety and beauty calls his place in the 
Heavens, The Temple of the Sky.” 
| « And 
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te And guard each paſs, each out- let of the ſeas; 
Others enring around this rocky iſle 242 
« Of Salamis: Shou'd Greece eſcape her fate, 
« And work her way by ſecret flight, your heads 
« Shall anſwer the neglect.“ This harſh com- 
He gave, exulting in his mind, not knew 

What Fate deſign'd, With martial diſcipline  ' 
And prompt obedience, ſnatching a repaſt, 

Each mariner fix d well his ready oar. 

Soon as the golden ſun was ſet, and night 
Advanc'd; each train'd to ply the daſhing oar 
Aſſum'd his ſeat ; in arms each warrior ſtood, 
Troop chearing troop thro? all the ſhips of war. 
Each to th' appointed ſtation ſteers his courſe ; - 
And thro? the night his naval force each chief 
Fix d to ſecure the paſſes. Night advanc'd, 
hut not by ſeeret flight did Greece attempt 

T' eſcape. The motn, all beauteous to behold, 


Drawn by white ſteeds bounds o'er th enlighten d 


earth; | 
At once from ev'ry Greek with glad acclaim 
Burſt forth the ſong of war, whoſe lofty notes 
Vol. II. 2 el The 
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The echo of the iſland rocks return'd, | 

Spreading diſmay thro' Perſia's hoſts thi nun 

From their high hopes ; no 1 this on 
ſtrain | L 

Portended, but deliberate valour bent 

On daring battle; whilſt the trumpet's ſound 

| Kindled the flames of war. But when their dars, 

The Pæan ended, with impetuous force 

Daſh'd the reſounding ſurges, inſtant all q1 

Ruſh'd on in view; in orderly array 

The ſquadron on the right firſt led, behind 

Rode their whole fleet; and now diſtin& we heard 

From ev'ry part this voice of exhortation 

ec Advance, ye ſons of Greece, from thraldoit fave 

« Your country, ſaye your wives, your We 
ſave, 

, The temples of your Gods, tle ai 

« Where reſt your honout'd anceſtors ; this day 

« The common cauſe of all demands ing? 
valour,” 

Meantime from Perſia's hoſts the api ſhout 

Anſwer' d their ſnout; no time for cald delay; 

But ſhip gainſt ſhip its brazen beak impelꝰ d. 
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Firſt to the charge a Grecian galley ruſh'd ;_ | 
111 the Phcenician bore the rough attack, 
| Its ſculptur'd prow all ſhatter d. Each advanc'd 
Daring an oppoſite. The deep array 
Of Perſia at the firſt ſuſtain d th' encounter; 
But their throng d numbers, in the narrow ſeas 
Confin d, want room for action; and depriv'd 
Of mutual aid beaks claſh with beaks, and each 
Breaks all the other's oars: with {kill diſpos'd 
The Grecian navy circled them around 
With fierce aſſault; and ruſhing from its height 
Th' inverted veſſel ſinks: the ſea no more 
Wears its accuſtom'd aſpect, with foul wrecky 9 
And blood disfigur'd ; floating carcaſſes 3 
Roll on the rocky ſhores: the poot remains = 
Of the barbaric armament to flight 
Ply ev'ry oar inglorious: onward ruſh 
The Greeks amidſt the ruins of the fleet, 
As thro' a ſhoal of fiſh caught in the net, 
Spreading deſtruction: the wide ocean oer . 
Wailings are heard, and loud laments, till nige 
With darkneſs dh her brow brought grateful truce. h | 
Shou'd I recount each circumſtance of woe, 
Ten times on my unfiniſh'd tale the ſun 

; Z 2 Wou'd 
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Wou' d ſet; for be aſſur d that not one da 
Cou'd cloſe the ruin ol ſo vaſt an hoſt. lik. 


Ar oss . 


Ah, * a boundleſs ſea of woe hath burſt 
On Perſia, and the whole barbaric race! 


2 A, _ © F 
- 4% 4 92 


MESSENGER. | 
Theſe are not half, not half our ils; ; on theſe 
Came an aſſemblage of calamities, 
That ſunk us with a double you of woe. 


ATOSSA. 

What fortune can be more unfriendly to us 
Than this? Say on, what dread calamity 
Sunk Perſia's hoſt with greater weight of woe. 


MESSENGER. 
Whoe'er of Perſia's warriors glow'd in prime * 
Of vig'rous youth, or felt their generous ſouls, | 
Expand with courage, or for noble birth 
Shone with diſtinguiſh'd luſtre, or excelld ; 
In firm and duteous loyalty, all theſe | 
Are fall'n, ignobly, miſerably fall'n. 1 


3 


\ 


ATOSSA 
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; ATOSSA. 3 
Alas their ruthleſs fate, unhappy friends!” | 
But in what manner, tell me, did they periſh? , 


: MESSENGER: 

Full againſt Salamis an'ifle ariſes , 
Of ſmall circumference, to th' anchor'd bark 4 
Unfaithful; on the promontory's brow, ö. 
That overlooks the ſea; Pan loves to lead 
The dne to this the monarch ſends" eſe | 
That when' the ini from their ſhatter'd Gat 
Shou'd here'ſeck ſhelter, ' theſe might hew them 

n 3-0 3 1 153103: ban 3a, 
An eaſy conqueſt, and ſecure the ſtrand 
To their ſea-wearied friends; ill judging what 
Th' event: but when the fav ring God to Greece 
Cave the proud,glory, of this naval ficht. 
Inſtant in all their glitt ring arms they leap'd . 
From their 10 ſhips, ans all the iſland round 


. 


s Plyttaleia, a TR e Fre between Aland 
and the continent. Pan n Er bee e in 
ſuch places, | 

Kai epa optwry xa; rrrynrra dfv. SAH. 
2 3 Encom- 
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| Encompaſs'd, that our braveſt ſtood diſtmay'd Z 
Whilſt broken rocks n wah. tempeſtugus 
force, 
And ſtorms of arrows cruſh'd them; then tho 
Ruſh to th' attack at once, and furious ſpread 
Deep were the groans of Xerxes, when he ſaw 
This havoe ? ; for his ſeat, a lofty mound 
, Commanding the wide ſea, o'erlook'd his hoſts, 
With rueful cries he rent his royal robes, | 
And thro! his troops emhattled on the hae 
Gave ſignal of retreat; then ſtarted wild, 
And fled diſorder d. To the former ills 
Theſe are freſh miſeries to awake thy ſighs, __ 


AT 0s 8s A. 
Invidious Fortune, how thy baleful pow'r r 
Hath ſunk the hopes of Perſia! Bitter fruit 
My fon hath et from his purpos'd vengeance 


p Xerxes viewed this fight from Egialus, a mountain on 
the oppoſite ſhore : the ſilver chair, on which he ſate, was 
afterwards placed in the temple of Minerva in Athens; and 
dedicated to that Goddeſs, Wing 
ef Madoniss. 


On 
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On Athens fam'd-for arms ; the fatal field 
Of Marathon, red with barbaric blood, 
Suffic'd not; that defeat he thought t avenge, 
And pull'd this hideous ruin on his head. 
But tell me, if thou can'ſt, where didſt thou leave 
The aue that happily eſcap d the wreck? ? 


| MESSENGER. 


The poor remains of Perſia's ſcatter'd fleet - 

Spread ev'ry fail for flight, as the wind drives, 

In wild diſorder. And on land no leſs 

The ruin'd army, in Bœotia ſome, 

With thirſt oppreſs'd at Crene's chearful rills 

Were loſt ; foreſpent with breathleſs ſpeed ſome 
| gh 

The fields of Phocis, ſome the Doric plain, 

And near the gulf of Melia, the rich vale 

Thro' which Sperchius rolls his friendly ſtream. 

Achaia thence and the Theſſalian ſtate _ 

Receiv d our famiſh'd train; the greater part 

Thro? thirſt and hunger periſh'd there, oppreſs d 

At once by both : but we our painful ſteps 

Held onwards to Magneſia, and the land 


Of Macedonia, o'er the ford of Axius, rg 
| l | And 
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And Bolbe's ſedgy marches, and TTY 805 
Of ſteep Pangæos, to the realms of Thrace 
That night, er yet the ſeaſon, breathingfrote* 
Ruſh'd winter, and with ice eneruſted o bi. 
The flood of ſacred Strymon : ſuch as o : 
No God till now, awe-ſtruck, with many? a prayer 
Ador'd the earth and ſky. When now the troops 


| Had ceas'd their invocations to the Gods, 
Ofer the ſtream's ſolid chryſtal they began « 
Their march; and we, who took our early y way, 
Eier the ſun darted his warm beams, paſs d ſafe 
But when his burning orb with firey rays 5 * 5 


Unbound the middle current, down they funk. 


" a, 


The battle of Salamis was fought on the zoth of the 
month Boedromion, which anſwers to September; no wonder 
then that this early froſt appeared miraculous to the Perfiats, 
AÆſchylus obſerves propriety of manners in repreſenting them 
as adoring the Earth and Sky; the Greek writers are unap- 
mous in their relation, that the ancient Perſians worſhipped 
| the elements, as the prima omnium rerum ſemina ; Fire, 45 
derived from the Sun ; ; the Air, or the wide circumference 
of the ſky, which they eſteemed to be Jupiter ; the Earth; 
and Water. Hyde, a zealous advocate for the orthodoxy of 
Magiſm, cries out, Bone deus, quanta ſunt hec mendacia ! - 
The fact, however, is inconteſtable; and whether the adors- 
tion was religious or civil, real or emblematical, was of vo 
concern to the Athenian poet, though of much 90 the Chriſ- 


' tia divine, Ipſe viderit, 


Fach over other; happieſt he who found 

The ſpeedieſt death: che {rag — chr 
"feap'd, | 

With pain thro' Thrace drag'd on 1 their toilſome 
march, 

A feeble few, and reach d their native _ 3 

That Perſia ſighs thro” all her ſtates, and mourns 

Her deareſt youth, This is no feigned tale; 

But many of the ills, that burſt upon us 

In dreadful {$9 wed I refrain tc to utter. 


3 CHORUS. 
o with ufliftion's load 
How hath thy foot cruſh'd n Perſian 1 


4 0s . | 
Ah me; what ſorrows for our ruin'd hoſt 

Oppreſs my ſoul! Ye viſions of the night 
Haunting my dreams, how plainly did you ſhow 
Theſe ills ?—You ſet. them in too fair a light. | 
Yet, ſince your bidding hath i in this prevail'd, 
Firſt to the Gods wiſh I to pour my pray'rs, -. | 
Then to the mighty dead preſent my off” rings, 
Bringing libations from my houſe : too late, 
Ns . I know, 
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—— 
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I know, to change the paſt; yet for the future, 
If haply better fortune may await it... pI 

Behoves you, on 1 ſad . to guide 

av ths | | 
Return &'er I have finiſh'd, let your voice | 
Speak comfort to him; friendly to his houſe 
Attend him, nor let ſorrow riſe on ſorrows, | 


STROPHE. * 


 Aweful ſovereign of the ſkies, f 
When now o'er Perſia's numerous hoſt 
Thou bad'ſt the ftarm with ruin riſe, 

All her proud vaunts of glory loſt, 

Ecbatana's imperial head 

By thee was wrapt in ſorrow's dark'ning ſhades, - 

Thro' Suſa's palaces with loud lament, 

By their ſoft hands their veils all rent, 
The copious tear the virgins pour, 
That trickles their bare boſoms o'er. ; 
From her ſweet couch up ſtarts the widow'd bride, 


Her lord's lov'd image ruſhing on her ſoul, 2 
Throws the rich ornaments of youth aſide, | 


And gives her griefs to low without controul: 
Her 
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Her griefs not cauſeleſs; for the mighty ſlain 
Our melting tears demand, and ſorrow-ſoften'd 
4 ſt . x o 


ANTISTROQPHE. 
Pours theſe exhauſted regions o'er ? 
Xerxes, ill-fated, led the war ; 
Xerxes, ill-fated, leads no more; 
Xerxes ſent farth th' unwiſe command, 
The crouded ſhips unpeopled all the land ; 
That land, o'er which Darius held his reign, 
Courting the arts of peace, in vain, 
O'er all his grateful realms ador'd, 
The ſtately Suſa's gentle lord. 
Black o 'er the waves his burden'd veſſels ſweep, 
| For Greece elate the warlike ſquadrons fly; 
| Now cruſh'd, and whelm'd beneath th' indignant 
deep $15 
The ſhgtter'd wrecks and lifeleſs heroes lie : 
Whilſt, from the arms of Greece eſcap'd, with toil 
Th' unſhelter'd monarch roams o'er Thracia's | 


dreary ſoil, 


EPODE, 
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. arp, 5 
© Thefirſt in battle lain 55 
By Cychrea's craggy ſhore 
Thro' fad conſtraint, ah me! forſaken lie, 
All pale and ſmear'd with gore 
Raiſe high the mournful ſtrain, | 
And let the voice of anguiſh plerce the mean 4 
Or roll beneath the roaring tide, "PO 
By monſters rent of touch abbord; 
Whilſt thro! the widow'd manſion echoing wide 
Sounds the deep groan, and wails its laughter 
hk SR 
Pale with his fears the helpleſs orphan there © 
Gives the full ſtream of plaintive grief to flows, * 
Whilſt age its hoary head in deep deſpair . BY 
Bends, liſt'ning to the ſhrieks of | Wars * * 
With ſacred awe | 
The Perſian law 3 
No more ſhall Aſia's realms revere ge 1 1 
To their lord's hand, IM 


At his command, =; 


Fg * 
2 


No more th' exacted tribute de 


' 


b of . 
TRANS, 4 * : 
2313s a 3 


Wha 


Who now falls proſtrate . 


His regal greatneſs. is no more. 8.1 
Now no reſtraint the wanton tongue ſhall own, 


Free from the golden curb of pow'r; 
For on the rocks, waſnh d by the beating flood, 
His awe-commanding nobles lie in blood. 


* 


: , 


ATOSSA, CHORUS. , - 
As A. 
Whoe'et, my friends, in the rough ſtream of life 
Hath ſtruggled with affliction, thence is taught 


That, when the flood begins to ſwell, the heart | 


Fondly fears all things: when the fay'ring gale 
Of fortune ſmooths the current, it expands 

With unſuſpecting confidence, and deems 

That gale ſhall always breath. So to my eyes 
All things now wear a formidable ſhape, 

And threaten from the Gods : my ears are pierc'd 
With ſounds fur other than of fong. Such ills 


Diſmay my ſick'ning ſoul : hence from my houſe 


Nor glitt'ring car attends me, nor the train 
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Ot 


8 


| Libations ſoothing un he Weber Md. 
In the ſon's cauſe; delicious milk, chat foam 
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4 


White from the ſacred heifer : liquid honey, 

Extract of flow'rs ; and from its virgin fount * 

The running chryſtal; this pure Sans that 
flow'd 

From th ancient vine, of pow'r to bath the ſpirits 


In joy; the yellow olive's fragrant fruit, 
That glories in its leaves unfading verdure ; 4 * 
Wich flow'rs of various hues, earth's faireſt off 


ſpring, 


Enwreath'd. But you, my friends, amidft theſe 


rites 


The Perſians endeavoured to preſerve the virgin purity of 
water with the moſt religious attention, eſteeming that and 
fire, in this pure ſtate, to be the only images of the divine 
nature in this world: with this view guards were aſſigned to 
the fountains and rivers; and it was the higheſt crime to def 
water, inſomuch that Tiridates, when he was going to Nero, 
refuſed to ſail, becauſe he held it unlawful to pollute the fe 
navigare noluit, quia expuere in maria, aliiſque mortalium 
neruſitatibus vielare naturam eam fas non putavit, Fliny.— 


«& i 


Hroz, p. 138. \ | W 


n 
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Raiſe high your folemn warblings*, and invoke 


Your lord, divine Darius: I meanwhile 

Ba ann and as wt 

| CHORUS. 

Yes, royal lady, Perſia's honour d grace, 

To earth's dark chambers pour thy off rings: We 

With choral hymns will ſupplicate the pow'rs | 

That guide the dead, to be propitious to us. 

And you, that o'er the realms of night extend 

Your ſacred ſway, thee mighty earth, and thee © 

Hermes; thee chief, tremendous king, whoſe 
throne ; 


„ After theſe ibations it was afval to addrok the dead with 
a ſolemn hymn : thus Electra in the Choephorz, having pour- 
ed the oblations at the tomb of her father, 2 


Attune the Pzan, ' 
And ſooth his ſhade with ſolemn harmony. 


But here it was of abſolute neceſſity, as a charm to evoke the 
dead, Jun; oxawywyh The Perfians were greatly addicted to 
(what we call) magical incantatipns, which probably they 
learned from the conquered Chaldzahs ; ſo that nothing, as 

Stanley well obſerves, could be move-in charater than theſe 


rites, this navoparria- 


Awes 


2g THE; PERSIANS, 


Aves with ſupreme dominion, I adjure: K 

| Send, from your gloomy. regions, ſend his de + 
Once more to viſit this ætherial light; 
That he alone, if ought of dread event | 

He ſees yet threat'ning Perſia, may diſcloſe 
To us poor mortals Fate's extreme e decree. | 


Hears the fri} godlike king? 
| Theſe barbaric notes of woe, 
Taught in deſcant ſad to ring, 
Hears he in the ſhades below ? 
w Thou, O Earth, and you, that lead 
Thro' your ſable realms the dead, | 
Guide him as he takes his way, 
And give him to th' ætherial light of day! 


Let th' illuſtrious ſhade ariſe 
Glorious in his radiant ſtate, 
More than blaz'd before our eyes, 
E'er ſad Suſa mourn'd his fate. 
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Dear he liv'd, due tomb in dear; I | 
Shfining virtues wefefere:: 2201 10 mnn] | 
Send then, monarth'of the dead, 1a 1 ov | = 
Such as Darius was, Darius“ Thade? £193 ell 


iI 1 u 19'0 n Hονhννν’ | nl 


He i in n urn v h 
Waſted not his ſuibjects blood n + 


Godlike in his will to ſpare ri: 
In his councils wiſe and good. | 
Riſe then, ſovertigh lord, to ligſt: 1 
On this mound's ſepulehral height = 
Lift thy fork in ſaffron died, 
And rear thy rich Tiara's regal pride !! = 


1 0 1 
; $78 


Lore” of Perſia $ bond, appears oo 

Thus invok'd, with thrilling cties.. P 
Come, our tale of ſorrow hear S #0127 * 
Woe her Stygian pennons ſpreads, - | 
Brooding darknels o'r out heads 
For ftretch'd along the dreary ws 


The flow'r of Aſia lies diſtain'd with goto. A 
Vor, II. N A 2 Ia 1 % Riſe; 
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Riſe, Darius, aweful, pow'rs 
Long for thee n 
Why thy ruin d empire oer 
Swells this double flood of W 

> Sweeping o'er the azure tide 
Rode thy navy's gallant pride; 

Beneath the whelming wave 


. * 
< 7 

» PA, : ; 
- ”% * 


* * 1 2 * 
: 


— 


GHOST of DARIUS, ATOSSA, CHORUS, 
£ DARIUS: tt 26rd 
Ye faithful Perfians*, honour'd now in age. 
Once the companions of my youth, What ills 


The Ghoſt of Darius here riſes ſuddenly, and interrupts | 
the unfiniſhed hymn. The appearance of this royal ſhade, 
the ſervile proſtration of the affrighted ſatraps, the grief and 
the tears of Atoſſa, preſents us with one of the fineſt ſubjefts 


for picture, that ever employed the pencil of a painter; in- 


deed Æſchylus abounds with pittoreſque images, ariſing from 
the moſt vivid imagination, marked with the moſt preciſe ex- 
preſſion, The excellent Mr. Romney gave 'a ſtrong inſtance 
of his good ſenſe and fine taſte, when he called ZEſchylus 
« the painter's poet: the public may expect to ſee this ene, 
and ſome others, defigned by him in the genuine ſpirit of 
Zſchylus ; fo that the tranſlator will have this merit, if he has 
no other, to have given riſe 5 


honour to our country. . * 
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Afflict the ſtate ? Tho firm earth groans, it opes, 
Diſcloſing its vaſt deeps and near my tomb 
I ſee my wife: this ſhakes my troubled ſoul 
With fearful apprekenſions; yet her of flugs 
Pleas d I teceſ d. And you atound my tomb 
Chanting the lofty ſtrain, whoſe ſolemn air 
Draws forth the dead, with grief. attemper d notes 
Mournfully call me: not with caſt the way 
Leads to this upper air: and the ſtern Goc, 
Prompt to admit, yield not a paſſage back 
But with reluctance: much with them my pow r 
Availing, with no tardy ſtep I come. 
Say then, with what new ill doth Perſia groan ? 


CHORUS. 
My wonted aue o'etcoimes me; in thy preſence 


I dare enn; 1 Gare not fe 
DARIUS. 


* Nothing could be more agreeable to the free republican 
ſpirit of the Athenians, than to ſee their proud invaders re- 
preſented under this fervile awe. The Perſians, when they 
zpproached the royal preſence, fell with their faces on the 
ground, and eſleemed this one of their moſt honourable inſti- 

' tutions, as in this adoration of their king, they adored the 
image of God the preſerver of all things,—Plutarch in 


Themiſtocle,—But the Grecians had ſo great an abharrence of 
Aaz2 this 
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Since from the EN below, by "thy "(i e 


2 
Adjur d, I come, peak, let * words be brief, 
Say whence * grief, tell me unaw d * fear, wal 


: Wu 1 nine 


© 11 0 * Vs. 
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I aread to o forge a flat ring tale, I dread, _, 
To grieve thee vith an harſh offenſive truths .. 


&4 Mr 


hs. DARIUS. 
Since fear hath chain'd his tongue, high-honourd 


damie, | 1 — 
| | 3780 
Once my imperial conſort, check thy tears, 


Thy griefs ; and ſpeak diſtinctly. Mortal man 
Muſt bear his lot of woe; afflictions riſe... 55 
Many from ſea, many from land, if life 
Be * meaſur'd thro' a lengthned cones 


this cuſtom, that Conon, though ſent to the Perſian court by 
his friend Pharnabazus, and charged with a commiſſion of the 
greateſt conſequence to the welfare of Greece, refuſed to be 
introduced to Artaxerxes, that he might not diſgrace his'coun- 
try by complying with this barbaric mode. NAros. 


/ 1 0 1 
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ATOSS A. 

0 deu, Mit alba Wick Vöttuns'! lebt ein R 
Surpaſſing mortals, whilſt thine eye beheld 

Ton“ ſun's etherial rays, livedſt like a God. — 
Bleſt midſt thy Perſians; bleſt I deem thee now 
In death, cer ſunk in this abyſs of ills; 

Darius; hear at once our ſum of woe, 
Ruin thro? all her ſtates hath dad thy Perſia. 


630 
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By PRI or faction S furious ſtorms? 
| A TOS Ag to Son $202 
Not I near Athens r al our troops, 


n n 
| Say, of my fons which led the forces thither ? 


4 . | "4% 1 Kd 
Th'i impetuous Nees, 2 all the und. 


« DARIUS. 1? $341 1 
By ſea or land dared he this raſh „ 


1 X 


ATOSSA. | | 


By boch 4 ; double front the war A 
K Aa z pDARITIUsS. 


WW, 
4 
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DARIUS. 4:38 
1 hoſt ſo vaſt what march cynducted o'er? | 0h; 


2 
144 "XX l 
: 


| ATOSSA ; 
From ſhore to ſhore he bridg'd the Helleſpont. 1 


DARIUS. | 1 
What, cou'd he chain the mighty Boſborus? N 


AT 08s 8 A. 
E en oa ey God aſſiſting his een 


DARIUS. 
Some God of pow to cloud his better ſenſe, 
ATOSSA. ET 


Th' event now ſhows what miſchiefs he atchiev d. | 


DAR 1 U.S. 
What fuer they, for whom your forroms flow? 


ATOSSA. | 
His navy ſunk ſpreads ruin thro the camp. 5 


" DARIUS. 
Fell all his hoſt beneath the ſlaughu ring ſpear? 
410884 
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eee 
Suſa, thro? all her ftreets, mourns her loſt ſons. 


: 


DARIUS. 
How vain the wat the defence of aum? 


ATOSSA. 
In Bactra age and grief are only left. | 
DARIU s. | 
Ah, what a train of warlike youth is loſt! 


«x 


Ax ss 4. 
Xerxes, . deſolate, done | 


| DARIUS. 
How will this end? Nay, | — Is he ſafe ? 


AT OSS A. 
GE a 
ſtrands, 
DARIUS. 
| And reach'd this ſhore in ſafery ? Is this rue? 


ATOSS A. 


True are thy words, bee 
Aa 4 DARIUS. 
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D:ARDUS. 


Wich nde e Ging lie - 2 0183 hl 2 


Haſte their completion ? With the light ning's ſpeed 


Jove on my ſon bath hurſ'd his threaten'd venge- 


* n 


ance: 
Yet I implor'd the Gods chat it might fall | 
In time's late proceſs ;, but when raſhnęſs drives 
Impetuous on, the ſcourge of Heav'n uprais'd : 
Laſhes the F ury forward; hence theſe ills f 
Pour headlong on my. friends; Not weighing thiy 
My ſon, with all the firey pride of youth, gs; 
Hath quicken d their arriyal, whilſt he hoped | 
To bind the ſacred Helleſpont, to hold ; 
The raging Boſphorus, like a ſlave, in chains, 
And dared th' advent'rous paſſage, bridging firm 
With links of ſolid iron his wond'rous way, 


* Authors have been careful enough to tranſmit to sa 
account of the intemperate pride of Xerxes. When the firſt 
bridge, which he formed gver the Helleſpont, was broken by 
the waves, he ordered the ſea to be ſcourged for having dared 
to diſobey his will, and threw chains into it, thereby fignify- 
ing that he would bind it as his flave in fetters : but it has mot. 
been obſeryed, that the peculiar aggravation of this aroſe 
from the impiety of it; for as the Perſians revered water as 
particularly, ſacred, Xerxes by this E att aſſumed 3 


— 


ſuperioriry'orer the divinity of the Tea. © VIS AL 


To. 
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To lead his numerous 3 and, ſwell'd with 
thoughts 


Preſumptuous, . vain” mortal, int his 


wr 
— above de Gbds ad A Neprine s might. 
And was not this the frenzy of the ſoul ? 
But much I fear left all my treafur'd wealth 
Fall to ſome daring hand an eaſy prey, _ 


ATOSSA. 
This from too frequent converſe with bad men 


h* impetuous Xerxes learn'd: Theſe caught 
his ear 
With thy great d eds, as winning for thy ſons. 


7% 


Vaſt riches with thy conquering ſpear, whilſt he 


Tim'rous and llothful never, ſave in ſport, 
Lifted his lance, nor added to the wealth | 
Won by his noble fathers. This reproach, 
Oft by bad men repeated, urg d his ſoul 


T' attempt this war, and lead his troops to 


Greece, 


DARIUS. 


W 
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DARIUS. 


Great deeds have they atchiev'd, and mematble 
For ages: Never hath this waſted ſtate 
Suffer d ſuch ruin, ſince Heay'n's aweful king 
Gave to one lord Aſia's extended plains 
White with innumerous flocks, and to his hands 
Conſign'd th' imperial ſceptre. Her brave hoſts 
A Mede firſt led 7. The virtues of his ſon _ 
Fix'd firm the empire, for his temperate ſoul 
Breath'd prudence, Cyrus next, by fortune grac'd, 
| Adorn'd the throne, and diet d his grateful 
| friends 
With peace: He to his mighty 8 
Join'd Lydia, and the Phrygians; to his power 
Tonia bent reluctant; but the Gods 

With victory his gentle virtues crown d. 

His ſon then wore the regal diadem. 

Next, to diſgrace his country, and to ſtain 

Y The Engliſh reader will be contented with this ſhort ac- 

count of the Perfian monarchy as Æſchylus hath given it: this 
was ſufficient for his purpoſe. The excellent Stanley hath 
entered into a long diſquiſition ; but, as Pauw well obſerves, 


Ea non ſunt hujus loci: this is rather the province of hiſtory 
than of a detached note. | 


The 


THE PERSIANS. 363 
The ſplendid glories of this ancient throne, 
Roſe Mardus: ering ep wy 
Artaphrenes, and his confederate chiefs, ; 
Cruſh'd in his palace: Maraphis afſum'd = 
The ſceptre : after him Artaphrenes. 
Me next to this exalted eminence, | 
Crowning my great ambition, fortune rais d; 
In many” a glorious field my glittering ſpear 
Flamed in the van of Perſia's numerous. hoſts ; 
But never wrought ſuch ruin to the ſtate, 
Xerxes, my ſon, in all the pride of youth 

. Liſtens to youthful counſels, my commands 
No more remember'd : hence, my hoary friends, 
Not the whole line of Perſia's ſceptred lords, 
You know it well, ſo waſted her brave ſons. 


CHORUS, 

Why this *? To what fair end are theſe thy words 
Directed? Sovereign Lord, inſtruct thy Perſians 
How FF · rr 
DARIUS. 
* The Chorus had reaſoa to aſk this queſtion, as the ten- 


dency of the fpeech of Darius is obſcure enough : it means, 
that all the wars of alt their former kings, and even his own, 


though the mention of Marathon is carefully avoided, were 
not 


* * * | 


„ 
1 
1 
A 
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No more gainſt Greece lead your 6s hoſts T3 
Not tho' your deep' ning phalanx ſpreads the field . 
Out-numb'ring tl theirs: their TY, earth fights f . 
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"Darrps. 
With famine i deſtroys your cumbrous train, 1 


une 09 nokia 


ol ; 


enn. 
| Choice levies, prompe for aftion, vill we e ſend, 


DAR I'U S. Messner 
Thoſe, in the fields of Greece that now remain, 


| Shall not nern, ſafe the Perſian ſhore. Py” "77 


4 CHOR v $ 219108 | e 
What, ſhall not all the hoſt of Perſia Par noH 
Again from re o'er the man 


, "© þ 

not ſo defraBtive to Perſia as this ellen of f Nene, there 

fore, if they regarded the welfare of their u, * mat 

think, no more of inyading Greece. ut 
'D A R I U n 


of " their numbers few”, , [if ought a 8 E N 
The faith of bear n-ſent, oracles to him | 2 | 
T] hat weighs the paſt, in their accompliſhment | 
Not partial : hence he left, in faithleſs . ny * 
confiding, his ſelected train of heroes. ... 
Theſe haye their ſtation where Aſopus flows 3 
Wat ting the plain, whoſe grateful currents roll 
Diffuſing plenty thro' Bceatia's fields. 


. : 


There miſery waits to cruſh them with the load 


Of heavieſtills, /in vengeance for their proud” | | 
And impiqus daring ; for where er they held. 
Thro! Greece their mareh, _ bear d ot to 
„ — fi wait 


: 
” » ) 
4 Fs N — 


_ This' i prophetically ſpoken of the battle of Platza, 


which in the following year totally deſtroyed the remains of 


this mighty armament. - The meſſenger could not relate this, 
nor the Chorus know it, as the event had not yet happened: 
but the ſhade of Darius having ſomething of divinity, and ob- 
ſerving that part of the oracles of the Gods were already ac- 
compliſhed, could with confidence declare, that the other 
part muſt have mn 
mentioned. before. e 


nu, 
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The ſtatues of the Gods *; their hallow'd ſhrines 
Emblaz'd, o'crturn'd their altars, and in ruins, > 
Rent from their firm foundations, to the ground 
Levell'd their temples : Such their frentic deeds, | 
Nor leſs their ſuff rings: greater ſtill n ee 

For vengeance hath not waſted all her — 
The heap yet fwells: for in Platza's plans 
Beneath the Doric ſpear the clotted maſs 
Of carnage ſhall ariſe, that we high moms, 
Piled o'er the dead, to late poſterity 
Shall give this ſilent record to men's eyes, i | 

| That proud aſpiring thoughts but ill beſcem 


ied 


d The ancient Perſians erected neither temples nor ſtatues 
to their Gods, becauſe they did not think them endued with - 
human forms, nor to be confined within walls, as to whom 
all things ought to be free and open: their ſacrifices were per- 
formed on high places to Jupiter, or the circumference of the 
ſky, to the ſun and moon, to the earth, to fire, to water, and 
to the winds, Xerxes retained enough of this purer Sabaifin, 
to demoliſh all the temples of Greece in his march ; though 
Hyde, in commenting on this narration of Herodotus, in- 
forms us, that Perſia at that time abounded with teniples; 
hence Xerxes, amidſt his devaſtations, conſiſtently enough 
with the principles and practice of his country, ſpared the 
temple of Apollo at Delos, and the temple of Diana at Ephe- 
ſus, conſidering os alas och heres the Suri, the other 
to the Moone 

| Weak 


THE PERSIANS. 365 


Weak mortals: far oppreſſion, when it ſprings, - 
Puts forth the hlade of vengeance, and its ſruit 


Yields a ripe harveſt of repentant woe. 
Behold this vengeance, and remember Greece, 


Her preſent ſtate diſdaining, ſtrive to graſp: 

Another's, and her treafur'd happineſs 

Shed on the ground: ſuch inſolent attempts 

Awake the vengeance of offended Jove. 

But. you, whoſe e avg N67 

thoughts, 

With words of well-plac'd counſel teach his youth 

To curb that pride, which from the Gods calls 

Deſtruction on his head. And thou, whoſe age 
The miſeries of thy Nerxes fink with ſorrow, - 

' Goto thy houſe, thence chuſe the richeſt robe, 

And meet thy ſon; for thro' the rage of grief 

His gorgeous veſtments from his royal limbs 

Are fouly rent. With gentleft courteſy | 


© The intention. of this fine refleQion was to inches the 
Athenians to accept the Perſian monarch's nn 
which Themiſtocles alone oppoſed. 


Sooth 


Remember Athens: henceforth let not pride, 


12 
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Sooth his affliction for his duteous ear; 47 213 
I know, will liſten to thy voice alone. 
Now to the realms of darkneſs I deſcend. 
My ancient friends, farewell, and midſt theſe ils 
Each day in pleaſures bath your drooping ſpirits, 
For treaſur'd riches nought avail the dead. 


* - 
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#4 <44 * 5 0 -1 8 ; 
oy = * 


ATOSSA, onO NU 

N CHORUS. ry (os "1 hey 12 
ä Theſe many preſent, many future ills , | 
Denounc'd: on Perſia ſink my foul with gre. 

1 


ATOSSA. 


Unhappy fortune, what a tide of ills, 7 
Burſts o'er me! Chief this foul ti which 
ſhows | N 
My ſon diveſted of his rich ation = 211 
His royal robes all rent, diſtracts my OY 
But I will go, chuſe the moſt gorgeous veſt, + 
And haſte to meet my ſon. Ne'er in his woes © 
Will I forſake whom my ſoul holds moſt dear. 


* 
* 


CHORUS, 
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band 2:903 Mil 28063 Joch 20 
unc o ase e 
sT ROE en atvsz 
Ye po ts that rule the ie, * 
Memory recalls our great, our 04 6 
Our well appointed ſtate 9707 » Ze 
The ſcenes of glory opening to W Coe 
When this vaſt empire oer 00. Ne VF 
The good Darius, with each virtue bleſt 
That forms a monarch's breaſt; + iti 
Shielding his ſubjects with a father's care, 
Invincible i Mor | 
Extended like a God his aweful pow'r., 
Then ſpread our arms | their glory wide, 85 
Guarding to peace her golden reign; * 
Each tow'red city faw with pride 
Safe from the toils of war her homeward- march- 
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Nor Halys' ſhallow f frrand , 
He paſs'd, nor * his palace mov'd his late; 
He ſpoke; his word was Fate: en TT 
What ſtrong-baſed cities cou'd his might with- 


_ ſtand? | 
Vol. II. ö B b Not 
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: Not thoſe that lift their heads | 

| Where to the ſea the floods of Strymon paß, 
Leaving the, huts of: 32 f 

Nr thoſe, that far th'cxtended: ocean oer Y 


Stang girt with many! a m-: 
Nor where the Helleſpant his brand avs 5 
Nor che firm baſtions rampir d migbt, 


Whoſe foot the deep Propontis lavea s: 
Nor thoſe, that glorying in their heigbt 
Frown o'er the en n daiten'd 

... „dit in Ait l= 


ral 


„erl. 
Each ſea-girt iſle ground EX, 3 3 
Bow'd to this monarch : humbled Leſhys boy boy's, 
Paros, of its marble proud; _ 
Naxos with vines, wich olives Samos, ranged 3 
Him Myconus ador'd : „ 
Chios, the ſeat of beauty ; Andros ſteep, 
That ſtretches o'er the deep by 
To meet the watry Tenos ; him each bay | 
Bound by th' Icarian 4 
Him Melos, Gnidus, Rhodes confeſs's their bunt 
Ober Exprus ſtretch'd his ſceptred and: F 


1 
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Paphos and Solos own'd his pow rn, 
And Salamis, whoſe hoſtile ſtrand, _. 
The cauſe of all our woe, is red with 2 gore. 


4. S 1} 


1 - : 
mm ys 
1. 345 4 7 


urterzerns be 
Target ty 9 "I 8 


Een the prowd, towns, that rear'd . 11 

Sublime E Te 

Where wealth her treaſures pours, '/ 

Peopled from Greece, his br 324944 N | 
With fuchlunconquert migit 4 

His hardy wartiors Mbok thi embattled feldes. 
Heroes that Perſia yields, - 

And thoſe from diſtant realms that took their way, 

And wedg'd in cloſe array _. 1 

Beneath Wig paar Re EP 
But now theſe: glories are no more: 
Farewell Ae enn $Rab bo * 
The Gods have cruffi'd this trophied pow'r, 

Sunk are our raiiuiſh'd arms en tht indig- 
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XERNES, enonvs. ae 
3 1 $304 al N. 
XERXES. 


0.3 iz 10 2 T 


Ah me, 1 ſudden have the form X Fae: 


Beyond all thought, all apprehenſion, burſt | 


On my deyoted head! O F ortune, F OY 
With what relentleſs fury hath thy hand 

Hurl'd deſolation on the Perfian race! du? 
Woe unſupportable |: The tort'ring thought 
Of our. Joſt, yauth comes ruſhing on my mind. 
And ſinks me to the ground. O Jove, that! 
Had died with thoſe brave men that died] in fight! 


| C HO R Us. 11 e011 
O thou afflicted monarch; once the ford [247 as 
Of marſhal'd armies, of the luſtre bead 
From glory's ray o'er Perſia, of het ſonns 
The pride, the grace, whom ruin now-hathfunk 
In blood 1 Th' unpeopled land laments her youth 
By Xerxes led to ſlaughter, till the realm 
Of death are gorg'd with Perſians; for the flow's 
Of all the realm, thouſands, whoſe dreadful bows 
With arrowy ſhow'r nag: fo the Ks are fall n. 
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XERX ES. 5 
Your fall; kefoir youdia diftratt my foul. 
CHORUS. | 
4 knee, O king, 
Oppreſs d, with griefs oppreſs d, bends to tho 
XERXES. 
And I, O wretched fortune, I was born 
To cruſh, to deſolate my ruin'd country, 


CHORUS. 
I have no voice, no ſwelling harmony, 
No deſcant, ſave theſe notes of woe, 
Harſh, and reſponſive to the ſullen ſigh, 
Rude ſtfains, that unmelodious flow, 
To welcome thy 6. | 


XAT 22's 
T 1 bid them flow, bid the wild meaſures flow, 
| Hollow, unmuſical, the notes of grief ; 

T hey ſuit my fortune, and I dejeRted ſtate, 


Bb z CHORUS, 


be Tux PERSIANS 


CHORUs, 4146 


Yes, atchy royal bidding tall the rain; +. 
Pour the deep ſorrows of my ſoul ; | 
The ſuff'rings of my bleeding country plain, 
And bid the mournful meaſures roll, AP, 
Again the voice of wild deſpair 
With ſhrilling ſhrieks ſhall pierce the air ; 

For high the God of War his flaming creſt 
Rais'd, with the fleet of Greece ſurrounded, $70 
The haughty arms of Greece with conqueſt belt, 
And Perſia's wither d force confounded, | 
'Daſh'd on the dreary beach her heroes ſlain, * | 
Or whelm'd them in the darken'd main. 


Xx ERX ES. 


Raf 
To ſwell chy griefs aſk ev'ry circumſtance, 8 


CHORUS. 


Where are thy valiant friends, thy chieftains 
where? . ? 
Pharnaces, Suſas, and the might. 

Of Pelagon, and Dotamas? The ſpear _. 

Of Agabatas bold in fight 


Pſammis 


rag begete FO 


pſammils in mailed cuiraſs dreſt 
And Suſſſtanes glitt ring creſt 7 


XERXES. 
Daſh'd from the Tyrian veſſel on the rocks 
Of Salamis they ſunk, and ſmear'd with gore 
The heroes on the dreary ſtrand are ſtretch'd, 


ons 


| Where is Pharnuchus? Ariomardus where, 

With ev'ry gentle virtue graced? 

Lilæus, that from chiefs renown'd in war 

His high-deſcended lineage traced? _ 

Where rears Sebalces his crown-circled head? 

Where Tharybis to battles bred, | 

Artembares, Hyſtæchmes bold, 

Memphis, Maſiftres ſheath'd in gold? 
XERXES.- 

Wretch that I am ! Theſe on th' abhorred town 

Ogygian A 4, roll'd their glowing eyes 

Ns 


+5 


4 Ogyges was one of the moſt ancient kings of Attica, or 
| Brevtia; authors are not agreed as to the place; we have the 

epithet before apptied to Thebes. From the antiquity of this 
Bb 4 | king, 


- . 
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Indignant ; but at once in the fierce ſhock _ 
Of battle fell, daſh'd breathleſs on the ground, 


CHORUS. 


There does the ſon of Batanochus SCE 
Thro' whoſe rich veins th' unſullied blood ben 
Of Suſamus, down from the lineage high 
Of noble Mygabatas flow'd : 
Alpiſtus, who with faithful care 
Number'd the deep'ning files of war 
The monarch's eye*; on the . ar 


king, all things very ancient are called Ogygian: thus even 
the Egyptian Thebes is Ogygian, and in Pindar we find 


Ogygian mountains, —STANLEY. 


* The Perſian bad had officers whoſe province it was 
to obſerve, and inform the king of all that was tranſaRted in 
his wide dominions; they were, therefore, called the King's 
Eyes: this was an office of great truſt, and uſually affigned to 
the moſt faithful and honourable Satraps.—STANLEY, 


And now, pour donner le conge à ces remarques, the tranſ- 
lator thinks it neceſſary to declare, that living altogether in a 
private and retired ſtation, he had not, during his engagement 
in this work, the opportunity of conſulting any learned 
friend on any difficulty, and difficulties enough occurred ; 
neither did he know, till after the tranſlation was publiſhed, 
that there were any annotations on Æſchylus, except what 
Pauw has given with Stanley's edition: therefore Whatever 


3 . —— 
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Low is the mighty warrior laid "oye e 
Is great Ebares mongſt the heroes ſlain, 

And Partheus . with the dead ?— - 
| Ah 
——B—ůĩ 5! 273-0, Os A 
attributed-intirely to his own want/of judgment. In reading 
Pauw he could obſerve, that he ſometimes ſuffered himſelf to 
be hurried into errors ; and he lamented, that ſo able u critic 
would not allow himſelf time to reviſe what he had written: 
this he aſcribed to a certain impetuoſity of temper, which - 
ſeems natural to him; he alſo diſapproves his rude and offen- 
| five bluntneſo, and wiſhed that he had learned to ſacrifice to 
the Graces ; but he ſaw in this ſaucy man much erudition, a 
bold genius, and a ſtrong conception of his author's meaning, 
which enabled him to elucidate ſome paſſages, which were 
before involyed in tenfold darkneſs: no wonder therefore, 
that he gratefully acknowledged his obligations to him. But 
he ſoon found, that he had taken an unpopular part; the 
tranſlation was ſcarcely publiſhed, when he was taught to 
know, that his honourable mention of Pauw had given offence ; 
he was ſurpriſed and hurt at this, but was quickly informed, 
that M. D*Orville had made a collection of Pauw's crudities, 
and publiſhed them purpoſely to expoſe the man. Shortly af- 
ter this, a learned friend ſent him Mr. Heath's notes: this 
gentleman was ſo highly offended at Pauw's © wanton in- 
ſolence and contumelious arrogance,” that he ſees nothing in 
him but the groſſeſt ignorance, and a perpetual alacrity in 
blundering; and if at any time he is compelled to acknow- | 
ledge the juſtneſs of 4 rerhark, he accounts for it as for the 
blind man's ſhooting the crow ; he therefore profeſiedly writes 
againſt Pauw: this has carried him too frequently into an aſperi- 
ty of ſtyle, more indecent than that which had excited his indig- 
nation; 


| 
| 
| 
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Ah me! thoſe "Oy" Sen ap cbt 
The fate of Perſia's pritibes now. 


XERXES, 


| To: aro aries dhy norte voice, 


Tuned to the ſaddeſt notes of woe, recals 


nation; befides that horrid ſneer, which is like the American 
mode of tarring and feathering a man that has been ſo un- 
happy as to offend them: this is the more to be lamented, as. 
in every other reſpect Mr. Heath ſeems to have been a man of 
a yery candid and amiable difpoſition. But this is not the 
worlt ; his perpetual propenſity to reprobate Pauw, has ſome - 
times miſled him to obſervations very unworthy of him as 4 
ſcholar and a critic. In this caſe, what could the tranflator do? 
His nature is moſt averſe to diſputation ; but theſe annotators 
pull violently different ways, the tranſlation was between 
them, and was given to the public before he had ſeen the 
learned obſervations of the latter; he has done what he is per- 


| ſuaded'a fair and honeſt man ought to do; he has carefully 166" 


viſed the tranſlation ; where he is convinced that he was miſc 
taken, he has acknowledged and corrected the miſtake ; where- 
ever in a diſputed paſſage he thinks he has reaſon to adhere to 
his former interpretation, he fairly gives his reaſon ; the 
learned reader will judge: Mr. Heath's great and deferved ve - 
putation made this in a manner neceſſary for his own vindi- 
cation; but he hopes, that he has not ſuffered any aſperity to 
mingle with his diſſent, as he would be the firſt to be aſhamed. 
of having violated that candour eam 


W | * 76 
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|  THE/PERSIANS) 553 
My brave friends Joſtz and my rent heart returns 
In dreadful ſymphony the forrowing ſtrain, 
CHORUS. 
Yet once more ſhall I aſk thee, yet once more, | 
Where is the Mardian Xanthes' might, 
The daring chief, that from the Pontic ſhore 
Led his ſtrong phalanx to the fight? 
Anchares where, whoſe high-rais'd ſhield - 
Flamed foremoſt in th embattled field ? 
Where the — W 
Daixis and Arſaces Where? 
| Where Cigdagatas, and Lythimnas' force, 
Waving untir'd his purple ear? F 


Xð E R XE S. 
Entomb'd, I ſaw them in the earth entomb d; 
Nor did the rolling ear with ſolemn ſtate 
Attend their rites: I follow'd: low they lie, | 
Ah me, the once great leaders of my ef 
Low in the earth, without their honours lie, 


—eHorus. 
O woe, woe, woe Dabei woe 


The Dzmons of 2 have ſpread; n 
| And 


& nE erERSLIAN S. 
Riſes to view the horrld del... 
Wei e en | 


| Diſmay, and rout, and ruin, ills that wait 
'On man's ige fortune, fink us down; 


, CHORUS. 
Diſmay, Ac and ruin on us wait, 
And all the vengeful ſtorms of Fate: 

Im flows on ill, on ſorrows ſorrows riſes | + 
Misfortune leads her baleful train: 

5 Before th' Ionian ſquadrons Perſia flies, 

Or ſinks ingulf d beneath the main: 

| Fall'n, fall'n is her imperial pow'r, 

And conqueſt on her banners in m0 more. 


| XkRRX ES. - 1a 
At ſuch a fall fuch troops of heroes loſt,” 
How can my ſoul. but fink in deep deſpair! 
Ceaſe thy ſad ſtrain, _ | . 
er cn 
1s all thy glory loſt? 
XERXES, 


Seeſt thou theſe Poor remains of my rent. robes ? 5 
CHORUS. 


k 


ru s 36 
enen 2361-000 
I ſee, I ſee. 504 Þ [yi wr = F _ 18 253 Pen 
a ee eee ; 
And this Hl-furniſtrd quiver? 
cnonvs 
Wherefore preſery'd? | 
XBRXES. 
0 FA ſtore my treaſur'd 9 
© = 9 * U . 
Few, very few. 77 0 
IG 51 04.144675753 3uT - 
XER X E 8. 
Ana few my friendly aids. 
eee +9492 im of + 
I chought theſ Grecian fruk pad at arms. 7 
XERXES. 
No: they aro bolt Wiles chefs ne 
Bcheld their vivleat and deadhful deeds. * Wo. 
CHORUS. 
The mn f thou, of thy ſhatter'd fleet? _ , 


XERXBS, 


2 THE'PERSIANS” 
f x BAR 28. me 
And in the anguiſh of my foul I rent 

keen on 


+CHORUS.. 

Woe, woe! 

XERXBS. ah OP 
And more 2 

CKORYS. 


Redoubled, threekpld woe ! 
XERXES. a 
| ia e cl 
| But ne to the fape., , . > 
CHORUS 


| Are all thy pow'rs 
In ruin cruſh'd ? - / * N 


is 1 eee eee ee ee 
No arp guards me now. 
| CHORUS. 21 Walli to 
Thy faithful fniends ſunle in ho roaring: mein. 
XERxXES. 


Weep, weep their loſs, and lead me to my houſes, 
Anſwer my grief with grief, an ill return "Os 


„ ras rERSIMANS. „ 
Of ills for ills. 'Yet once more raiſe that ſtrain 
Lamenting my misfortunes; beat thy breaſt, 

Strike, heave the groan; awake the Myſian ſtrain 

To notes of loudeſt woe ; rend thy rich robes, 

Pluck up thy beard, tear off thy hoary locks, 

And bath thine eyes in tears: thus thro' the ſtreets 

Solemn and low with ſorrow lead my ſteps; 
Lead to my houſe, and wail the fate of Perſia. 

3 ' CHORUS. 

Yes, once nnn er OE 


With x ny wang 4 the air; 
For high the God of War his flaming creſt 
Rais'd, with the fleet of Greece ſurrounded, 
The haughty arms of Greece with conqueſt bleſt, 
And Perſia's wither'd force confounded, 

Daſh'd on the dreary beach her heroes lain, 

Or whelm'd them in the darken'd main. 
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